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TO HER GRACE 

THE DUCHESS OF BUCCLEUCH 

WOULD I DEDICATE THIS BOOK, WERE I MASTER OF THE 

COURTLY STYLE. 

WHEN I THINK OF HER WHO WAS DUCHESS 

FIFTY YEARS AGO, AS I SAW HER FEEDING THE ROBIN, 

THE SPARROW, AND THE RAYEN, 

FROM HER BASKET OF CRUMBS, ON THE FREEZING 

SNOWS OF A winter's MORNING — 

AS I SAW HER GATHERING UP THE LOAVES AND FISHES, 

AND GIVING THEM TO THE POOR, THAT 

NOTHING MIGHT BE LOST — 

AS I SAW HER GIVING HER GOLD TO THE WIDOW 
AND HEk SILVER TO THE ORPHAN OF THE PARISH — 

I SAY, WHEN I THINK ON THESE THINGS, 

THE NAME 

DUCHESS OF BUCCLEUCH 

SOUNDS LIKE MUSIC IN MINE EAR. 

THAT YOU, MADAM, MAY LONG ENJOY IN THIS WORLD 

THE PEACE WHICH PASSETH ALL UNDERSTANDING, 

AND ADMISSION IN THE SKIES, 

WHEN THE CASTLES AND PALACES OF EARTH 

WILL SHIVER IN THE BLAZE, 

IS THE PRAYER OF YOUR SINCERE WELL-WISHER, 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Having just published my " Autobiography," I 
agree, of course, with Grant Thorbum in think- 
ing that a man is best qualified to write bis own 
memoirs ; not, however, for the reason he assigns, 
bat because the critics, of whom he seems to 
entertain a very independent opinion, generaUy 
review works of that kind with marks of civility. 
He evidently thinks that a man knows his own 
motives and eprings of action better than his 
friends do, and that the doctors of universities, 
alias the bats of cloisters, have as few means and 
opportunities of knowing the world, as the keeper 
of a much- frequented seed-store in the city of 
New York. It may be so ; and I have great 
pleasure in saying, that I am as persuaded of 
llie verity of all the adventures he has recorded 
in the subsequent pages, as. that lie himself is 
lie ^lii original of " Lawrie Toid," •'CticiM^ 
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PREFACE. 



lenlB of my I 



1 THiKK there is as much novelty in the incidents o 
lifeasl have generally found in works of fiction. I think, 
also, that society may leara something from them, and 
have, therefore, thought it ray duty to put them in print. 
I had thought not to have done this till June 16, 1834, 
provided ray life might have been spared, which would 
have completed my fortieth year in America; but events, 
unforeseen and beyond my control, admonish me that 
the present is the time — and it is always best not to 
leave for to-morrow what may be done to-day. 

Because it seldom happens that a man publishes 
his own life, it is therefore thought something strange, 
wonderful, and unaccountable, when such a thing 
occurs. It is not, however, without precedents. In 
1832, J. Taylor, Esq., of London, published the Re- 
eords of his own Life, — and who, in the name of 
wonder, has a better right to publish a man's life than 
himself? Or, who do you suppose is better qualified 
for such a task than himself? Besides, if a man at- 
tends to the printing of his own life, it is most likely to 
be correct. The way in which si 
sent forth into the world, is a mere insult to commoa 
sense. Unfriend gets hold of it, he Iwsts'ATlftasivjv] 
aod makes a life to suit his own noltoa \ \t aa etiea 
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gets hold of it, he twists it the other way, and makes a 
life that might have belonged to Buonaparte's father, 
for aught that 1 know. Now, neither of them is the 
true life of the dead man ; and were he to return from 
the grave, perhaps he could not discover ten lines in 
the whole book that belonged to himself — only, that 
he was horn^ lived, died, and was buried. 

My manner of life, from my youth up, is known to 
all the inhabitants of New York. The fact that I 
landed on Governeur's Wharf, with only three cents in 
my pocket, and my nail-hammer in my hand, and neither 
shoe nor stocking on my feet. To be sure, I had both 
in my chest; but having been driven far north b; 
hard weather, my feet got frost-bitten, and could noti 
therefore put on shoes or stockings for some weeks after I 
landed. The fact that our establishment is now the most 
extensive of the kind in America, naturally suggests the 
inquiry of, how was it brought about ? ; 1 think, for 
myself, I was the most unlikely subject that Providence 
could have selected to plant and build up so large a 
concern. My education consisted in little more thsB 
learning to read the Bible, and write my own name, 
In ciphering, I never reached the Rule of Three 
indeed, I ever thought that addition and multiplicatioB 
were the only rules of any real, use to a man in busi: 
ness — and 1 think so still ; subtraction and division, I 
think, are worse than nothing. 

When I purchased the first plant, which was the 

means of lecuiing me into this business, I may safely 

eay, that I knew not a getam\xm ^tota. ^ ^^^^cJ<)«i:^^ANia^. 



Providence, to be sure, provided the tools, and gave 
me a head and hands to use ihem ; my business has 
been built up by the abilities of my children. My 
nldesl son is a self-taught botanist, though lie never 
leaned a word of Latin ; my second daughter is, per- 
haps, the best flower-drawer in America. In the line 
ofour business, we receive from Paris, Amsterdam, 
Mid London, the works of the best artists of the day — 
compared with hers, they are found wanting. This is 
no vain boast. On the table in my store lie one hun- 
dred of her drawings, open to the inspection of all. 
Let any one produce a better if they can. Now this, 
hn natural taste, 1 not only admire as a beautiful 
iKcomplishment, but it is a real dollar and cent cou- 
Mm. When a gentleman asks the price of a root 

Eg on the counter, in appearance no better than 
elhersfield onion, we may say one dollar. He 
i; we turn to the natural drawing of the flower in 
fef book ; he throws down his money with more plea- 
twt than he ever did for a play-ticket. Now, who 
knowed these gifts on this son and daughter ? It 
B Dot possible to frame a better answer than is to be 
fitond in the second chapter of James ; — " Every good 
»sd every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down 
fiwn the Father of Lights." So you see this great 
Babylon was not built by the might of my hand, nor 
Ihe strength of my arm. 

Perhaps you will think the father's partiality paints 

his daughter's flowers in loo fine colou'ra. \X\s n(i\,?o'- 

Ma American ; and in whatever avV, o< * 
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the Americans excel, they are first — second to none. 
Was not West, the king's painter, an American ? Who 
first shewed to the astonished eyes of the Europeans 
how lightning could be drawn from the clouds ? It was 
Franklin, the American. Where was the first boat sac- 
cessJPuUy propelled by steam ? It was on the waters of 
the Hudson, by the Americans. Who was it that first 
shewed to the world how a British frigate might be made 
to strike ia fifteen minutes ? It was Hull, an Americaii. 
N. B. — During the late thirty years' war in Europe, 
it generally took a French frigate seven years to ac- 
complish what an American frigate could do in fifteen 
minutes ; and then, when the mountain did produce 
such a mighty mouse, the lucky fellow was hung^ up 
with a legion of honours, and strung all round witk 
bombast and jingle. And even among the sober-sided, 
stifi*-jointed, tight-breeched John Bull fraternity , whea 
they happened to capture the American frigate Chesa- 
peake, by the accidental blowing-up of the arm-chest, 
it was placed on the Records of the House of Commons 
as a victory of as much magnitude as the capture of 
forty-five sail of the line from the French in Aboukii 
Bay, or the victory of Nelson at Trafalgar, or the 
destruction of the whole Spanish Armada ; inasmuch 
as the ofiicer who made this capture was voted a sword ; 
the Tower guns, and all the guns within the sound 
of Bow Bells, were fired. This is a historical fact J^ 

** Since my arrival in England (Nov. 1833) I find this fad 
doubted, and it may probably be so ; bat it was related at the 
time in AmericsL just as 1 have g>veii\l. 
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*"Biit this is a dig^ssion from b pref^e; and T am 

ifriid lie preface will be but a facsimile of the whole 
book. It will give fine scope for the critics; but they 
s well keep themselves easy ; for, say what they 
fill, they cannot make me angry. I hold them all as 
3 set of insig^uificant, self-created blockheads; good for 
nothing, that I know of, but to tear the works of decent 
raen, and decent women, in pieces, — such as Scott, 
Miss Edge worth, &c. 

I have thought, for many years, it was perhaps a 
debt I owed society to publish my life, and in this 
opinion I have been strengthened by the advice of 
many of the best of men in this or any other country— 
though no one ever read a line of it ; neither have I 
laid any one my intention. The opinions and advices 
nieniioned above were given unasked for ; neither my 
friends, my foes, not my family, know any thing of my 
intentions on this subject. Then, if aught is wrong 
•aid, or wrong done, in the book. I alone am re- 
^naible : if I have given offence to any one, it was 
BM ray intention: and am wiHing to make him any 
KBsonable satisfaction — any thing but standing up to 
be shot at, and so to have blown away what little 
quantity of brains I may happen to have in my head. 
I ever thought this was the poorest way of closing a 
concern that could be met with. They may call it 
bonour — but they are very welcome, for me, to the 
full share of having their skulls most honourably blown 
I, for the safis&ctioa of any b\oc\i.\ieaA. 



1 have another reason for publishing; my life juBt 
now ; I have thought that even though I might leavt 
this manuscript, with a request for my children 14 
publish it after my death, yet (though they neva 
disobeyed me in all their life) a false delicacy, or thi 
advice of some most profoundly tnise friend, miglil 
prevent it. I think I owe to the Giver of all good i 
large debt of gratitude, and I think it is my duty S 
make sure that the world shall know it. ^ 

As the manuscript has never met the correcting ej! 
of a man of letters — and as I never learned lettd 
myself, I fear the book will be a curious compound d 
di sessions, fugitive pieces, with a considerable shaS 
of nonsense. It was commenced many years ago, anl 
additions made as the matter occurred, and written If 
detached pieces, when I could snatch a few momenll 
from my very busy life. 1 have awoke at midnight -J 
if an idea came in ray head that 1 thought worth pre! 
serving, I arose, lighted my lamp, and wrote it downij 
fearing it might be lost by morning. The severd 
pieces that have appeared in the " Commercial Ad* 
vertiser," and other periodicals, for some years past 
with my name or initials, will also help to make u| 
the book. < 

A word more, and 1 have done with this long pre- 
face : — I never see a book-cri(ic tearing the leaves oii4 
of other people's works, and throwing them about to 
the four winds of heaven — (there they stand, scattering 
I abioitd firebrandB, arfowB, and dea,tti — raV ttaai wha: 



ihey are doiog — tbey reply, with » smile. Am I not 
ntport?) — I say, 1 never see those mortals thus em- 
ployed, but 1 think of an observation that dropped 
frmn the lips of Mr. Tliomas Paine. It was about the 
jear 1806, when Buonaparte, the great land-sweeper, 
lad the ships of George, the great sea-sweeper, told 
the Americans, that if they presumed to trade to any 
ave their own respective ports, they, vii, George 
laid ifyon go to France, and Buonaparte said if you 
go to England, we will sink, burn, and destroy your 
Alps— and for a very anbatantial reason, too, viz. : 
" That, whereas the Americans had only six Jir-buUl 
fifties, with a piece of striped bunting at the mast- 
head, therefore it was the very height of presumption 
io them to talk about naval rights." This very 
tjnlabU, and very elegant sentiment, was spouted 
fiwn the mouth of one of the common members of 
ptrlismeTit, in that notable year when the sun was 
dooet totally eclipsed. At this moment, had one of 
the astrologers of his country but whispered in his ear, 
** "nie first fir-built frigate that is laid alongside of one 
ftfyour royal oaks will sink her in fifteen minutes"— 
Now would he have been confounded ! But such really 
Inmed out to be the fact. 

As I mentioned before, Mr. Paine and I were con- 
TCning about these two mighty hunters of the human 
ace. Mr. Paine was lamenting, in pretty round 
femit, that neither law nor justice could reach ttieia, 
bad phced them above both. &a.-^* V 
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Mr. Paine, these simple bodies you speak about, who 
have just sense enough left to believe the word of God, 
rather than the word of man, have the advantage of 
you here — for their book tells them, that a day is 
coming when these mighty men of war, and the men 
they have slain, will stand alike before the same ini' 
partial Judge; and this soothes their minds — but yon 
have no salvo. Says he, " There is a set of men in the 
world so insignificaTit that neither God nor the devil 
will ever trouble his head about them." At the time, I 
thought this was a strange expression to come from the 
mouth of the author of " Common Sense ;" but I have 
sometimes thought since, that perhaps he had those 
hook-critics in his eye when he made this profoundly 
wise speech. 

A word of apology, and I have done. No doubt 
some of tliose sober-sided old bachelors will smile at a 
man of sisty-one speaking so highly in praise of the 
ladies ; but, to be serious, the disinterested choice (to 
call it by do softer name) of Rebecca — her sweet 
wid winning manners — her despite of gold, when she 
thought worth was in the other scale — and withal, 
her being the first of the sex in whose company 1 had 
spent ten quiet minutes, altogether gave me so high an 
opinion of her sisters, that the impression was stamped 
where death only can rub it out. 

G.T. 



GRANT THORBURN. 



CHAPTER I. 



Birlb — Death oC tnj Slotlier — Providcnti&l Kacapes—Juiii one ciC 
ibe Reform !>ocie[ies of the day— The L[re of TIiuidhi Itliiir. 

My life has hitherto been a series of such strange 
occurrences, and, in my view, so marked with the 
directing hand of Providence, that when 1 look back, 
it appears as if 1 have been a mere machine, without a 
»m of my own. 

I was bora the 18th day of February, 1773, in a 
small village named West Houses, near Dalkeith, sis 
miles south from Edinburgh. My father was poor, 
honest, and industrious, and followed the trade of a 
nail-maker ; in his religious principles was what is now 
termed a stiff Scotch Presbyterian ; and since I have 
had an opportunity of seeing men and their behaviour, 
in making the comparison, I think he was the most 
conscientious professor I ever met, and possessed of 
ihe greatest share of sound sense, or, as we term it In 
Scotland, molher-wit.' 

• Extract of a letter, dated EWkeith, Si»flttna,¥ii\i 
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The first circumstance impressed on my mind is the 
death of my mother : I was then in my third year. I 
remember nothing of her person or conduct, only the 
deatli-bed scene. I yet see the family around her bed 
in tears. 1 sat on a high chair by the fire-side : I sav 
my father give her a drink from a white pint-bowl ; he 
then softly laid her head on the pillow. A cry, " She 
is gone!" and loud lamentation, made me ask, " What 



— yoar fB.tlier just about the same at vhen I aaw him fourteBn 
years ago, except lliis great affliction, the total loss ofaiglit,aa 
that he has tu be led by the hand — of course he could only re<x^- 
le me by my voice. He was very happy thai I had come to see 
n onc« more, and vas so uneasy about me while out late to a 
public dinner given to a member of parliament for Lothian, that 
lie wonid not go to bed until I came home ; to be sure that all wu 
i Mght. Be beare the losa of his sight with the utmnsc patience, 
I aifiressing bis entire aajuiescence in the will of God ; that it wu 
t 'ikU right I and ' bnw could folk expect to have an' their facultiee 
I when they were ninety years old ? He could do fou wee! witboDt 
aight, only it gave folk trouble, and he was ay ihanltfu' that he 
IS fn such good bealtb, and could tab his meat as iisuat,' &c. I 
wei much affected and struck with bis placid, serene appearance 
during the singing at family worship, while, with clasped handi 
^^ he raised his sightless eyeballs, singing some beautiful portion of 
^^__^e old version. I never saw any thing so saint-like, and, Ibougbt 
^^F Ito myself, surely you are un the verge of heaven, and seem just 
^^Btiady to unite with those before the throne of God for ever and 

I 



Methinks he sees the flow'rets hlonm 
E'eti now on Eden's vernal shore ; 
Methinks he feels the breezes come 
Which waft lb' enfranchised spirit o'er 



Well may n>e denire to have our last end like these of the righte- 
ous. He speaks uf death with the utmost composure ; and gives 
good advice to all tviio converw with him, lu mch a «a]r«a Oka 
^mrtfJy fail to leach the heart. 
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Bil* ^6 matter?" The answer, " You have no more a 
mother !" It was true ; but then I knew not my loss. 
I remember I was cruelly used anJ neglected by 
(he woman my father hired to keep his house, in con- 
sequence of which 1 lost the use of my limbs, and so, 
not having exercise, 1 fell into a weak and sickly state 
of body ; and when I was ten years old I was not so 
large as most children are at five." But in this, as in 
all the troubles and misfortunes I have as yet met with 
in life, I now see the goodness of God ; for 1 believe 
that the means used for restoring my strength, through 
the blessing of God, gave me an entirely new constito- 
tion. For from my twelfth year to the present day, I 
bave been free froni any of the hereditary complaints 
with which my father, and sister, and brothers, were 
afflicted. That I might recover my strength, I was 
sent to board on one of the high hills, where tlie 
Romans once had an encampment, in the county of 
Mid Lothian, nine miles south from Edinburgh. This 
iiiil abounded with a small snail, that carried a beauti- 
ful shell on its back, striped and painted with all the 
colours of the rainbow. My employment in the afler- 

" During this state of confinemflnl to llie house, I lasmed 
Kimcthlnj; of human nature : those nroiind me, not siippniing Ihe 
Hind gro\rs rsaler in the dvarf than In the giant, did Bnd laid 
uuiy Ebin^ iu ray preseoc^, presuming I kne^ not their mean- 
ing- Itlany droll ncenea htive I leen amang the lads aod lasses, 
■ho nied to auemble at our Louie when my father was absent, 
b the long winter ereningi ; bnt I was cuuninn enough not to 
I ttn him, u I knew it would only hring trouhle on myself. People 
uo apt to forget that children can see and reason wlien they 
nnoM speak. Among ottier things, I had seen all Ihe myitery 
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a to collect a half-pint of these snails. In the 
morning they were boiled in new milk ; the milk, when 
I nearly cold, was given me with oatmeal for breakfast: 
5 very palatable. I soon regained my health and 
»pirits, but not my growth, my height being only four 
feet ten inches ; and at no period of my life have I 
weighed over ninety-eight pounds. This, too. Provi- 
dence turned to ray advantage ; for my mind was bent, 
not only to equal, but to surpass all my schoolfellows 
of my own age, though much larger in body. 

With my father I followed the trade of nail-making, 
and in this, from the same principle, I equalled all, and 
surpassed many of my workfellows. I remember that 
a circumstance took place, when in ray fourteenth year, 
which, though a trifle, I have often since thought was a 
true epitome of ray after-life. The oldest son of the 
Duke ofBuccleuch that day had come of age, having 
arrived to twenty-one years. At night there were fire- 
works to be displayed in front of the palace ; and that 
I the people in the village might join in the festivity, the 
town drummer was sent round to give notice that the 
gates would be set open for half an hour, and all who 
chose to come in that period would be admitted to 
iee the fun. Something kept me back; and juat as 
1 got near, the time had expired, and the gate was 
ishut. I was much mortified, and proposed to some 
others in my situation that we would scale the walls, 
which were ten feet high, built of stone, and smooth- 
plastered with lime. None would a^ee to this, justly 
remarking, that, should they get on the top, they knew 
not the dangers of getting down, as there was a deep 
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eoelosures spring-guns and maQ-trapa were set. How- 
ever, 1 was only anxious to get on the top, and could 
not think of consequences ; so, by getting on the 
shoalders of the tallest in the company, I reached the 
height, when I began to think of the dangers within ; 
but finding that reflection was only adding to my fears, 
1 dropped at once on the other side, and, as Providence 
ordered, I fell on a soft bed, collected by the high 
winds and falling leaves of November, in the ditch. 
Nothing hurt, ! ran through the woods, directed to 
flie spot by the light of the fire-works, and arrived 
(afc, notwithstanding the spring-gnns and traps in the 
w^. Spring-guns are fixed with wires running a cer- 
tain distance, and in such a manner, that, when trod 
nn, the gun wheels round, and fires on the person 
treading on the wire. 

After the fire-works were over, and the company 
diapersed, I tarried, with other idle boys, collecting 
Ibebamt-out rockets and other fixtures. When I came 
back to go out of the gate, 1 found the porter with a 
honewbip, roundly chastising the boys for keeping him 
» long waiting to let them out. I stepped a few yards 
Wk to consider by what means I might escape this 
ditcipline, when I observed a gentleman's servant with 
iTO of his master's sons, one in each hand ; I attached 
myself to one of the boys, entered into conversation 
abDOt the fire-works, and so walked through the gates 
unmolested by holding the hand of the laird's son. 1 
We often thought of my escape since, when, by want 
of proper caution, I have mounted some difficult enter - 
without considering beforehand in what TOWvcvftt 



14 (HIANT THORBUBN. 

In my sixteenth year, in company with oOnen of my 
own age, we were throwing stones to bring down wal* 
nuts from a large tree in Lord D/s park. A stone 
weighing about six pounds grazed my ear, stmck my 
shoulder-bone, and felled me to the earth — a half an 
inch nearer, and I think I must have been killed 

In September 1795, while the yellow fever wai 
prevailing in New York, I went on board a b1oo{^ 
at Whitehall, bound for Newark. On rounding the 
Battery, it was necessary to tack. I was going to as- 
sist in pushing the boom to the lee side, which would 
oblige me to walk over the hatchway ; a gentleman {% 
passenger) made a quick move, placed his foot exactly 
on the spot my eye had selected, the cover turned- 
he fell among stones in the hold and broke his leg, 
which necessarily produced a slight fever, and whea 
the yellow fever prevailed, every fever was merged in 
it ; so he died in four days of yellow fever. My guar' 
dian angel kept me back ; the gentleman snatched, as 
it were, the very step my foot was lifted to take : his 
time, not mine, was come. 

Twenty years ago, an old wooden bam composed 
part of my premises. Directly over the west-end door 
hung a cooper's tool; it was used for widening the 
bung-holes of casks; the steel and iron part about 
two and a half feet long, having a cross wooden handle 
on the top two feet long. The steel point was sharp ; 
its cross handle rested on two nails, with the point 
downwards ; I opened the door with a hard push 
which shook the wooden frame ; the instrument drop- 

* There were no steam-hoalA at t\i\« -^vo^. 
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^-^the point grazed my ear, and was stopped by the 
bone on my shoulder. My head was bare ; so, had it 
struck half an inch nearer the head, it would have en- 
tered my sltull, and there I mio;ht have laid dead for 
some hours, as the place was but little frequented. 

On the morning of the 25lh of December, 1832, 
my eldest son sailed for Liverpool. As his life has ever 
been precious in my eyes, I felt more than common 
anxiety on hia account. The day of sailing was un- 
mmmonly fine, with a fair wind. Next, the 26th, it 
came on to blow from the east, with rain and snow. 
At 6 P.M., going to tea, the wind, rain, and snow blow- 
ing in my face, i thought of the ship, the wind in her 
teeth, the danger my son might be in, as by this time 
it was hardly possible they could have cleared the 
land: I was murmuring at Him who holds the winds 
in bis fist. I presently listened to a noise approaching 
on my right hand ; it seemed like die rattling of a cart, 
wiiich, fj-om the sound, might be one hundred yards 
distant. T was then in the middle of Nassau, crossing 
to the corner of Liberty Street. I did not quicken my 
pice, as I thought I had time to clear the street. Next 
moment I thought the noise approached very fast, so 
I made two quick steps and stood on the side-walk. (As 
liie storm was in ray face, I had not yet lifted my head 
lo look round.) At this moment 1 felt ray cloak torn 
(ram my right shoulder by a sudden jerk. Looking 
nuind, one of those large Greenwich stages seemed 
Inming over to crush me in the earth. The horses bad 
•heered from the middle of the street ; the wheels were 
ninaing on the cutb-stone edge of the ai4ft-"fla\V, fed 
^ktp twd swiil, that a stream of fire was "Ksvimg * 
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the iron of the wheels and the stone, like a train o( 
powder. I called aloud to give an alann ; a light wBB 
produced, when a woman was discovered lying appa-, 
rently dead in the gutter, within four feet of where I 
stood." The (tage ran over her — there waa no drivel' 
on the box — the horses had run off the stand. It wa* 
one of the wheels, or some part of the carriage, that) 
carried away my cloalc. Had 1 been six inches nearer^ 
or had my cloak been hooked, I think 1 should havsD 
been dragged under the wheels, or among the horses' 
feet. Thus I received a prompt rebuke, besides all 
practical comment on the doctrine of a Providencei 
every where, and that deatli 
while we walk the streets, as he is when we bound onl 
tlie top of a mountain wave. 

In the year 1792, when the French Revolution bad 
.fairly commenced, and the pulpit and the press wen 
teeming all over Britain with reform, I joined the so- 
cieties of what were then called the Friends of thm 
People, and in London were termed the Corresponding 
Societies, whose ostensible motive was to obtain 
reform of Parliament by a more equal representation p 
and in the winter of 1793, with seventeen more of 
members of the said society in Dalkeith, 1 was marcl 
a prisoner into Edinburgh. A laughable occurrenoS 
here took place, which has often made me smile since.' 
When we entered the town, marshalled two and two, 

' The iroman ivaa carried io-diion, and medical aid being rt 
band, ahe anon revived ; but to ibin day she haa oat Tiilly 
and cannoi yet remember what alnick her, to «iiddenly ihi 
Biachlne ran over her. Her huibaod goett tlie propricwn, tm^i 
^ ivaorered heavy damages. 
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vFJth A slieTifrs officer in front and one in the rear, the 
wenc attracted a concourse of people, and among them 
a great many women ; one of them observed, or rather 
loudly esclaimed. in her broad Scottish dialect, when 
she Raw me bringing up the rear rank, " The Losh pre- 
sarreus! if the king is afraid of sic a little fellow as that, 
[pointing tome) 1 dinnaken wliat will become of him!" 
After McaminatLon by some of their judges, we were all 
dsmissed, on giving a trifling bail for our appearance. 

Thomas Muir, being a prisoner in Edinbui^h, at 
ihe same time, and for the same cause as myself, the 
fallowing eketch of Mr, Muir's life. I think, will not be 
(hou^t inappropriate. Home Tooke, and others tried 
about the same time, and for the same offence, in Lon- 
don, were acquitted. 

The life of this early, but unfortunate reformer, has 
juBlbeen published in Glasgow ; and the " Athenffium," 
in noticing the work, gives the following epitome of his 
loiaantic and eventful story. 

Thomas Muir was born at Glasgow, in 1765, and as 
lis parents were wealthy as well as respectable, he ob- 
luned an education which enabled him to appear with 
diitmction as an advocate at the Scottish bar. He had 
Wbaved with great ardour and decision, when the stu- 
ieata of Glasgow College deprived Edmund Burke of 
Uw lord-rectorship, and bestowed it upon a resolute 
IThig, Graham of Gartmere ; and he carried the same 
ipirit and activity of mind into that celebrated associa- 
lion called " The Friends of the People," which sprung 
up in Britain in the year 1792, and filled the govern- 
■qest with consternation. Now, be it known ttiaX ^\a 
Im^JabJe society professed nothing aane viWV^ 
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duliful, nay, reapectful, to this country ; each member 
had to sign a declaration of love for the government of' 
Britain, as established by the kina;, lords, and com' 
mons, and the moral character of each citizen was m- 
sisted on, "The Friends of the People" began b 
grow popular ; they sent delegates to what they callel 
" The Convention," held at Edinburgh, an assembly n 
which Muir frequently presided. The fame of thi 
association reached Ireland, and Archibald Hamiltot 
Rowan addressed them in a strain of great elevatiw 
and eloquence. 

It was less to the pleasure of the " Friends of 
People," that the fame of their proceedings liad reached 
the ear of the cold, qwiet, and determined Pitt, 
felt alarm, when men so eloquent and active as Mutlf 
and of euch station as Lord Daer, figured in the Con* 
vention : he had no wish to put parliamentary 
stntctions on their proceedings; he called their speechei 
seditious ; accused their leaders of disatfection to Hii 
government, and charged them with the design o| 
forming a democracy on the ruins of the conslitutiotti 
Muir, who was then in France, returned to meet th4 
charge, and was instantly brought to trial. Those wer^ 
evd dajs for honest men, who loved and talked (^ 
freedom. Burns was told by the Board of Excise, ths 
his business was to act, not to think ; and that, what^ 
ever might be the conduct of government, his duty wi 
silence and obedience. On the 30th of August, 179; 

tMuir was brought to the bar of the Court of Justiciar^, 
and charged with sedition : he was accused of having 
taJleed ofiiherty and reform, and desired a musician 
Jft/ap- "ga ira!" The trial lasted et^Vlee-a \wm\%\ 
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^Dfled hiiDseirwith eloquence and ability; but aver- 
' proven " was returned, and he was sentenced 

fourteen years' transportation. The fate of this able 
bd enthusiastic man excited mucli sympathy all over 
the island : no one could love his country more ar- 
deBtly — no one who knew him imagined for a moment 
that he wished the subversion of the constitution — and 
all felt as we feel now, that at the worst he was an 
honest visionary, who thought better of human nature 

a it deserved. Fox in the Commons, and Lauder- 
dale in the Lords, endeavoured to excite commisera- 
n ibr him in vain, He was put on board the Surprise 
tniMpOrt : his father and mother, weighed down with 
■ for their son, visited him frequently; and the 
tutei presented him with a small pocket Bible — a book 
which 'Was his solace in affliction, and afterwards the 
means of saving his hfe. 

The romance of Thomas Muir now begins. He was 
well received in Sydney, and esteemed as a sensible 
man of a retired turn, but who excelled in powers of 
conversation, when it was his pleasure to speak. He 
pTtrchascd land, and seemed contented with his lot. 
It was perhaps his misfortune, that his talents and his 
principles had excited much sympathy in America : 
tome generous citizens of llie States despatched a ves- 
sel to Sydney, to bring him from the land of convicts 
to that of freemen; and on the lUh ofFebruary, 1796, 
tie made his escape from bondage, to encounter many 

After being at sea four months, the vessel was 
■necked on the western coast of America, aiwl «.\\ wv 
^^rd perished, sate two sailors and M.\«t. Hft Wi. 
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into the hands of a tribe of Indians, who behaved with 
unexpected kindness: and, channed by his mannera 
and address, admitted him to fellowship, on the easy 
condition of painting and dressing himself like a chief 
of their race. He effected his escape from those friendly 
savages, and after wandering over a wild land for nearly 
thousand raiies, half naked and half starved, he 
reached Panama, and by his eloquence and miafortnnes, 
iDfluenced the governor so much, that he furnished him 
with clothes and money, and gave him guides to Vera 
Cruz. To the governor of Vera Cruz he told the story 
of his sufferings both in Scotland and in South America^ 
The Spaniard was moved, and sent him to Havanna; 
but privately informed the commander of that place, 
that a man of Muir's principles would be dangerous in 
New Spain, and advised that he should be sent to OH 
Spain, in order that the king might determine upon hts 
(aXe. He was detained in prison. Some generous 
Spaniards sent him clothes, more particularly lin«i, 
which he now regarded as a luxury. 

A vast quantity of gold and silver was to be con- 
veyed to Spain, and two frigates were ordered to caiTj 
it, — in one of these Muir embarked. During tbs 
voyage he was obliged to work like a common sailor^ 
and was treated rudely by the of&cers. They neared 
Spain, and thought themselves safe. War, however, 
had been declared between their country and Englandt 
and two British frigates, the Emerald and Irresistible, 
interposed between them and Cadiz. The battle, fought 
within sight of the shore, crowded with spectators, was 
£erce and desperate, and continued for two hours. The 
daughter was great among t\\e Sf.amaTia — \h«^i4s 
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the close of the action, Miur was struck with a ball 
oa the face, and when the vessel was boarded, lay 
itretched among the dead. A Scottish oiEcer belong- 
ing to the Irresistible, wrote home to his relations — 
''Among the sufferers on the Spanish side is Mr, 
Ibomas Muir, who made so wonderful an escape from 
Botany Bay to the Havanna. He was one of the five 
kilted on board the Nymph, by the last shot fired by 
us. The oiScer at whose side he fell, is now at my 
hand, and says he behaved with courage to the last." 
Luckily another Scottish officer was not contented with 
hearsay — he went on board the Spaniard, and, on look- 
ing at the dead and dying, was struck at the unusual 
position in which one of them lay : he was sorely 
wounded in the face, was covered with blood, and be- 
tween bis clasped hands he held a small Bible. On 
being moved, he uttered a deep sigh, and the book fell 
from his hands. The officer took it up, read the name 
Thomas Muir upon it, and having cleansed the blood 
from the wounds, recognised his old schoolfellow and 
companion. The officer did not breathe his name, nor 
ai^ar to know him, but bound up his wounds, and 
caused him to be moved gently on board a small skiff, 
and carried ashore, where, under the care of a skiliiil 
■urgeon, he recovered, but so slowly, that he could not 
utter a word for two months. Meanwhile, the French 
Directory, hearing that Muir was in Spain, desired 
their ambassador to defray whatever debts he had in- 
curred, fit him out as became a gentleman, and more- 
over say, that the French wished to confer upon him 
the honour of a free citizenship, and enable K\n\, %.«a'ci 
•dom and a sufierer, to spend l\ve. lem.; 
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his days in France. Tliese generous offers came to B 
(lying man ; he reached France, indeed, but his wounds 
were uiicured, and, perhaps, incurable. He lingecei 
till September 1798, when, sealing up his pocket Bibl# 
and addressing it to his mother, he espired, and wai- 
buried with much respect by the public authorities 
Such is the story of Thomas Muir, and a tragic oooi 

His relatives are of the highest respectability ; twa 
of his nephews ate at present in London, one of thew 
a captain in the naval service of the East India Com>ii 
pany, They have no reason to be otherwise than 
pleased with being the sister's sons of such a man. Hirt 
fault was tliis^he lived too soon ; had be lived uon^ 
he would have found times to his mind, and friends im 
thousands and tens of thousands, advocating as he didy 
but not with more eloquence, an equal representation 
of the people. The concluding words of his defend 
are not unprophetic. t 

" Gentlemen of tie .Jury, this is perhaps the last 
time that I shall address my country. What, then, had 
been my crime ? Not the lending to a relation a copji 
of Mr. Paine'a works — not the giving away to anotbei 
a few numbers of an innocent and constitutional public 
cation; but my crime is for happening to be , according^ 
to the measure of my feeble abilities, a strenuous onol 
active advocate for an equal representation of the peoi 
pie in the House of the People — for having dared tq 
accomplish a measure, by legal means, which was t9 
diminish the weight of their taxes, and to put an end to 
the profusion of tlieir blood. Gentlemen, from my in"! 
fancy to this moment, 1 have devoXei w^s&M \» th» 
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caiise of the people. It is a good cause — it shall 

CLTIMATELT PREVAIL — tT SHALL FINALLY TRIUMPH. 

Say, then, openly, in your verdict, if yon Uo con- 
demn me, which I presume you will not, that it is for 
my attachment to this cause alone, and for those 
vain and wretched pretexts stated in the indictment, 
intended only to colour and disguise the real motive of 
my accusation." 

CurraD, in his defence of Hamilton Rowan, extend- 
ed hia sympathy to Muir, in a passa^ which Scotch- 
men must ever be proud to quote : 

" There is a sort of aspiring and adventurous credu- 
lity, which disdains assenting to obvious truth, and de- 
lights in catching at the improbability of circumstances, 
Bs its best ground of faith. To what other cause, gen- 
tlemen, can you ascribe, that in the wise, the reflect- 
ing-, and the philosophic nation of Great Britain, a 
printer has been gravely found guilty of a libel, for 
publishing those resolutions to which the present min- 
ister of that kingdom had actually subscribed his name 1 
To what other cause can you ascribe, what in my 
mind is still more astonishing, in such a country as 
Scotland — a nation cast in the happy medium between 
ibe spiritless acquiescence of submissive poverty, and 
the sturdy credulity of pampered wealth — cool and 
ardent — adventurous and persevering ; winging her 
eagle flight against the blaze of every science, with an 
eye that never winks, and a wing that never tires — 
crowned as she is with tlie spoils of every art, and 
dected with tlie wreatli of every muse, ftom the deep 
anti scrutinising researches of Hume, to the Bwftct. ^.■n.>i 
guk^ but not less pathetic and sublime motaXvX^j 
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her Buras — how^ from the bosom of a country 
that, geniua^ and character, and talents, shoal 
banished to a distant barbarous soil — condemnc 
pine under the horrid communion of vulgar vice 
base-bom profligacy, for twice the period that ordj 
calculation gives to the continuance of human life 
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CHAPTER II. 

M for New YoriL — Arrival — Employment at a Nail-maker.^ 
State of this Businefls forty years ago. 

A SHIP, the Providence of New York, was then lying 
at Leith, taking passengers for New York. My father 
paid for the passage of my brother and myself, and, 
after arranging the matter with our bailsman, we sailed 
for New York the 13th of April, 1794. 

Ever since I began to act on the theatre of life, it 
has been the uniform order of Providence to send his 
blessings in a way or manner contrary to my own plans 
and arrangements; — for instance, when I engaged my 
passage from Leith to New York, there was a vessel 
lay there also for Philadelphia ; my intention was to 
go to Philadelphia, and very sorely did I lament when 
1 could not procure a passage, she being full. Had I 
gone to Philadelphia, I never should have possessed 
the beautiful establishment where I am now situated, 
nor enjoyed the advantages of the first city in the 
Union. 

To note all the curious scenes in which I was a 
party or spectator, during a passage of nine weeks in 
a very small vessel, with above a hundred persons, 
crew and passengers, would of itself form a book. 
Before this I had never been twenty miles from the 
house in which I was born ; and from the time I was 
five years old I do not remember to have slept three 
Bights out of my father's house. Here I was, in my 
twentieth year, without having experi©ace4 ot ^ifeca. 

c 
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aught of the world, set as it were on my own feet, 
close jammed in a crowd from whom there waa no re- 
treating, whose ends, motives, and dispositions, 
as various as their faces. It was a sound maxim i 
my father*!, that young people ought to earn monej 
before they got money to spend ; however, when k 
put his maxim in practice on my brother and m; 
I had some doubts of its utility. After laying in 
us a large wooden chest (which had been a 
piece for near a century), well filled with clothing, 
a reasonable stock of such provisions as the ship 
not furnish to us steerage-passengers, he gave us 
sterling for contingent expenses after we m^ht 
in America, and to support us before we got 
employment. 

Thus equipped, we weighed anchor about su 
In the morning aforesaid a boat putting off from one 
his Majesty's frigates, then lying in the roads, ores 
a considerable bustle in our little ship. A number 
our passengers were fine-looking young men, equi 
with jacket and trousers for the voyage ; afraid 
being impressed made them run below and e 
their clothes : I being the most insignificant -I 
person of all our passengers, had no fears of 
impressed, and so staid on deck to see what was to 
done. However, it appeared they were only in 
of a deserter; and not finding him, they left us wii 
any trouble. In a few hours after, the man that 
were in search of came on board in an open boat 
near Berwick : he was a fine seaman, said he had 
impressed, and now gave them the slip. We 
extremely crowded, the Ai\p WV\i\^ ot^Vj fa^x feet 
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a. half in height between decks, with two Uer of berths 
to sleep in round both sides of the steerage : three 
persona slept in each berth. With my brother and 
myself slept a very large Highland porter ; and no 
matter what tack the ship was on, he would always 
lay in the front of the berth. Being stowed in tlie 
middle between him and my brother, I was often in 
danger of being smothered by his enormous weight, 
when our side was on the lee-tack. He was subject to 
the night-mare and talking in his sleep. One stormy 
night he dreamt the ship was sinking, and roared with 
all the might of his tremendous voice, " Lord God 
Almighty ! help ! help ! " A large Newfoundland dog 
on deck took the alann, and began to bark and roar 
"ith all his might. 1 awoke with his cry for help, and, 
catching his alarm, roared " Murder ! murder ! " aa loud 
M I could. A light was soon introduced from the 
fleck, when a scene appeared that baffles all descrip- 
tion : men and women rolling out of their berths, some 
widi petticoats, some with pantaloons, and some in a 
Rale of nature — children screaming — women wringing 
Ibeir hunda — in short, it would have tried the genius of 
in Hogarth to have given a true sketch of the scene. 
One wife had on her husband's trousers, while the 
Man's head was seen just peering through the top of 
t part of his wife's dress. 

After the passengers had got somewhat over the 
(M-sickness, the captain called over the roll, and 
ippointed every seventh man as head of his mess. His 
ittj tnig to receive from the mate the provisions for 
Jn i>ieek for himself and six of his comi3.d«s, ^tid ^^« 
|lMfe an equal share. This duty feU to m^ \q\,\>w.w6 
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one of the seven numbers ; it was also my duty to tal 
charge of, and keep clean, our eating utensils : thi 
with other duties soon imposed on me, gave me fi 
employment. Each mess was allowed one quart 
molasses per day ; after some days the mate negle<it( 
to serve out the molasses. This occasioned mu( 
grumbling among the passengers : a meeting was he 
between decks : I was appointed to state the matt 
to the captain, which I did in a respectful manner ne 
day, on the quarter-deck. The mate was called, ai 
gave as a reason the want of time. I told the captai 
if he would allow the mate to give me the quanti 
every morning, I would serve it out to the difierei 
messes : this plan was adopted, and executed by n 
to the end of our voyage. Again, every person wi 
allowed two porter -bottles of water every morning 
one bottle was to go in the ship's boiler to make 01 
oatmeal-porridge. As we soon got into warm latitude 
many of the passengers, instead of depositing the 
water in the breakfast-kettle, reserved it for drinking 
but when the porridge was dealing out, they also can 
in for their share. Thus, for several mornings, the 
was not enough made to supply the several messes, 
soon found out the cause, and stated the difficulty; 
the captain. He gave me permission to stand by tl 
kettle every morning, and see that none received ai 
of the porridge but such as put in their bottle of wate 
This order I faithfully saw executed during the n 
mainder of our passage, and finally gained me tl 
good-will of all the passengers. I also assisted tl 
cook in the steerage, and steward in the cabin, whei 
there were twenty passengers. "B^ Xlbaa tci&<ds& \ ^cmw 
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constant employment, which made the time pass easily, 
which would otherwise have hung heavily on my hands, 
and by making the cook and steward my friends, had 
my share of the best victuals that the ship could afford ; 
sn that 1 lived as well as the passengers in the cabin. 

Among so many, there were, of course, some curious 
characters. As the revolutionary fever had already 
broken out, which soon shook all the thrones in Europe, 
W had some hot characters among us, which all the 
waters of the Atlantic could not cool. We had also 
some warm contests on religious points, there being in 
our number Presbyterians, Methodists, Universal ists, 
Biirghers. Cameronians, Deists, and an Anti-Burgher 
minister. It was not uncommon to see the minister 
preaching on the quarter-deck, and singing the old 
version of David's Psalms, and at the same time the 
Vntversalists, consisting of eight or ten members, 
cfaaating Winchester's hymns on the forecastle. At 
hft the captain put a stop to this public contempt by 
I declaring the Presbyterian to be the established religion 
rffais ship. 

On the 16th of June, about ten o'clock a.m., our 

Aip came to anchor opposite the city, which in those 

diyi made a very poor appearance from the water, as 

ire all built of wood ; aud the only steeples 

htgji enough to be seen to advantage were the Trinity 

Qinrch, St. George's Church, and the new Dutch 

I Chtirch, fronting on Liberty, Nassau, and Cedar Streets. 

1 In a few minutes the vessel was surrounded with boats, 

I tnd I believe every passenger went on shore hut my- 

1 tf; I felt a sort of presentiment that I waa ^^\y\. 

n Deif, important, and untried scenes. 
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of our countrymen came on board inquiring for firien< 
or news; for in those days a ship arriving with pa 
sengers was a rare sight, i asked an Edinburgh ms 
who came on board, and who had been in New Yoi 
above a year, if he thought my brother and I could g 
employment to make nails : he said he thought not, : 
they had just got a machine set up for cutting nai 
out of iron hoops. This was a piece of discouragii 
news, and made me less anxious about going on shoi 
especially as all the money we had between my broth 
and I was 6^ cents ; and this was given us by a pa 
senger (who by this time had returned on board,) aft 
exchanging a guinea, and was what we charged hi 
for half a pint of wine we gave him for one of his chi 
dren that was sick ; and there was no wine in the shi 
they having drank all up except what my brother ai 
I had at the time. We had been eight weeks out. 
will here remark, that one bottle, scarcely containing 
quart, was all we took on board ; and yet we had tl 
last wine in the ship. About eleven o'clock the capta 
returned on board, bringing a piece of fine fresh be 
and some new potatoes, which he told the cook to g 
ready for the sailors' dinner ; and seeing me look vei 
sober, and finding I had not been ashore, told me 
join in the mess, and not be discouraged; " for,"add< 
he, '* if there is a man on board to make a figure and 
fortune, you are the man." With something of a light 
heart, I went about as usual to assist the cook (he wi 
a black man) in getting ready the dinner, being anxioi 
to taste fresh meat; he and I sat down fiat on the dec! 
hJ8 feet against my feet, and a wooden bowl of potato^ 
between our legs, and began to sciai^^ oS\!w& ^kvu fro 
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the potatoes. While thus employed, a boat came 
alongside ; in the boat was Dr. Kemp, one of the 
professors of Columbia College ; James Anderson, of 
Bi^oadway; and George Cleland, hardware-merchant, 
of Maiden Lane. When they came on deck, the first 
inquired for a farmer's servant ; the second, for a ser- 
vant-woman; and C. asked if there were any nail- 
makers on board. I catched the word, and, looking 
op, answered, I was one. He was a tall man, and 
looking down on me — who no doubt made a very 
small appearance, sitting flat on deck, with a bowl of 
potatoes nearly as high as my breast — he inquired, 
with a tone of surprise, '' Can you make nails V I 
tnswered quickly, ** I would wager sixpence (all I had) 
I wonld make more nails in one day than any man in 
the country." The answer, manner, and speaker, set 
the company into a roar of laughter, which ended by 
By receiving a card, to call at his store as soon as 
ve got on shore. As an apology for the above boast, I 
vill only state, that a few weeks before I left home, in 
one day, from six a.m. to nine p.m., for a wager of six- 
pence, I made 3,320 nails. This was more by 400, as 
fiur as ever was heard of among the craft to have been 
made by any man in the same time in Britain. 

About sun-down we hauled in the ship to the 
vhirf, foot of Govemeur's Lane : there I first stepped 
on diore. Next morning we sallied forth, with the 
important card in our hands, marked No. 33, Maiden 
Lane, to find George Cleland. At the head of the wharf 
te were stopped by a man, whose name, he told us, 
was Watkins. He inquired if there were «Ji^ Ti"^\\- 
on board; we said that was o\it Ix^de, «xA 
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informed him we were going to seek 33, Maiden Lai 
where we expected to get employment. He advii 
U3 first to go and see his shops, and said he would gi 
us employment, and pay us a penny a-pound more 1 
iDakJDg nails than ever had been given before, as 
was much in want, all his men having gone to t 
about two weeks before, at the raising of the embai^ 
when Mr. Ja.y sailed as ambassador for London. 1 
went and found places in his shops (situate in Bata' 
Lane) for twelve men to work, and only one in 
employed. He made us many tempting offers, wlii 
we partly agreed to accept; only, as we had fl 
promised to see Cleland, we must give hiin a d 
Our minds being so far made up to go to Watkii 
thought it not worth while to go to Cleland's, but w 
back to the ship, and told my brother to go to Clelani 
to make good our promise. When he came back, in 
ever, and told me Mr. Cleland and his wife 
Scotch folk ; that we should have the shop to 
selves — and his shop was quite empty; that he said 
would do all that Watkins had promised, and also t 
me he did not curse and swear as Watkins did 
besides, added that they had no children, we conctth 
to go with him. 

In this first step I took in the streets of New Yo 
I can see the finger of Providence directing me to 
station I now occupy, viz. the keeping of a seed-il 
in what was formerly the Friends' Meeting- House, 
that time a school was kept on the premises for 
children belonging to the society. My naiUshop 
directly opposite. I then formed an acquainta 
with the boys, which, ihitl^-two -^eaia a^to, -^iW 
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1 propose purchasing the Meeting -House, f 
d to be of great service to me. Now observe, had 
ine to work in Batavia Lane, I never should hav« 
ID these young men, nor perhaps that there wM 

a place as the Meeting- House. Batavia Lane i» 

one mile distant from that quarter. 
Vfter-experience made us thank ProTidence, who 

directed our choice, for they were Christ iatt 
le, and treated us as if we had been ttieir own 
ren ; and having the shop to ourselves, we were- 
exposed to bad company. We engaged board in 
use which is stiil standing, No. 8, Dutch Street; 
Banker occupied the ground floor — he was a shoe- 
3-; and David Brown, a journeyman carpenter, 

np stairs. His wife kept a few boarders, and they 
r Edinburgh foiks, from national feelings we went 
oard with them. About sun-down on the 17th, 
irought our baggage from the ship to the said 
B ; it consisted of a large chest, containing our 
IBS, a box of books, mattrass, and blankets, I 
ose, on the whole, we made rather a sorry ap- 
inee ; for it was quite repugnant to our notions of 
tiih economy to put on a Sunday coat on a week- 
; at any rate, our appearance, and the appear- 
I of a cart stopping at the door loaded with our 
fthles, drew out the wrath, tongue, and body of 
Banker to the street. He declared thai our trasfal'' 
lid not enter the house ; that Brown hired the roomg" 
«• from liim, and he should not being any of his 
1 Irith into his house, &c. Had he called us 

PI, I would have forgot it : but 1 covi\A u«t. 



I 




I 



r.HANT THORBIIRN. 

permitted to deposit our bedding and 

the garret; but I thought it was a very 
uncourteous welcome. About seven years after, 1 got 
my revenge : I then kept a grocery. One morning 
the aaid Mr. Banker came into the store — he either 
knew me not, or thought I did not know him 
asked me if I would credit him some articles 
looked poor; 1 gave him what he asked, and treated 
him with kindness. As he seemed thankful, I inquired 
if he had ever known me before. He said it was only 
within a few weeks he had seen me. [ said 1 boardeit 
with Brown, when he lived at No. 8, Dutch Street, ia 
the year 1794, and was one of the young men whose en- 
trance into the house he so firmly opposed, as they weni 
bringing their chest, &c. from the ship. He said he i^ 
membered, and was much surprised. I told him I noi' 
had an opportunity of returning good for evil. He 
much confused, left the store, and never relumed. 
As I stated before, we deposited our luggage in 
garret. Brown's people were poor, and as they had nol 
a spare bed, we laid our mattrass on the floor, a 
made a bed with our own clothes. The weather v 
hot, the garret was alive with mosquitoes and othd! 
domestic animals: I could not sleep. About mid' 
night it began to thunder and rain tremendously ; tht 
rattling of the rain on the shingles — a noise I nc 
had heard before, the loud roar of thunder, and bri| 
flashes of lightning — such as I never had heard anj 
thing like it in Scotland, alarmed me so much as Arm 
sleep from my eyes. Tired with tossing on a. sleeplei 
pillow, I arose with break of day. After thanking God 
Jbr his preserving mercies ihtougVi ftve w^\, \ ^^^wi^Jltf 



FROM HEAVEN. 35 

by way of passing the time till people began to stir, 
to unpack out case of books ; they had not been 
opened since we left Scotland, My brother, and three 
af Banker's sons, who slept in the gaiTet, were fast 
ule«p. 1 fell feverish and low-spirited with heat and 
trant of sleep, and wishing myself again in my father's 
liouse, I ret!olved, if spared, to earn as much money as 
would pay my passage home, and to return again as 
lOOD as possible ; but He in whose hands are all our 
ways had otherwise ordained. He knew 1 was about 
entering on the active scenes of life, and he promised to 
be my guide, if 1 asked his direction. When I opened 
the box of books, the first thing that caught my eye 
was a small pocket Bible; it had been placed there by 
the hands of my pious father. Without any design 
i opened the book — my thoughts were ruminating 
about my father ; my eyes fastened on the words, " My 
son, forget not my law," &c. I read on to the end 
of the chapter, like oue in a dream. When done, I 
looked back, and found 1 had been reading the third 
chapter of Proverbs. 

Now, reader, I request of you to take the Bible 
and read this chapter ; and if you are a believer in 
a particular Providence, you will not brand me as 
in enthusiast, when 1 say that I looked on it as an 
immediate message from Heaven, giving me instcuc- 
lions how to shape my course, now that I was for the 
first time entering on the voyage of life, without an 
earthly pilot, full of hope, comfort, and joyful admira- 
Uon. I fell on my knees, with my face to the east (the 
sun was juat rising,) where lies Scotland, the land oC i 

^jAlhers; it was the hour (allowing foe tVie diWexu^^^J 
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of time) when my father's family were assembled «t 
family- worship. I knew he would not forget his soiu 
in America. I thought I was joining with them in 
prayer, and rejoiced that, as sure as the same sun 
shone on us both at the same time, so sure the eyefr 
of the same Lord were on us in all places, to guide, 
instruct, and preserve us. I took the walls of that 
house to witness, that if the Lord would be with me, 
and keep me in the ways in which I ought to go, 
and give me meat to eat and raiment to put on, (see 
Genesis, xxviii. 20), and return me again to my father's 
house in peace,* then, indeed, should the Lord be my 
God. I arose, refreshed in body and mind, and went 
forth to earn my first cent in America, with a strong 
confidence in the promise of God to be my guide and 
supporter. The impression until this hour has not worn 
from my mind ; and I never pass the house. No. 8» 
Dutch Street, but I look up to the old garret-win- 
dow, and remember with renewed pleasure the impoit- 

* Twenty-four years after this, T did visit my faiher*t haam 
in peace, and found him in the same house in which I had left 
him, and in most comfortable circumstances. At eight o*clock 
A*M., on the 8th of August, 1818, 1 stepped into the same room I 
had parted from my father, brother, and sister in, on the 3d of 
April, 1794 — a period of twenty-four years. As was his custonit 
my father was just opening the old Scotch Psalm-book, to oon* 
mence family-worship before breakfast ; the same old family Bibit 
lay on the same old oak.table — the same eight-day clock stood in 
the same corner .^the same bedstead and curtains under which I 
formerly slept — the same shovel and tongs stood by the same firs- 
place ; in short, I was at home : had I found my father ia • 
palace, I would not have been at home. I could not speak, bot 
sat down and cried (or ten minutes vf Vtk T<£a\ ^\«^\uq. 
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iction, although it is now nearly forty years 
ig;a. I know that those who deny the Bible, and say 
,t is not the word of God, will amile at this, and say it 
was all enthusiastic delusion. Be it so: but before 
iheae men take this delusion from us, let thera give us 
umething as good in its stead. They offer nothing; 
iiey would take away what supports in trouble, and 
jive us a blank. In tliis state of mind I went to work 
,n Crown (now Liberty) Street, where the house. No, 70, 
now stands, on the 18th day of June. 

My mind all day filled with the pleasing impres- 
sion of the morning scene, I resolved, in God's strength, 
to take this third chapter of Proverbs as my pocket- 
compass ; and 1 have found, even to the present day, 
tiiat in keeping of his commandments, in this life, 
there is great reward. I have found favour with and 
from God, and he has given me abundant favour with 
my fellow-men. 1 have acknowledged Him in my 
ways, and He has directed my steps ; He blessed me 
with plenty, and in his good and wise providence re- 
duced me to poverty, and again shewed me the truth 
of his promise by blessing me on every side, and filling 
mj bams with plenty. He hath shewn me many and 
•ore troubles ; but has always shewn me much more of 
l& great goodness and kind mercies, in the manner in 
which He has brought me out of these troubles. 1 have 
■eea pestilence and death walk our streets for twelve 
different summers, have seen them falling thick on the 
right and on the left hand, while neither I nor any of 
my Ikmily were hurt by day or by night ; being in 
every instance, as t thought, providentially prevented 
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from leaving the city. He kept me in perfect peace, 
enabling me to have my heart stayed on Him, and 
trusting in Him. 

On the Ist of August, Brown's family, wherein we 
boarded, removing to the upper part of the city (which 
in those days extended a little above the jail, jot bride- 
well), we, to be near our workshop, went to board wi4 
an old American lady, a widow and her daughter, who 
lived in an old wooden shed, where No. 100, Liberty 
Street now stands. In those days the river washed 
its sloping banks up into Greenwich Street. In thk 
house we learned the secret, that in whatever coiintry 
Providence may cast a man's lot, if he wants to live 
comfortably, he must live among the natives of that 
country ; and, for the same reason, if he wants to take 
a wife, he must marry a woman who was bom and 
brought up in that country. We here found the vic- 
tuals cooked as they ought to be ; but in European 
boarding-houses in the city, we found the proverb hold 
good, that God gives victuals , and the devil sends cooks. 
How can a woman make pies who never saw a pump- 
kin ? How can she make cakes who never saw buck- 
wheat? — ^The daughter was a big, masculine, single 
lady, about thirty-five years of age; she, however, 
had a child ; but where she got it I know not, as I 
never could find that she had a husband. This child 
took sick. On the morning after it had been ill four or 
five days, I was nearly falling into a deep pit, just as 
I was going to step out of doors. This pit had been 
dug by the hogs the night previous. When this was 
discovered, the child was given up for lost ; there was 



nothing but weepiog, lamentation, and wo. Next 
night it died ; and the hogs were set down as the true 
prognosticators of its death. 

You will observe, that Crown Street (now Liberty 
Street) was not paved where the house No. 100 now 
stands; it was only a sand-bank at this early period. 
The rage for moving up town had just commenced; 
BO. on the 1st of November, our good landlady and 
her big daughter, with a Dutch carman's cart-bad of 
movables, took their departure for St. James's Street, 
and left us to seek new lodgings. 

On reflection, I think the three months 1 resided 
at No. 100, Liberty Street, was the only period that I 
Bpent in America in what I may call boyish amuse- 
ments. The school for the children belonging to the 
Society of Friends was kept in a small building, oh 
the spot where the meeting-house now stands. Brown, 
afterwards Gen. Brown, who bore a conspicuous part 
in what was termed the northern campaign (in 1812 or 
1813), was at that time their teacher. The boys be- 
fore school-hours assembled in our nail-shop, where 
ibey used to warm themselves, and amuse away their 
spare time by feeding a young monkey that I had pro- 
cured from a Portuguese vessel, and kept in the shop. 
They always brought nuts and apples enough to sup- 
ply the wants of Jacko and his master too. By this 
means I formed an acquaintance with many of those 
young lads, who are now useful and respectabli 
I »f business in our city ; but, as will be seen in t 

won to be occupied with more important 
I natters than feeding monkeys and cracking nuts, 
Il]}a9 always been my custom to rise ear\^ ■. 
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the house in which I slept was on the right-hand side 
in Liberty, a few rods below Lumber Street, where 
No. 100 now stands, I kept on that side going and 
coming from work. I observed almost every morning, 
just as I had crossed from Dash's corner,* coming up 
from Greenwich Street, und set my foot on the pave- 
ment of the south corner of Broadway and IJberlj 
Street, that a young woman, apparently from Nassau 
Street, met me exactly at the same spot. At first I 
thought nothing of this ; but the same thing continuing 
many days, I began to think, What can this young 
woman be doing up so early every morning ? Ofkn 
the clock struck five as I crossed Broadway — observei 
this was in August and September — she always turned 
the corner, and walked down Broadway towards tb»: 
Battery. There was nothing about her that struck ma 
with any other sentiment than curiosity at the circum- 
stance of meeting her always on the same spot, and at 
so early an hour. Sometimes I would stop for a mo* 
ment, and look after her. She was rather tall, about 
five feet seven inches high, and slender made; her 
face was pale, with sometimes a slight tinge of red on 
tlie cheek, 'as if occasioned by a hectic fever 
thought I could read melancholy in her countenanffl 
Her carriage was very erect, with a slow solemn ste| 
somewhat like an old war-worn soldier walking gent 
nel before the tent of his general, and meditating c 
the scenes and dangers he had passed. As was tl 

* Mr. John B, Dash lived on the vest corner of Iiiberty 6tn 
and Broadway, whera be kept the most extensive retail hardwal 
1 Nev York. It ii still occupied fi» the same purpote 
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fashion at that time, she wore a small black beaver 
hat, with two cords on each aide to turn up the rim, 
just enough to ahew the ears; her flaxen hair, which 
was long, was turned up in a broad fold, the extreme 
ends under the hat, and the broad fold resting^ between 
the shoulders ; her other dress was neat and plain, and 
denoted neither poverty nor riches. 

We still continued to meet and pass each other at 
the same time and spot; 1 satisfying myself with the 
conjecture that she was a tailoress or mantua-maker, 
and rose thus early to walk on the Battery for the 
benefit of her health, before going to work. 

One day, about the middle of October, when at 
work in the lower part of the yard, I observed a num- 
ber of people in the street, looking earnestly towards 
Broadway." Curiosity led me to inquire the cause ; 

' AEhiui thia time (October 1794} they were patting the roof 
on ihe City Hotel — this is the first roof that was ilated in Ame- 
rica. IV'hen Ihey came lo put on the sUtefi, lliey were at a stand 
— ilate-nails were not in the city, as they had never liefure been 
wanted ; the American nail-makera had never made auch a nail, 
for tbere naa no demand for tliem; (there la bd art in making 
the RlaCe-nail, knovm only to thoge who have learned it.) !□ 
lliii dilemma, they beard of my brother and I ; the builder was a 
ticotchman, and knew vie could make slute-aaila. Tbey applied 
In lu to know at how much per thousand we would muke them ; 
we promiied to answer oe:tt day. In the mean time, my brother 
uid I consulted on what we then thought the principles of equity 
knd JTutice; we spoke of iSi per thousand, hut conchjded this 
wu too much, and BO (ixed the price at 93 3-4 centa per thouannd. 
! often tiaiM have imiled at our Bqueumiih simplicity; had we 
iJ>ar|^ S2 per tliouaand it would not have beon too iniicli. It 
ma a good day's work to make a tbousand, and, wVeu t 
^^mde and price in our Lauds, $2 per dsy was niftbtn^ V 
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and at the next door stood a hearse, and I was in- 
formed there was to be a burial. Not having seen 
BUch a tbing in this country, I stopped a few minutes; 
the corpse was brought out, followed by an elderlj 
lady and this same young woman. I then asked b 
neig-hbour who they were ; and was informed that was 
the wife and daughter of the man who n 
buried ; that they were poor, but respected by their 
neighbours; and the chief support of the family wat 
the daughter, by her needle. With her light-coloured 
hair, black hat, mourning dress, and pale countenance, 
she appeared to my mind as resembling one of those 
Eastern ladies, who, having offended their tyrant-lord, 
are bled to death, and just on the point of fainting be- 
fore they draw their last breathing sigh. 

We continued to meet, turning the corner, early in 
the morning as usual ; but a wish never entered my 
mind to speak to her. On the last of October we had 
not yet got a place to board ; we did not like to board 
where there was a number kept, for fear of bad com- 
pany ; and not wishing to go far from our shop, we 
found some difficulty in being suited. At my work, 
in the afternoon of that day, I was ruminating on what 
was best to be done, as we knew not where v 
' to lodge. On the nest day, at once the burial that 
took place next door came into my mind ; I thought 
with myself thus : The widow is poor, the daughter is 
of age, they must have had two beds while the husband 

I lived ; now the mother and daughter may sleep i) 
ordinary. Howerer, lay nye-^eeth were not then cut: I found 
DuC sinoe, thac eFery one haa bis iirtce, acd makes the beat of >nf 
Mdyancage iJiat circiimBtBiicvs mu^r v"^ ^^ 
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and perhaps they may board and lodge us, to assist 
ihem in g^ttiog a living. While I was thus niminating, 
.I.Powell, a coach-maker, who hired in the under part 
of the same house, came in, as he was wont ol' an 
evening, to see us work at nail-making : 1 told him our 
situation, and asked if he thought we could get board 
up stairs, in the house where he lived. After consult- 
ing, he went and made the inquiry j the report being 
favourable, we carried our chest, and entered our new 
abode next day, being the Ist of Nov. 1794. They 
lired next door to our workshop, being No. 72, Liberty 
street. When my brother and I had pulled our lai^ 
chest up stairs, and landed it in the atlif story, where 
we were to sleep, thinks I to myself, It's a stirring 
place this New York ; here we have been little more 
than four months, and already lived in three different 
bnilJes, and all by their, not our movements ! 

In the latter end of 1794, Mr. Jay arrived with the 
hmous British Treaty ; Congress beiug then in session, 
rl was submitted to their consideration. As Washing- 
Wn and Hamilton, and most of the wortliles who had 
risked their lives and staked their all, and had just 
ncliieved their country's independence, thought it was 
fur the good of the nation, it was on the point of be- 
coming a law ; but the hod-men, and the ash-men, and 
Uie clam-men, thought otherwise : accordingly a meet- 
ing was called at 4 p.m., in front of the old Cily 
HalU at the head of Broad Street, to settle diis mo- 
mentous question. Having never seen a meeting of the 
lorereign people in & free country, I was anxious to 
attend; and, that 1 might have a fair view, and be out 
of barm 'a way, I got perched on a branch o? l\^a>. W^ 
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^P ipreading tree that graced the comer of Broad and 

^H Wall Streets, HiDce the days when the Dutch ae^ocs 

^^ used to dance and crack eggs in the ferry-house, i 

^M ncr of Garden and Broad Streets,* Long before the 

hour the broad space nas filled with the motley group: 

there was the Irish (patriot) labourer, his face powdered 

with lime, shirt-sleeves torn or rolled up to his sboul- 

Iders, came rattling up with his iron-shod brogues ; and 
the clam-men were there; and the boat-men were there; 
and the oyster-men were there ; and the ash-men were 
there ; and the cart-men were there, and their horses 
were there — and the horses appeared to possess mote 
sound sense than their masters ; for the horses loved and 
licked the hand that fed them, but these ignorant cart- 
men knew not Hira in whom they live, move, and have 
their being. The mob filled the large space, down Broad 
s Garden Street, down Wall Street as far a 
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• TMs venerable relic of old limes was cut down b fewyeaj 
■go, by Bome unfeeling blockbead, to make room for a vault 
vherein Co store Yankee ruca — phy but the temperance weietiei 
had been in existence sooner — and, sa if to add ingiili lo their 
cmelly, it was cut down in Che month of May, when in full leaf. 
I passed BS they had Just turned its roots up to tlie sun, and itl 
branchea and green leaves were strewed in the gutter. I coold 
not help wiahlng a curse on every rum-cask that should nsurp Ita 
place, hoping they might hurst and scold the worms, instead uftbe 
livers of men. How often have I stood, chirty years ago, and 
liatenedto thesCoriea of cboce three Dutch worthies, (the lasEnrth 
Sluhicans,} Doctor Anthoii, C. W. Ham, and J. NiChoie, smoking 
their pipea in a siimmer'a tveiiing imder its shade, and bringii^ 
bauk the days of the Negro Plot, when they burned the n^roet 
for confessing they set Gre to the city, and burned others fur their 
obitiimvy if they wouid not confess that they set lire to the i 
—/See Recoiis of Historical Society.'\ 
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Mechanics' Bank, and up as far as New Street. They 
rolled to and fro, like the waves of the sea. On the 
comer (then occupied as a watch-house, but now by 
fiiend Burtsell as a blank- book store) stood a group, 
say eight or ten, respectable -looking- characters : com- 
passion was painted on their face, and pity shone from 
their swimming eyes. They looked on the multitude like 
affectionate fathers, beholding with sorrow the frantic 
tricks of their erring children. At the time I knew 
none of them , but afterwards learned that among them 
was Gen. Hamilton, Colonels Varick, Giles, &c. men 
who had just sheathed their swords, and wiped the dust 
and sweat from their brows, after having gained their 
country's freedom. On the steps of the City Hall 
(for these men had usurped the place of justice) stood 
another group of cold, calculating, sinister -looking 
faces. In their countenances and eyes you could read 
deeds, and plans of deep, dark, and daring political 
intrigue. 1 knew none of them ; but their impression 
is stamped to this hour on my memory. A tall fellow 
got up and called the assembly to order— he might as 
well have told Bunker's Hill to be removed to tlie deeps 

of Montaug Point ; he then proposed Mr. as 

chairman ; he then took out a paper and read some- 
Ihiag which neither he nor any one else understood ; 
be then got some one to second the motions ; he then 
lud, if any one wished to speak, he might say on. In 
tboae days there stood a small house, with its gable- 
end to the street (No. 3 or 5, Broad Street), it had a 
li^h stoop, and was occupied by J. Babb, who made 
Iron-cages whereid to confine tame birds. On \.Vi\% a* 
GeaeraJ Hamilton stood up ; liis c\eaT, ' 
1^ o2 
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sounded like music over the beads of the rabble, and 
they stood still for some minutes ; he lowered himself 
from the pedestal of his natural eloquence, and spoke 
in language simple, plain, and suited to the capacity 
of his hearers. His words were truths, and they im- 
derstood them ; they were cut to the heart, and they 
gnashed on him with their teeth : violent hands were 
laid on him in the midst of his speech — he was dragged 
from the stoop and hustled through the street I Yes, 
Americans, with all your boasted pride, you looked 
quietly on, and saw your Hamilton, the rig-ht-hand 
swordsman of Washington, gagged and drag^d through 
the street by the swinish multitude — a set of Scotch, 
English, French, and Irish political renegadoes, looking 
down from the tree on the scene below ! Thought 1 
to myself, what a fine tliino; democracy is in theory ! — 
Death has wofully thinned tlie ranks of those fellows 
since that day. Whilst they lived, they continued 
scratching one another's eyes, and pulling out their 
hair. The few that are left continue in their track, 
each one trying who shall be uppermost — who shall be 
king; and this is what they call the htaiitiful simpli- 
city of a republican government. Simple enough in 
ftti conscience it is; but wherein lies tlie beauty of the 
thing I have not been able to discover. To return . 
when the uproar had ceased, Mr. Longfellow roared' 
out, "All you who approve of adjourning to the bowling- 
green, to assist in burning the British treaty, will please 
to say aye." The sound of the ayes shook the very- 
dungeon of the watch-house— the treaty was burned, 
while the Irishmen danced the White-boi/s' march, and 
the FrcDchmen sung Dan sa la CuTmanoU ; fet'iiWiS, 
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en, the clam-men, the hod and the oyster-men, retired 
' the grog-shops around the Whitehall, while the horses 
id the cart-men assembled at the cellar-doors around 
e Coffee-house Slip. Thus ended the first practical 
sson I had ever seen of republican simplicity. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Became acquainted with my future Wife— -Commenoe Trading- 
Marriage — Account of the Yellow Fever in 1798. 

At this period I had not the most distant idea of 
settling in this country, but intended to return as soon 
as I had earned money sufficient to carry me back; 
but in* this, as well as in every important period of my 
life, God was leading me, as one that was blind, in a 
way that I knew not ; and though I had often noticed 
the young woman who was destined to be my wife, yet 
neither now, nor at any former period, had I the most 
distant wish to court her acquaintance.* 

We were quite at home in our new lodging ; our land-* 
lady, Mrs. Sickles, being a sensible, obliging, motherly 
woman, and her daughter, about our own age, ap- 
peared to us like a sister. We found her anxious about 
the salvation of her soul, a constant attendant on the 
preaching of the Methodists, but perfectly ignorant on 
the subject of man's ruin by the fall, and of the way of 
salvation by Christ. Having been instructed from our 
infancy in the doctrines of the Bible, we endeavoured 
to point out to her the path which we thought was right 
I soon perceived that she preferred my company and 

* My wish to board there was merely for convenienoe, being 
next house to our workshop ; I had not then the most distant 
thought o£ courting her acquaintance* 
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conversation on these subjects to that of my brother's; 
ihis made me more industrious to repay her partiality ; 
and sbe being anxious to learn, wc spent all our leisure 
koura in the pleasant task.* She now attended with 
us on the preaching of the great Dr. Mason. By the 
blessing of God on these means, she got a sight of her 

* As one inatauce of the respect the paid lo my opiniDng, I 
■ill etate the foUoving : — A joiing mao, a friend of her'a, called 
one Saturday afternoon, and anked her mother if she would per. 
milRebeccaCogowithhim on a lailiag parly to-morrow (ijuiiday). 
Sbortly after, Rebecca came in; her mother told her ofhvr c/msin'i 
pfoposa](herreply was, '"But what will Grain aay to tliat?" The 
nme ereniaf;, while M lea, the old lady repeated the matter, and 
added, that Keliecca wishad to know what Grant woold any to 

I liat— (Rebecca Unshed ). Says I, " Grant i« not Rehecca's maa. 

I Br; (he baa a right to act aa she pleases ; botrememlier, almost 

I Bvery Monday's paper brings an accouot of BOtne pleaaure-hoat 
Icing upset and persons drowned ; so, if Rebecca has made up her 
mind, and is willing to go from a pleasure-boat into eternity (and 
xiaybe into hetl), instead of being in church on Sabbath, I have 

I DotluBg to say." No more was said on that subject. The next 
""ruing cams the cousin in full dress ; I said notbing; sbe would 
M go] he kkked up a great dust ; the bell was riuging, and 
ie and I walked to church. I felt pleased, said nothing, but 
■lienrards pondered the matter in my heart. This to me, how- 
•nr, was a triumph more pure and holy than ever conqueror 
Ut who bad murdered miltiona. I ihonght I had snatched a 
■ttatifOl creature from the ways of destruction ; and also, I saw 

' tt It dlat 1 was gaining ground in her good opinion — a thing 
>Uch pleased me much, though, for the lifeof me, at that moment 
I eoold not give a reason why ; but in this way Providence was 
muing our beana to approximate the point where aepa 
lnipo»lile. We entered the church, and sat down in on 
pew in the gallery — sbe, happy under the approbatioi 
■Mnce, and T more prnud and happy than ever monarckv ^^^oo. 

^Hriqr Weauaiaeter Hail on llie day of big C< 
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State by nature, and of her deliverance in Jesus ; and 
found that rest in Him which He gives to all the weary 
and heavy-laden that come to Him. 

About the end of the year 1796 she joined the 
church in Cedar Street, Dr. Mason being minister of the 
same ; and was then and there, for the first time, bap- 
tised. It was on the Friday evening preparatory to the ' 
administration of the Lord's Supper. That important 
event deranged all my late plans, and gave a new im- 
pulse to my future actions. Before this, my every 
exertion was bent to forward the projects I had in view 
of returning again to my father's house ; but in a mo- | 
ment my resolution was taken tp gain the affections of i, 
this young woman, or fly this country for ever. J 

As I felt a deep interest on the occasion, considering j 
myself an instrument in the hands of God in bringing 
it about, I took my seat in church, where I might get 
a correct view of what passed — when I saw her tall, 
slender, erect frame, with slow and measured step, move 
up the middle aisle, dressed in a white muslin robe, 
plain made, but neat and clean. When I saw her stand 
composed in the face of a vast congregation, and give 
the regular and distinct tokens of assent to the vows of 
God laid upon her by Dr. Mason in a most solemn and 
affecting tone of voice, while the congregation seemeA \ 
hushed in the stillness of death — when I saw her untie ! 
the black riband under her chin, that held on her haty 
while the minister was descending from the pulpit to 
administer the ordinance — ^when I saw her hands hang-* 
ing straight by her sides, one holding her black beaver 
bat, and the other a white handkerchief — when I saw 
her turn up her face to V\eaveiv, ^xvd ^WX-Wx ^^^%,^s 
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the minister was going to pour the consecrated sign — 
when I saw her wipe the pearly drops, I thoright her face 
shone like the face of an angel; and I swore in my heart 
that, by ihe help of the Lord, nothing on earth but death 
should part us. When we returned home, she laid aside 
her liat, and stood before the glass adjusting her hair, t 
stood at a short distance behind her, looking over her 
shoulder ; observing my eyes fixed on her face, she 
turned round and remarked, she might thank me, as 
the instrument under God, for what had come to pass 
this night, F replied, God can take a feeble worm in 
his hand, and with it thresh the mountains, and make 
them fine as chaff. I then told her when and where I 
first saw her, and the providential manner in which God 
had brought us acquainted, and added, if it was His 
will, I hoped nothing but death should part ua ; and 
repeating the words of Ruth to Naomi, 1 said, " Entreat 
me not to leave thee ; where thou goest I will go, where 
liiou lodgest I will lodge; thy people shall be my 
people, and thy God my God." Here was ray decla- 
ration ; but the battle was yet to be fought ; she looked 
with pity and concern in my face, and turned away 
with a sigh. Before I could ask the meaning of that 
sigh, the door opened, her mother and my brother en- 
tered. When, next evening, I learned the cause of this 
sigh, it awakened all my fears — it was occasioned, she 
«iid, by the pain it would give me, when she was 
obliged to let me know that she had been addressed by 
a young man for nearly two years, and was all but 
engaged. As I had seen this young man only two or 
ihfee times in the house, I had no tLoughls o( Uw Wwi'^ 
^^jral. I found be was a man of propeit.\,OTr^^^«^_ 
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bouses, viz. the house on the south corner of Liberty 
Street and Broadway, and the house adjoining the cor- 
ler, both fronting on Broadway ; one himself occupied 
s a jewellery store, which was well stocked with goods. 
At tills lime he was computed to be worth 850,000. 
' Rebecca, and why don't you marry him?" 
Says she, " I can't tell ; • 1 can't make up my mind." 
What a temptation for a poor girl and her mother, 
whose property, perhaps, would not amount to 8100 [' 
and how hopeless for me to contend with such a. man! 
I, a poor stranger and a nailer, who, with hard working, 
could scarcely earn 75 cents a-day! He came in the 
name of his god (the world) making offers of settlement' 
on her and her relations ; my trust was in the name 
Him who has all hearts in his hands, and can turn thent^ 
as easy as he turns the gentle flowing stream. The fifth' 

iferses of the third chapter of Proverbs was 
my counsellor. 

About this time, in the spring of 1796, my brothel 
not being in good health, we hired a small store, having 
saved about one hundred dollars ; we laid it out !fl* 
small hardware, and got fifty dollars' worth more on 
credit, consisting of pins, needles, scissors, knives, &d 
iVly brother was to attend the store, while 1 wt 
make nails to support us both. When I began to placfifl 

tour hundred and fifty dollars' worth of goods on tlB 
ahelves, I found they would make a very poor appear^ 
ance; and as I was just beginning to find out thai 
* I bad confidence, from previans eliervations, in conneuol 
wjlli her present answer, " I can't tell," that our marriage w»^ 
vegitiered in heaFcn, and if aa, that all the powers on earth, 
U the devils in bell, cuuld not pieveul it- 
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j^ipearances went a gteat way in this world, 1 procured 
1 Dumber of brick-bats and round sticks of wood : the 
wood I sawed in lengths, and covered it with iron- 
mongeTs' paper, having one shaving-box or snuff-box 
ittached to one end. These, when laid on the shelves, 
occupied the space, and appeared to be sis, twelve, or 
brenty-fouT bosea, just as the size may be ; a brick-bat 
thus covered, having a knife and fork outside, looked 
uwell on the shelf as two dozen real ones; so on with 
•ciiBOrs, &c. &Q., til! the shelves were decently filled, 
and ihe store made a respectable appearance. I pro- 
cured a glass-case to stand on the counter, in which i 
kept four, six, or eight of a sort for retailing ; and as 
ihey sold off, 1 procured half-a-dozen more by whole- 
sale ; so I had no occasion to discompose my brick- 
'<aU nor wood blocks. By mistake, I had tied a round 
iving-box on a brick; a slikie old Scotchman, who 
I to step in for a crack, observed it. " Ay, man," 
. . s he, " but ye hae unco queer tilings here : wha ever 
hw a square shaving-box ?" I let him into the secret; 
I *( had a good laiigh. Says he, " Ye're an auld-farrant 
f Aap ; na doobt but ye'U do very well in this country." 
''. I.irother got tired of attending store, and went off to 
l.idelphia. I was now in great trouble; we were 
,,rining to make some pennies by the store, and did 
Not like to give it up ; neither did 1 like to give up ray 
Itil-making, for this was sure. So 1 resolved to puah 
(ny courtship, calculating, that if I got married, 1 
*ouI(l have a shopkeeper of my own ; but if not, to sell 
Off and leave the city ; for 1 could not live in New 
toik. and see her the wife of another ; a.nd in vbe Taean. 
j^mtoatinued to keep both. For this end\ a 
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four o'clock A. M., and made nails till eight; opened 
store at eight ; staid in till eight p. m. ; shut up, and 
went to nail-making till twelve : thus getting scant four 
hours* sleep in the twenty-four. My nail-shop window 
opened into the yard of the house where I boarded, 
and where my girl lived. She used to come to the 
window ; I helped her in, where she staid sewing or 
knitting till midnight; I working and courting, thus 
killing two birds with one stone. 

One day about this time, when I thought my pro- 
spects were very discouraging on this subject, whidi 1 
then lay nearest my heart, as I was working with my 
hands, my mind and heart were going out to Him who 
knows our thoughts before they are uttered, I prayed 
that he would give me success in this matter, if i^iee- 
able to his will, or enable me to support the disappoint* 
ment, if He, in his holy and wise providence, should 
order otherwise. These words, as if whispered by some 
invisible being, were spoken on my heart : " He will 
fulfil the desire of them that fear him." In searching 
for these texts softie days after, I found them in Psalm 
cxlv. and Psalm' xxxvii. 4, 5, — *' Delight thyself in the 
Lord, and he shall givie thee the desire of thy heart; 
commit thy way to him, and he will bring it to pass." 
After this I continued my suit with an inward confidence 
of success, though all her relations (except her mother) j:; 
were in favour of her rival ; and in the month of June !^ 
1797 we were married. Mrs. Lindsay, that mother of |^ 
Israel in our church — wife of George Lindsay, long a ^ 
respectable stone-cutter in this city, whom my wife had ' 
made her confidant, knowing we were engaged, pro- j, 
posed that we should get man\ed«xW\)aawafc^'asahB . 
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said, to keep things quiet and prevent expense, know- 
; our stock was small. On the evening appointed, 
e invited Dr. Mason and his lad;, two young women 
(distant relations, who lived in her house), Mrs. Sic:kles 
and her daughter (my intended), Mr. Lowndes and 
myself, to drink tea at eight o'clock p. m. As I always 
iiked to save time, this arrangement exactly met my 
ideas; I stuck to my hammer till the usual hour of seven 
o'clock. Joined the company at eight, drank tea, was 
married, and got home before ten o'clock. The room 
we lived in was six feel by twelve ; out furniture was a 
bed and bedstead, one pine-table (value of fifty cents), 
three Windsor chairs, a soup-pot, tea-kettle, six cups 
and saucers, a griddle, frying-pan , and brander. It was 
enough — it was all we wanted ; we were all the world 
lo one another. Now we have carpets to shake, brasses 
to scour, stairs to scrub, mahogany to polish, china to 
break, servants to scold ; and what does it all amount 
to ? For your own necessity, one bed, one cup, one 
knife and fork, table, and chair, is enough. 

Our room, though small, was neat and clean — our 
furniture, though scant, was sufficient for all our wants, 
and every article in its place. She laid her hat on the 
pine-table, which was covered with a white napkin : 
■' Now, Rebecca," says I, " here we enter on a new 
stage of life's journey, which will terminate only by the 
death of one of us." I told her, that ever since the day 
I first resolved to gain her affections, or fly the country, 
1 had felt a confidence in ray heart that she woiUd be 
mine ; -she replied, that from the day we first met under 
her humble roof, there was sometliing to which she 
could not give a name, that Induced W \a in jw^afc^a 



56 GRAHT THORBURN. 

thought 1 would like, and to abandon any project when 
she found it met not my approbation.* 

In this manner we aat (seen by no eye but His who 
sees the heart), conversing and taking sweet counsel 
together, till the setting moon gave note of ti 
then, with our arms round each otlier's neck, beutoui 
knees before the throne of mercy, and craved a blessing J 
from Him whose blessing only can make rich and add 
no sorrow — and Me heard us. It is a very sober, 
Scotch, presbyterian sort of a wedding, indeed, aay 
gome of those fools whose senseless, noisy mirth, on 
these serious occasions, resembles the crackling of 
tliorns under the pot ; but these men know nothing of 
the depth of pleasure that is felt by a thankful heart 
when pouring out itself before God. I felt r 
and more happy in receiving this precious gift from the 
hand of her heavenly Father, than had I received her 
ftom the hand of a miser on earth, and with her all hii 
hoards of gold. Besides, these n 
they understand, the meaning of that beautiful seati- 
ment of Young — 

" Religion oevex wai design'd 
To make our pleasures less;" 

it gives a zest to them, on the contrary, auch as none 
of those play-house bawlera nor ball-room fools can 
ever conceive, till they taste for themselves. Tkejire 
tokick begins with a vehement flame is soonest reduced 

It may he well to observe, that my brother was not 

* See page iO, about li< 
Iiland on Sunday, a 
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able to be present at our marriage, as he was at this 
time residing in Philadelphia. 

About the period that I first commenced business, 
the following occurrence took place, which made a 
lasting and beneficial impression on my mind. Having 
been to the market, on returning home, I was met by a 
fnend at the comer of the street, who stopped rae for 
■bout t«n minutes, conversing about the weather, and 
Other matters of little import. When I got home, my 
wife informed me that Mr. Carter had been in, and 
wiriied to pay his bill, but, as she could not find a re- 
flript, he said he would call again. That night he dis- 
tppeared with his family, and I believe was never again 
seen in New York ; so I lost the.lhiny dollars. Now I 
did not so much blame the man, for his intentions, to 
me at least, appeared to be honest ; but I blamed myself 
for standing at the comer of the street when 1 ought to 
have been in my store, to have given him the receipt, 
and BO have gotten my money. Now, though it is 
more than thirty years since this took place, and I still 
think on it with regret, yet perhaps it has been the 
means of saving me hundreds ; for never since have I 
stopped in the street to converse about news and wea- 
ther ; " No," says 1 to my friend ; " if you wish to talk, 
come along with me to my store, and talk all day, if 
you please ; 1 shall then be able to wait on whoever 
calls," Now I appeal to the memory of every man of 
business, when, after having stood in the street talking 
nonsense for half an hour, if he has not often found, on 
entering his place of business, that some one called 
whose face he much wished to sec, — and, peradventure, 
^f t^ver bad anntlwr opportunity. 
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A circumstance occurred at this time, which (as 1 
could never understand what was meant by any thing 
ig by chance) 1 have always viewed as a paiticulai 
providence. About eight days before our marriage 1 
walkiog down Courtlandt Street, with the intention 
of arranging with Dr. Mason the time and place for our 
marriage tthis was before I knew of Mrs. Lindsay's 
plan) ; being on the opposite side of the street to where 
house stood, I observed Mr. Castelli knocking at 
the door. As 1 knew he was informed we were soon to 
be married — and report said he took on like a crazj 
man— I slackened pace, and seeing him go in, con- 
cluded to call next day, as 1 had no doubt his business 
was someway connected with the affair I was going on. 
Next day when I called, Dr. Mason told me he had 
cried like a child, and wanted him to use his influence to 
put off the match, &c., and added he was sorry for the 
man, as he was evidently in a state of derangement 
As 1 said before, I considered this a kind of providence 
in so ordering my time ; for, had I been two minutes 
sooner, we would have met in the house, which would 
have been rather a ludicrous, if not a more serious 
affair, as he had sworn in his frenzy to shoot me when- 
ever we met. Certain it is, that when he heard va 
"were married, he attempted to destroy himself, andwai 
only prevented by the kind attention of his neighboi 
who took turns in watching him for several days and 
ie often exclainied, had she only married a 
gentleman, he would have thought nothing of it; but 
refuse him, and take a poor black nail-maker, was 
more than flesh and blood could bear. At last be 
gvC over the frenzy, and went ani itiMuei ^ 



^^o^uuL 



TURNS NUR3E. 5y 

after a few days' courtship. In a few years he died, 
leaving one daughter and the widow heirs to his pro- 

As this history looks bo much like romance, I will 
mention the names of James Anderson and Abraham 
Brouwer, two of his respectable next-door neighbours, 
who are still alive,* and can attest tJie facts. Indeed, 
most of the neighbours for three or four blocks round 
were witnesses of part of the scene, as it was the town- 
talk for many days. Observe, the town was not so 
large in those days — twenty-eight years ^o. 

It was in one of our seasons of yellow fever, about 
this time, there came to my house a young man just 
out of the ship from Britain ; he was the very picture 
of life, health, and simplicity ; as he was not overbur- 
dened with sovereigHS, and could not travel further, 
and as my house stood in what was called a healthy 
litualioo, I took him in, in hopes of keeping him out 
of the way of the fever till times revived, and he might 
get into employment. However, before many days, 
the fever took violent hold of him. I procured an 
able physician, and nursed him myself. On the third 
'' i\ his rosy cheeks wore a crimson hue ; his white 
■ head was as yellow as gold dust from North Caro- 
1 ; the burning fever was galloping through his 
".i[i5, and drinking up his British blood : he fastened a 
]»(tifiil eyeonmy face. "Oh, ''says he," Mr.Thorhurn, 
I will die." (I verily believe, had 1 assented to his 
I [itopoaition, he would have died.) Says I, " I know 
b joo will die, but it won't be this week." (I sjwke un- 
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advisedly, hut I thought the end here would justify tie 
13.) This was on Monday morning. Says he, 
" Do you reaJly think lean Uvea week in this situation?" 
Says I, "You don't need to live a week in that situation; 
will be better to-morrow." He was then underlie 
operation of powerful medicine. I knew, as so 
it ceased, be would feel at ease, and so might eaeSj 
be persuaded to coosider himself as half recovered, 
Shortly after, he dropped asleep, and slept soundly 
three hours. On waking, he was so much better, t; 

i really put faith in my prophecy. Taking advin- 
tage of his good opinion, I pointed to him the manj 
advantages a good, sober mechanic enjoyed in Ehil 
country over his own — (he was home-sick will 
predicted what I expected to see him arrive at, ifw 
lived a few years, &c. I have lived to see it fulfilled 
before my eyes. There are not many richer, 
many more respected mechanics in our city; he 
lives, and looks on his children's children, even 
first and second generation. Besides all this, he 
manufactured such a quantity of patent presses, th«l 
ho has enabled the printers to throw an extraordinary 
blaze of light into every dark nook and comer of tlui 
highly favoured country. 

We went to housekeeping in a small wooden build- 
ing. No. 22, Nassau Street, having only a groundi 
floor ; this 1 partitioned off into a store, kitchen, ai 
bed-room, which also served for our parlour. He 
we lived in peace and happiness — here, on the 22d 
September, 1798, our only child was born. On th 
rable day, sixty-three persons died of yell* 
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whole prevalence of that dreadful calamity, 1 hai'e to 
record the preserving goodness and mercy of God. 
The fever commeaced about the middle of July, and 
on the 12th of August it seemed to rage with tenfold 
fury ; the inhabitants began to fly, and in a few days 
the city seemed nearly forsaken. We, having no 
friends in the country to fly to, and not having money 
to support us there in idleness, concluded it was our 
duty to remain, and trust God with our lives and con- 
cerns. My employer, George Cleiand, before he re- 
moved from town, laid in for me a stock of iron and 
coals, and told me to make and sell the nails, if I was 
able, as all the hardware stores in the lower parts of 
the city were shut up. My chief employment now was 
to make and sell nails for coftins.* 

The first alarro of the yellow fever was given on the 
26th of July, 1798. By the 15th of August, fourteen 
cases were reported to have terminated fatally. By 
the 25th the excitement was terrible ; the city was all 
commotion. Every vehicle, from the humble dung- 
cart to the gilded carriage, was now in requisition, re- 
moving families, furniture, and goods — the old man of 
eighty, with tbe stripling of one year, the lame, tlie halt, 
and the blind, all crowding the boats, the lanes, and 
outlets from the city, fear quickening their pace, and 
the destroying angel at their heels. Hundreds ofthem 

" By referring to the printed recordB of ihot lime, I find tli:ic 
tb-ive three bundred died af the yellmv fever in the coiirBe iif that 
reek, vii, froro the Ifitb to the 22d, the day on which my firM. 
Wn opened lii« eyes ou iLe light. At that time the 
utined ahiiut aD,nO(l iuhBbitiinii, [10,000 uf whum vera lupponed 
HiwveSed; to that uxty-three deatlil in twetkly.t^rai 
— HJhto'nii ot 20,000, must have been a dieadluY nuiiUi^Al> 
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houses, viz. the house on the south corner of Liberlj 
Street and Broadway, and the bouse adjoining the cor- 
ner, both fronting on Broadway ; one himself occupied 
as a jewellery store, which was well stocked with goods. 
At this time he was computed to be worth S5O,O00. 
Says I, " Rebecca, and why don't you marry him?" 
Says she, " 1 can't tell j ■ I can't make up my mind." 
What a temptation for a poor girl and her mother, 
whose properly, perhaps, would not amount to SlOO ! 
and how hopeless for me to contend with such a man! 
I, a poor stranger and a nailer, who, with hard working, 
could scarcely earn 75 cents a-day ! He came in tfie 
name of his god (the world) making offers of settlement' 
on her and her relations ; my trust was in the name of 
Him who has all hearts in his hands, and can turn them' 
as easy as he turns the gentle flowing stream. The fifth' 
and six verses of the third chapter of Proverbs was nti*' 
my counsellor. 

About this time, in the spring of 1796, my brothef 
not being in good health, we hired a small store, having 
saved about one hundred dollars ; we laid it out iir 
small hardware, and got fifty dollars' worth more m 
credit, consisting of pins, needles, scissors, knives, &ci 
My brother was to attend the store, while I was to 
make nails to support us both. When I began to placs' 
our hundred and fifty dollars' worth of goods on the 
shelves, I found they would make a very poor appear^ 
ance; and as I was just beginning to find out that 

* I bad mnfidence, from previous abserraliBiia, in couueiii 
with her present ainwer, " / can't tell," that our marris^ n 
registered in beareo, and if sa, th&t all tbe powers on earth, a 
al/ tbe dcrih In bell, could not prevent it. 
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bed in anotler room, he seemed struck with fear. He 
asked if there was any fire in the house ? 1 procured 
some. He lit a cigar, and smoked most profusely. He 
proposed bleeding ; I took the basin, but for some 
minutes his hand trembled so, that he could not strike 
the vein. When finished, I went with him to the door. 
Says he, " You run a great risk." Says 1, " There is no 
retreating." This was on Monday the 17th Sept. He 
called next day — Wednesday and Thursday he did 
not appear. 1 called at his house on Friday about ten 
o'clock A.M., and was informed, that his corpse was 
QOw on the road to Potter's Field. Next morning, the 
22d September, the elder brother died, aged twenty- 
two; the younger ones recovered. The doctor's name 
was Brooks, and kept his office in Cherry Street. Re- 
turning at eleven o'clock p.m. from visiting my patients, 
the night was dark ; a thick wetting mist was falling ; 
the lamps twinkled just enough to shew darkness vi- 
sible. Descending the hill, from the corner of Dover 
Street, in Pearl, I met two hearses with the dead, one 
was issuing out of Peck Slip, the other coming out 
from Ferry Street. They turned up Pearl, towards 
Chatham Street, on their way to Potter's Field. Each 
hearse had a driver and an assistant, with a lantern 
between their feet sitting in front. Being heavily laden, 
tliey drove slowly up the hill ; the wheels and springs 
creaked and groaned under the weight of dead mor- 
tality. The drivers sat dumb as mutes; the pale 
light of their lanterns flickering across their stupid, 
unmeaning countenances, theirs looked as white as 
did the face of Samuel, just peeriug out of the g 
^^j^^^^dbj tlte witch of Endor from iW m^ns^i^i 
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of the dead. I thought, what a fine subject t 
such a pencil as West's, to make a second edi 
Death on the Pale Horse ! 

Sabbath, \5th September. — All the churche 
town known by the name of orthodox and re 
being shut up, the poor who could not fly we 
glad to pick what little crumbs of gospel comfc 
could find in the good old church of the Trinity 
was open every Sabbath. As the bell was toll 
afternoon service, Mr. Johnson and his wife, and 
and wife (we had all been married within the 
were walking among the tombs ; as we turned t 
corner (right under what now is Bliss, the hook 
window), Mrs. J., who was a lively girl, tun 
husband round, and exclaimed, in a sort of 
manner, " J., if I die of the fever, you must b 
there," pointing to the spot. Next day she i 
ported ; and on Friday, the 21st, we buried hei 
— and there you may see her grave-stone un 
day. I was told the other day, that it is in c 
plation to run Pine Street through the church] 
Greenwich Street ; if so, the grave, the story, s 
stone, will be lost, as Harper says, in eternal ot 
except some good-natured printer gives it a p 
his Spectator, where it may remain on his dusty 
as long as moths grow and worms run. Ver 
fell a sacrifice to the fever for want of proper 
ance about this time, especially among thoj 
were left in charge of their masters* houses, 
tions, and sometimes acquaintances, would atte 
another; but many died unknown and unlan 
At the corner of Street «iivd. '^to^dN?^^ 
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spectable family removed, leaving a man-servant in 
charge of tie house. After some days, it was noticed 
that lie did not appear in the street as usual, — it was 
supposed that he had shut up the house and fled : in a 
day or two after, a person who had charge of a house 
vhose windows looked into the yard of said liouae, 
observed a man sitting in a sort of arbour, or summer- 
bouse. He, supposing the man had returned, took no 
more notice till tiext day, when, seeing him still sitting 
for hours in the same position, he gave the alarm : the 
door was forced, and the man found dead — partly 
undressed. In this and subsequent fevers, cats and 
(Q some cases dogs were thoughtlessly left shut up, 
lo die a cruel death ; the streets, also, were swarm- 
ing with famishing animals, whose piteous howlings 
added much to the distress of the few inhabitants who 
were unable to leave the city. In these times, that 
tried the souls as well as the bodies of men, I saw 
parents fly from their sick children, and children from 
their parents, husbands from their wives ; but never, 
except in one solitary instance, did I see a woman 
deceit her husband in distress. She, to be sure, was 
married to a great lump of a fellow old enough to be 
lier father — ^rather a sloven, and apparently a proper 
subject for tlie yellow fever. As soon as he was fairly 
reported, she snatched up her youngest child, got on 
board a potato-sloop at Peck Slip, and never stopped 
lill she got out at Stonington light-house, or somewhere 
down east ; for in a few days thereafter I received a 
letter from her, wishing to be informed if her husband 
IS dead. From the tenor of her letter, I expect sW 
wwofally disappointed when she received m^ ans"«e\\ 
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for he lived to lay her head very quietly in the grave 
about three years after. She was a real Yankee, but 
I did not think she was a daughter of the Puritans, 
I rather supposed she must have sprung from thofle 
lang-sided, com- fed wenches and whale-killing sailors, 
who peopled all that country round Cape Cod ; whereof 
you may see a more particular account in Knicke^ 
booker's history of those times. 

Of all the nostrums in use at this time, the viMgar 
of the four thieves was the most sovereign, — ^a stoiy 
was tied to its tail, which insured its character as t 
most powerful specific. In 1555, or some other year 
either before or after, a dreadful plague raged in Ma^ 
seilles, in France. The people fled, the city was visited 
by no one except four thieves, who daily enteied, 
robbed the houses, and carried their plunder to tbs 
mountains. The astonished citizens, who had hid 
themselves in dens and caves of the earth for fear oC 
the plague, saw them daily pass and repass with their 
ill-gotten gear, and wondered most profoundly why 
the plague did not seize them. In' process of timei 
however, one of these thieves was taken by some of thAJj 
man-traps of these days : they were just going to 
break him on the wheel, when he said, if they wooUj 
spare his life, he would learn them to make the vineg*^ 
of four thieves, by means of which they had escaped! > 
the plague when robbing the city. His request wn^ 
granted ; and lo ! in New York we had it in such pro- 
fusion, that it reached to the mouth and nose of m 
of the men in the city, though many of them 
above five feet ten inches high ; and so powerful 
Its effects on some of the \eiid^t%> xkaX H»>Bfc\^a& <«— - 
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merly they were obliged to plod their way through the 
lanes and streets of the city on their legs, they were 
now enabled to sit in a carriage, and to be drawn 
along by four-footed beasts and creeping things of 
the earth. Where they got so much of this thievish 
Tinegar, I never could find out ; but I strongly suspect 
it was made from crab-applea by some of those Hack- 
ensack farmers in the Jerseys. Be this as it may, you 
could hardly meet a man in the street but had a bottle 
at Lis nose, till their nose^points and upper lips were 
tanned as browD as the sole of a new-made boot. As 
for the few women who were left, they contented 
ihemselves by stuffing their brains with Scotch snuff, 
B-bich had quite as good an effect in preventing the 
yellow fever, 

At this time there was a famous doctor ia the city, 

>■ the name of Church, I well remember, on my first 

isiJing, about four years previous, of imbibing a won* 

;:rfLil antipathy against him, and all patent medicines 

— Ilieir mfdcera and their sellers throughout the world. 

The incident was this : I stepped from the good ship 

Providence, in which I had crossed the Atlantic, on 

i.iiie at Govemeur's wharf, about 7 a.m., came saun- 

:;i;ig up the middle of Wall Street (there were few 

■ .^:ts then to obstruct the way) ; arriving at the old 

I Federal Hall, where now stands the Custom-House, I 

H observed a placard about a yard square, and headed 

U »ilh letters as large as my hand, Scotch Ointment Jot 

* 'he Itch. I was confounded: I rubbed my eyes and 

tsd it a^n. Says I, it is au abominable lie; for I 

^^^>er heard of such an oinlment in Scol\a.M, vim ^y& 

jSAmv gee any use for it there. I stood aLniV \cioVc,&, 
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and reasoned more calmly on the matter. Saji 
to myself, well, this man must make a living hy 
this stuff to somebody ; but it is impossible he 
live by rubbing the hides of what few Scotchmes 
here, for I have not met one to-day, as I know d 
therefore concluded, that here must be coll 
whether homespun or imported, a group of dirtj 
lows, all scratching and itching for something, 
wise he could not live among them. So whei 
yellow fever commenced, he, amongst the first, 
out with his specifics, his preventives, his pills, aoi 
purgatives : says I, he shall never get a cent of 
money, die or live. I had not forgot the box of 
ment I saw on the wall ; but, perhaps, this 
was the means of saving my life ; for I verily 
had I swallowed one half of the stuffs then 
mended, 1 would not have lived half my days. To 
elude, — ^this man died and was buried : one of his 
trymen (they were Englishmen) composed an epi 
which was never published — part of it runs thus:- 

'^ He cured a million of Scotchmen in his day : 
Death itch'd for him, and scratchM the man away." 

At this time the post-office was removed, and 
during the fever, in the house of Dr. James 
comer of Broadway and Wall Street. The doctor| 
better never crossed the doors of Edinburgh Col 
gave it as his opinion, that there was no danger toj 
apprehended by persons out of town coming or 
for their letters any time from 9 a.m. to sun- 
As almost every man at this time was his own le 
carrier, Broadway vraa TpxeXV^ ^tW ^x^ci^euted ii' 
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above hours by persons going to or rctHroing from 
the poat-office. On Sabbath, too, the episcopal minis- 
ters, who had removed to Greenwich and Bloomingdale, 
came down, as the bell tolled, on horseback or In a 
chair, tied the horse to one of the trees, said their 
prayers and read their sermons, and ao went home 
again ; thus ihcy kept their churches open during the 
fever of 1798. Dr. P., too, stood like a son of thun- 
der, and preached every Sabbath-day in the church in 
Ann Street, now occupied by the sons of St. Patrick, 
The Methodists, too, in John Street ; these sober-sided 
eld fellows, who almost preach for nothing and iind 
ibemselves, stood, as it were, between the living- and 
iJie dead. Their church-doors were seldom closed. In 
ilie quietness of the day, and stillness of the night, 
their notes of prayer and songs of praise could be 
lieard for many blocks around. In tliis there was 
something soothing to the poor mortals, who were 
itaoding round the open graves, waiting till death 
• .true behind and pushed them in. But the reformed 
iiiil orthodox churches were all shut up. I wondered, 
ii ihe time, if the letters of the merchant, or the prayer- 
Iwlt of the Episcopal, were of more consequence to 
them, than preaching to the dry bones and dying 
mortals was to the ortliodox and reformed ministers, 
Kflw, you may observe, I am not laying down any 
fundamental or fixed principle in this matter. I ain 
■elljng you what I thought at the time. It brought to 
ly mind, and T could not help drawing a comparison 
rilh a story which may be found in Harrison's Museum, 

t|iniited at No, 3, Peck Slip. It happened about twenty 
1bu» before Buonaparte entered Italy; and a\ie"nciVa 
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the world, that the Pope in Rome had no more p 
in heaven and earth, nor in the waters under the es 
than the most weak and sickly of Adam's sons ; i 
much as all the bulls he could muster could no 
much as stop the progpress of a single French pii 
ball. I say it was at this time, when the bishop 
France were believed by the poor ignorant frogs t 
something more than men, that the Bishop of P 
after being well fed and well watered (with wine), 
an English nobleman out to shew him his kingd 
and the glory thereof. He had fine gardens, and 
gpreen-houses ; fine mountains, and fine baths ; Bn 
carpets, and beautiful parlours; a beautiful libi 
and elegant pictures; — but one thing needful 
wanting, which is a very essential article in comfort 
housekeeping, namely, he had no beautiful wife— 
the canons, these powerful engines of the church 
bid. Having seen all these pretty articles, ** Ah ' 
claimed the nobleman, '* what a pity I death will 
and rob you of them all." " Ah I" replied the I 
" there's the rub ; most willingly would I fore 
seat in Paradise, provided I could retain my p 
Paris," Now, for the life of me, I could m 
thinking, that some of the shepherds of the / 
that time in New York were exactly, on this j 
the same opinion with the Bishop of Paris. 



CHAPTER IV. 



On the 25th of August, my brother, living' in the family 

of Rich and Thompson, as their clerk, was taken down 

with the prevailing disease. By thia time there was i 

hardly as many in health as were required to take care 

of the sick. I considered it my plain duty to assist 

the family in attendance on my brother : he recovered ; 

and on the first day he was able to rise from his bed, 

Mr. Rich was taken with the same disease. The family 

having paid the same attention to my brother as if he 

had been their own child, I thought it my duty to 

assist them. About this time, two or three young men 

"( our acquaintance, who had assisted in sitting up and 

attending on my brother, were taken down. When the 

I iriiiliea with whom these young men resided removed 

■I the country, they had been so imprudent as to re- 

ii.^im in charge of their employers' houses; and when 

i.iy were taken sick, tliere was none in the house to 

:;■£ them drink. Presuming they might have caught 

''■■■ disease from my brother, I was doubly bound to 

aiead them. In one house, corner of Dover and Water 

Streets, lay three brothers ; in another, comer of Pine 

_. md Front Streets, lay two young men; and one in 

165, Liberty Street. Being all without attendance, i 

u obliged to go from one to the other, by day and i 

ttgbt, for tliree weeks. I still enjojed gooi Vt^'Oti J 
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and spirits, for God kept me from all over-anxiety and 
fear. My wife expecting every day to be confined, ha 
mother iivetl with her for coinpany, as T was most irf. 
my time out attending the sick. At last her mothrf 
got 80 alarmed, we advised her to go into the country; 
I then provideotially met with a sensible elderly womanf 
and engaged her to live in our house, and to take 
of my wife, whatever might happen. I so arraogej 
matters, that this woman slept with my wife, and 
fixed my bed in a garret above.* 

Often after I went up to bed, have I sat and listeod 
till I found they were asleep, then taken off my 
and gone out softly, and staid with the sick all nigW 
and they never knew I was gone. Had tbey knoii' 
it, they would not have permitted me to go on tai 
account whatever. The time vras awful and melai 
choly, and our neighbours on the right and on the \i 
hand had all fled or died. From the 25th of Augu) 
to the 22d of September, I was night and day with 1 
sick ; and though, as 1 said before, my health was got 
yet 1 was almost worn down with fatigue. By tl 
time, my friends and acquaintances, whom I was call 
in providence to attend, had all got better or di( 
On the morning of the 22d, about five o'clock, I buiifl 
the last: he was the oldest of the three brothers I mett 
tioned as being sick at the corner of Dover and Wat 
Streets: the other two recovered. He was only iwent^ 

• I froquHntly, at this time, iiiied to see two emttU hnyt gohf 
Bloug ills atreelH selling coffins frum a little handcart. Thef toU 
me tlieir fatlier wbi (rom EciRliind, and then lived in WaniA. 
Street. He and four journeymen made cuffiui 
T/iey sold ibejn at four dulWs eac\i, msAe ot "lA 
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r jrears old when lie died. Their parents died before 
wc left Scotland. We came together from the same 
towB, where we had all sat with our parents in the 
same pew in tlie same church. 

When I returned from seeing the remains of my 
yoang friend conveyed to Potter's Field, with five or 
six more, in the solitary hearse, ray wife and I having 
mingled our tears over the early fall of this promising 
young man, we joined iu our morning prayers, thanking 
God for his goodness, and praying for a continuance of 
Lis preserving favour, we took breakfast. I then went 
to work, thinking that getting again in my usual way 
would soonest cure me from the effects of late fatigue. 
At one o'clock (my regular dinner-hour) I came in : I 
found my wife in better health and spirits than she 
had been for some days, and had been washing a few 
things : a Mrs. Hunter, our next-door neighbour, who 
teraoYed early in the fever, was also there. I was sur- 
prised at meeting her, and asked if she was not afraid. 
She answered, that for two or three days she had such 
a continual anxiety on her mind about Mrs. Thorbum, 
Uiat she could no longer resist her inclination to come 
and see her. Mrs. Hunter having fled from the fever, 
»as at this time living with her sister, about a mile out 
of town : she was a widow and a mother of children, 
, And therefore qualified to assist in the emergency at 
I Innd : for, about an hour after dinner, my wife was 
tiken with pains, and before sun-down my first child 
iroa bom.* 



It ma; be welt to remu-k here, that sliliouK:h Airs. I 
d vitb iny wife six day», she returned tu lier Uome 
ry. and did not catub the fever. This fact is remMls.aV\B,»» 
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HaviDg only one room in my dwelling, I 

the solitary street from Maiden Lane to Libert] 
nating on the awful desolation. At length, tii 
anxious suspense, I entered between hope an 
my eyes got a glimpse which rivetted my soul, 
the women sat at the head of the bed, the othe 
foot; every thing had gone well; my wife lay 1 
face to the candle, the head of her infant pillo 
her arm ; his eyes open and gazing on the lig 
wondering what strange world he had entered, 
one of her sweetest smiles, such an one as hi 
before won my youthful heart, she said, " Con 
and see what I have brought you," At that I 
there was not, perhaps, a happier man in the n 
I had just witnessed so much of God's goodne« 
had no anxiety for the future. , 

XsX. me here observe, how kind and mercij 
ordered the time of this event ! — 1st. Had it h] 
but a few days sooner, some of my patients wo« 
suffered, as after that I could not leave the ha 
wife having only the old woman to assist her; \ 
stated above, on the morning of that day I biu 
last I was called on to attend that season. 2« 
pening in daylight, I considered it a mercy, \ 
consider the pestilence that then walked our 
3d. Had it happened on one of those nights wha 
out with the sick, the consequence would h« 
dreadful, as ihey knew not of my being front 
and I looked on the coming of Mrs. H., at that 

foa-nj who returned tn the rity a month after this tcidc I 
and died! lliiMO who had been in the country, and 
«uJy, seemed mive liable h> cwi^ tibe udwiaik. , 
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lour, as an angel sent from God to help in time of 
need. For altliough I had first engaged a midwife, 
Etnd she had fled — a doctor also ; yet, when they were 
wanted, they were not to be found : so my wife had no 
help but those two women. But, by tlie help of God, 
idl was done well. 

A circumstance happened the same hour that my 
son was born, which will give some idea of the deso- 
late slate of the city. At that time, in the third house 
from where I lived, there boarded a respectable physi- 
cian, by the name of Dr. Dingly ; the femily went to 
the country, leaving the doctor and a young man, his 
assistant, alone in tlie house. On the 16th the Doctor 
fell sick, was attended by the young man, and visited 
by many of his own profession till the 22d; when, 
finding he was dying, they ceased coming. When my 
wife was in labour I walked out along the street, till I 
came to the house where he lay ; the street-door being 
wide open, I stepped in, and knocked softly. Re- 
ceiving no answer, I listened; I thought I heard the 
groans and heavy breathing of one dying. Walking 
up stairs, 1 was struck with a sight that might make 
one's very eyes weep blood. The doctor, a large man, 
ivas laid on a cot, in the middle of the room ; his eyes, 
slready glazed with the varnish of death, were fixed on 
the ceiling, but seemed without meaning ; his spacious 
i^hest was heaving with the last struggles of expiring 
nature- I spoke ; he took no notice. Not yet having 
seen any person, I called, but received no answer. On 
a sideboard stood a bottle with some wine, beside it 
Jarge stiver spoon ; I poured out a few drops. Whea 
f^.Bpooa entered his mouth, he seii.cd i\. WvVV 
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force between his teeth as made the spoon sound 
through the solitary room : the noise went to my heart 
— it rung; like the knell of death. 1 lifYed a branch of 
weeping willow that lay on the floor, swept the flies 
from his face, walked Tounil the cot, put up a prayer 
for his soul, and left the room. Returning in half as 
hour, his spirit had fled to God who gave it. I saw no 
one in the house, Three hours after, the bearae came 
and took away his corpse.* 

Doctor Dingly was a native of England ; settled in 
ray neighbourhood about six months previous; had got 
into very respectahle practice, and, as 1 understood, 
intended to have brought over his fiunily, had he lived 
to the following spring. 

In those lonely Sabbath evenings when no " church' 
going bell" invited to the house of prayer, and n^ 
" gospel's joyful sound" was heard in our city, Rebecca 
and I used to sit and recount the names of the number 
of our friends who had gone into eternity since the last 

* On the leih of September, Peter M'Dongal, a Scotdiniu 
and reapHTtalila merchant, died of the prevailing diseau. A 
yoring gentleniBa of the ismc family lay, ua wat supposed, M 
the pnini nf death in the nme honse. A coffin was procuicd 
and placed under Lis bed ready tu receive the corpse. A pit wat 
dug lu the eut corner of the Scotch Presbyterian churchyard. 
In Cedar Street ; there the body of Mr. M'Dougal wag laid, mi 
a loBil of lime [hrovn over the coffin. The pit vas left open {or 
nearly one week, b> it was intended to deposit the body cttbt 
young man in the same grave. Every morniiig I walked roaad 
to see if the pit was rlused, in this way lu ascertain whether he 
was dead or alive ; at length he recovered, and the pit wa> ibiit 
ap. Be jutd the caipeawc Eor hU coffin, and ii olive at thb 
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Sabbath's Bun. I remember hearing a sermon on a 
Babbath atlemoon, and before the sun rose the next 
Sabbath morning, seven who were in the meeting, and 
with whom 1 was personally acquainted, had gone into 
eternity. We used to sit and make np our accounts, 
expecting to follow our friends before another Sabbath ; 
we then sung the 131st Psalm, and retired in peace. 

It is now thirty-six years since I witnessed these 
scenes of death and danger, and yet 1 oftea look back 
and wonder when I think how the tender frame and 
(juiet spirit of my young partner was supported. Irre- 
sistible fear had driven from her her mother, who ought 
to have been her chief earthly support and comfort in 
lier hour of peril ; thousands were falling on our right 
iiand and on our left; death was daily passing our 
door, and looking up into our windows ; yet her mind 
was kept in perfect peace, her heart being fiKed, trust- 
rne; in her God. The wise men of this world may call 
this enthusiasm — be it so; but it is a pearl of great 
price in times of trouble. 

Death and we shook hands so often in those times, 
that his bony fingers appeared as soft as a lady's 
glove. 

Should I live to see this city again visited with the 
yellow fever, I have determined to remove as soon as 
my neighbours, unless detained by a call of duty, as 
OB former occasions. I took notice of many things 
dnring the prevalence of the late fever that I think 
may be of use to the inhabitants to be informed of, 
should the return of another such calamity compel 
them to leave their homes. 
H Bat, before I proceed, i owe my frletidft MvA ■a&v'i^- 
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ail apology in return for tlie interest they took 
n my fate while 1 remained in the infected district. 1 
liave resided in this neighbourhood since tlie death of 
\ Treat, in the year 1795, and never left it during 
the prevalence of the yellow fever in all that period; 
and as the fever never, til! this last season, prevailed 
1 my neighbourhood, I did not take the alarm till it 

00 late to remove. In my house resides an old, 

1 female relative ; it was almost impossible to 
re her — and to have left her in the care of* 

stranger would have been cruel. Our plants (i 
2,000) would have all perished in a few days; any 
person that has been in the habit of raising planUJ 
knows there is a certain attachment beyond their value 
L dollars and cents — vegetable life ii 
now those cold, calculating mortals whose ideu 
never rose above a bale of cotton or a cask of mo- 
lasses, will smile at this. It only shews that they ut 
neither burdened with mother-wit nor philosophy. 

Besides, our whole stock of seeds, pease, and beam, 
would have been destroyed, as the rats came round mi 
in hundreds in a few days after my neighbours re- 
moved; and had not the cats, in nearly equal num- 
bers, quickly followed, I could hardly have stood O] 
ground. But these useful cats, (like some of our good 
democrats, who generously serve the public for ten or 
twelve dollars per day,) compelled by hunger, and n* 
doubt in gratitude for what food and shelter I gaw 
them, so completely cleared the premises, that I haW 
not seen a rat since the 10th of September last, 
me here remind the public, should they again leave 
their homes, not to foigel fcese v^ot wo 
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suffer them to die by hundreds in the streets willi 
hunger. A wise king once said, " A merciful man is 
merciful to his neighbour's beast." What are we to 
think of them who had no mercy on iheir own beasts ? 
Here, if I could command words, 1 onght to record 
the philanthropy of two Long Island milkmen, and a 
generous- hearted Irishman, who, for several weeks, 
left at my doors a quart of milk each for the good of 
the starving cats ; also, of a very big coloured woman, 
residing at the corner of John and Cliff Streets, who 
might be seen every morning in the street, before her 
iaoi, dividing the offals, which she had collected from 
the market, among forty or fifty cats. 

On the 7th of September, having sent the last of 
my family to the country, and considering it my duty 
lo remain, I made my arrangements for life or deatli, 
just as ProTidence might order. I engaged a nurse to 
live in my house, and, after several fruitless attempts, 
a respectable physician undertook to attend me if 
Wanted. This was no easy matter to obtain, as 1 
lived in the infected district. I rose at my usual 
hour every morning, wrought as usual all day, and 
went to bed at ten, my regular hour for many years 
past; and, by way of preventive, as has always been 
my custom whenever the fever prevailed, put on my 
win(er clothes; and, before I left my room in the 
morning, took half a glass of rue water, whicli is made 
by putting two ounces of green rue in a porter-bottle, 
and adding one pint of clear rain water, and one pint 
of Holland gin. 

From tlie most particular observations I have been 
tke, I am saltsfied, in my own mmi.^iiaV 
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would have no yellow fever in New York, in a puH^ 
sense, and but few cases in a private sense, wiUioui 
first exriting cause. I believe the air of the city 
in a state to receive infection, but the flame would 
have burst out, except some foul vessel, like the mt 
applied to the powder, first commenced the blaze. 
founded this opinion on the fact, that the fever i 
always commenced its march from the neighbourho 
of our wharves ; and for several weeks previous to I 
late fever, a number of very dirty, suspicious-looVi 
vessels, apparently Spanish or Portuguese, lay lu 
the spot where it first commenced. What effect ( 
contents of one of these nasty vessels might have, coi 
they be discharged among; the inhabitants of Berj 
or Harlem Heights, it is hard to tell. But one Ih 
we are all sure of, that neither the sick, the dead, 
their bedding, has ever spread the contagion in I 



r fever in a private sense, I mean individni 
who took the fever. J believe there was not one W 
remained in the infected district till the beginnii 
October, but what had the seeds of the disease ri{ 
their blood, and wanted only some act of imprudi 
such as intoxication, colds, over-fatigue, &c. to set 1 
disease a-going. I could fill a volume of instances 
support of this opinion, to which 1 was an eye-witn 
in the late and former fevers. 

I have above stated, that I never saw a siii{ 
instance of what I could term a spontaneous case 
yellow fever. The first case in my neighbourhood f 
season past was Mr, Tate, a respectable coloured 
temperate, strong, and heaifc-j. 
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temporary watch — was on duty the night of the 3d of 
September — was dressed in thin clothes — no great- 
coat — it rained in the night, he got partially wet — 
complained of pain in the hones next day— he was out 
next night again — no great-coat — weather very hot. 
He told me it changed about two o'clock in the morn- 
ing, and that he felt the cold very sensibly. At half- 
past five the thermometer stood in my yard at fifty- 
two. 1 took hold of his hand — his pulse beat high — 
I advised him to call a physician — he was afraid of 
being reported— he took medicine; while under its 
operation was out and in — sometimes dressed, some- 
limes in bed. On Saturday, the 7th, at five p.m., I 
ipoke to him in the street. On Sunday evening a 
physician was called for the first time, and by half- 
past seven he was dead. 

Sept. 14, — It rained early this morning. Smith and 
hi« wife, residing at21, Nassau Street, stood nearly half 
■n hour collecting water from a gutter — got completely 
wet — taken down same day. Smith died in seven, and 
Im wife some days after him. James North, stocking- 
weaver, in my house, having business in tlie Bowery, 
met with an old acquaintance — stayed till night — was 
overtaken by a thunder shower — got completely wet — 
Dest morning had the fever in its highest degree, and 
died the seventh day. Two out of the five sugar-house 
''ases commenced in a similar manner ; but as all 
tlietr places of residence was in the upper part of the 
t ity, I never got any account of the others. There ts 
one fact worth recording here, viz. Mr. CI 
foreman, a sober, regular, temperate ma 
oaiy peraon about tite works who ate aod. 
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through the whole fever geason at the sngar-hon 
he enjoyed his usual health. The other men i 
town, and came to work in the morning. It a 
to me, from the manner in which the doctors i 
cases to the Board of Health, that they had 
into a conspiracy to scare the already frigfate 
habitants of New York. About the lOth of Sep 
Peter Sims was reported sick of yellow fever in 
Street ; it was added that he had attended Tate 
was incorrect, for Tate had no attendance. ' 
is, Sims was at Tate's funeral : next day, bein| 
indisposed, he called a physician, who, as soo 
learned where he had been, pronounced it 
fever; however, he was able to go about h; 
business in a few days. 

Next week, Abraham Gordon was reported 
yellow fever, with the addition that he had 
Tate's house. Gordon belonged to the tei 
watch — lay down the fore part of the evenin 
having overslept himself, hurried out, forgetl 
watch-coat ; in one hour was struck with a chil 
a sharp attack of the fever, but recovered. 

A man was reported sick of yellow fever, 
way of addition, it was stated this man ass 
extinguish ihe fire in the coal-yard at the be 
Rector Street. Here was a most alarming insi 
the poisonous atmosphere in Washington Stree 
for the whole truth. The fire was extinguis 
tween twelve and one o'clock p. m., a very h 
if I am not mistaken, the 21st of Septembei 
man, covered with sweat, dust, and smoke, (an 
be a little stimulated wit\ia\,^ lYvtov^^ o€ his 
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and plunges in the Btream. 1 have no doubt but that 
[he doctors who reported the above cases knew the 
sttending circumstances; and had they been repoiled 
along with the cases, it would have tended to diminish 
the terror of the infected district, and thrown light on 
the commencement of this terrible disease. But, how- 
ever important this might have been to every inha- 
bitant of this city, it appeared (at least to me) there 
was something like a premeditated plan to suppress 
every thing that might throw light on the subject. 
When a physician was called, his first inquiry was, — 
not how the patient had conducted himself for the last 
two or three days — wliether he had been exposed to 
extra fatigue, cold, or excess of any kind — but, Where 
liave you been ? If it was ascertained that the patient 
had been in any part of the city to the southward of 
Beelcman Street, his case was immediately pronounced 
yellow, although, as in several instances, it proved to 
lave been only a slight attack of barley fever. It was 
enoagh to make common sense blush to read the daily 
reports at this period. It was only after a long and 
riolent contest that any fever to the east of Beekman 
eet was admitted to be yellow ; while it was as 
a sun-beara, that the fever began at the 
Ige, on the west point of the city, and marched 
1 a steady step till it reached the eastern shore at 
f.-orlfcr'a Hook, and there stopped, having no more 
iiibjects to feed on. 
I One beautiful moonlight evening, towards the end 

I of September, I walked up Broadway to view its de- 
I wlations, I stopped fifteen minutes near the spot in 
^Jhamber Street where the man used to &x. Vw wj-^- 
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glaM to look at the idoob. It a{ipe«ied as if 
stood on the line between the living and the 
Below, was the stillness of death, only interniptf 
and then by the groans of the sick and dyin 
rattling of the hearse, the voice of the solitary ^ 
man, and the squalling of the starved cats, a 
was the usual bustle of street- walkers ; and th< 
blowing gently from the north, I could plain) 
tinguish the broad, hoarse laugh of the crowds i 
the doors of the Circus, whose interior was crowdc 
our citizens, who, only a few days previous, ha 
before the face of death ; but now, in the full 
fancied security, joined chorus with master-swee] 
their apprentices, making the air resound as if he 
broken loose. I thought, if these people had an 
ings, they could by no means be of the finer kint 

I will now conclude my remarks by giving 
of my thoughts on things as they passed. I tl 
the machine used for conveying the sick poor 
hospital was the most improper that could be 
trived for that purpose, as I never could discer 
difference between it, either in shape, size, or c 
and the one used for carrying the dead to P 
Field. The rich, who were removed after being 
sick, fared little better ; only they were dragged 
a gilded chariot, while the former rode in a h< 
but few, very few, of either rich or poor, who 
removed when sick, ever returned. I thought tl 
of tiie patient was generally decided by the trea 
they received during the three or four hours after 
attacked by the prevailing disease. 

On the J 4th of Septembet \ leeeWed, Ihrou^ 
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post-office, letters from two respectable physicians, 
then out of town, exhorting me, by all the arguments 
of religion, nature, and friendship, to fly from the in- 
fected district, as a man ought to fly whose house was 
on fire, &c. In my mind I felt very grateful for their 
disinterested and kind intentions; and, had it been in 
my power, I would have left the city, had it only been 
to please them ; but I had a post which I thought it 
was my duty to keep, eveu at the risk of my life ; be- 
sides, the comparison of a " house on tire " I did not 
tbink was strictly applicable to my situation. I thought 
it was like going into battle, where every shot might 
kill me or my neighbour — but all would not fall ; and 
though death flies thick, the man or officer who leaves 
his post is deservedly punished. 1 thought when l 
saw a man issuing from the war -office, with his com- 
mission to fight the battles of his country, and another 
itiniD^ from a surgeon's hall, with his diploma to 
practise the healing art, that both, in some sense, took 
their lives in their hands ; the one to defend hia country's 
rights, and the other as a guardian of the public health. 
1 thought when 1 saw the lamp-lighter every morning 
tame from Greenwich, climb the infected fence to trim, 
Md again at night to tight every lamp in the district — 
■hen I saw the bakers from the Bowery, and the railk- 
nen from Long Island, come tlieir rounds every morn- 
I'lLTlmea who lived in pure air), and not take the fever, 
I thought that fear had fallen on certain doctors where 
i;o fear was. When 1 saw six or seven respectable 
fdiyiicians daily go their rounds in the infected district, 
foot, and some in their chairs, and at times 
' Ag wet poor, from whom tba^ gcm\A' wa 




expect any compensation, 1 tbought they 
a statue of gold. When 1 saw the assistan 
Board of Health, every day, with about fift; 
weight of keys, exploring every infected com 
district, and the same drivers of the hearse c 
my doors with their load of mortality, 1 thoti( 
the doctrioe of the fever's being communii 
smell or breathing was not correct, or that Pr 
in mitigation of this calamity, by a miracle 
the lives of these men in the performance 
necessary duties. There was another remarks 
I never could learn that any of the regular nig 
took the fever, tliough they stood their regu 
through all the infected district; nor the i 
watched the banks by night and by day. ] 
men were sober, steady, cautious livers, who 
value of great-coata, even in a summer nigl 
true, five or six of the temporary watch died ; 
were a different sort of men from our old sob 
cartmen, many of whom compose the city v 
do not mean to say that no temperate livers fe 
to the yellow fever — I know many ; and I ha' 
some of this class to sit from nine to elevei 
at night, in the long cool passages of theii 
enjoying a most agreeable current of air, a 
they were promoting health by checking per 
1 have known some, by taking preventive! 
their bodies till they raised the fever in the 
One of this class 1 could name who died of tl 
fever with his pockeTa full of antibilious pill 
or two cases were reported of persons who, it 
came from the country, waWedin tYic \tifecte< 
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went home, took the fever, and died. It may be true ; 

but I suspect, if the circumstances had been properly 
investigated, they would have borne another com- 
plexion. Among a hundred instances 1 could mention 
in opposition to this doctrine of inslantanetms infec- 
tion, 1 will mention only one. The wife of Mr. Chris- 
lian, foreman of the sugar-house in Liberty Street, 
removed to the country, with her three children, about 
the beginning of July. About the middle of Septem- 
ber, hearing of the many cases reported in and about 
the sugar-house, she got so alarmed for the fate of her 
husband, who still resided in the sugar-house, that she 
returned vrith her children and lived eight days in the 
sugar-honse — went back to the country — came to the 
Itjwn again in November, with her children, all in 
gpod health ; neitlier of whom had one hour's sick- 
ness, though they had eat, slept, and breathed, in the 
most infected spot of the whole infected district for 
eight days and nights. How well this fact corresponds 
with tlie cases of two children in Dutch Street, re- 
ported with great pomp, no doubt, to the Board of 
Health, who, as the report stated, had been looking 
ihrough the board fence, corner of Broadway and 
Liberty Street ! It turned out, however, that they had 
iieen to market — fell in with a liberal Dutch market- 
man (a rare occurrence !) — got as many peaches as 
ihey could eat — took sick — but in a few hours they 
were playing in tlie street as usual ! 

I will now conclude with two short remarks. I can- 
"1 think the churchyards produce yellow fever, 
wuty-five years that I lived within ten yards of one, 
[ipllweij one day sick. Had the feiSl eSMSt. 
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commenced, or lingered in its march, when it reached, 
the churchyard, there might have been some fouuda-j 
tion for the idea; but I think, if the advocates foi^ 
burying in town were to visit the beautiful stillness inj 
death that is visiblB in and about the burial^round 
New Haven, (where the weary seem emphatically 
rest,) they would no longer wish to lay their det 
friends in vaults running under the pavements of' 
streets, where their bones are kept in perpetual moti 
by the rolling of carriagea and carts. 

1 think, when our worthy friend, B. Romaine, 
down Broadway, exploring the dry gutters and cles 
pavements, in search of the origin of the fever, had 
just put on his spectacles, he might have seen at the fbol 
of Rector Street the spot where it began ; he migfal 
have seen it spread along Washington, before it reached 
Greenwich Street ; he might have seen it in Lumben 
then creeping up Rector Street ; and, being a mastfll 
of figures, he might have counted near forty days fron 
its commencement before it spread its poisonoui 
breath among the clean, healthy, and airy mansions d 
Broadway. Had he taken the above precaution, I 
don't think he would have laid the blame on the pod 
water-carts, sprinkling the light dust of the street with! 
clear salt-water. Had I not found the name of so re-, 
spectable a citizen to the work above tjuoted, 1 would' 
have thought it was a conspiracy among the patenf 
coat-cleaners and sellers of cough-drops, to encourags 
trade. Fifty years ago, the small pox created as grestl 
an alarm, and proved as fatal, aa the yellow fever doct 
The very mention of yellow fever inspires t!* 
^fmoit people with suc\i a VfttYot, tiiat 
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enable to think or speak aright on the subject. The 
g'host of Buonaparte, landing on the Battery at the 
bead of a thousand Cosaacks, could not have produced 
a more pVeeipitate retreat than was witnessed in New 
York last August. If our great men and little men, 
wise men and learned men. would agree for a while 
to suspend theif fast-held opinions — let it once be 
»atd, the same cause will produce the same effect every 
where ; that the same degree of heat, filth, and mois- 
tare, will produce the same poison in New York as 
it does in Havanna ; that the foul air in the hold of a 
vessel comiug from a higher latitude, will gather more 
strength and virulence from having been pent up for 
weeks or months, and if allowed to explode at our 
wharres, will catch our already inflammable air, as cer- 
tainly as the spark from the flint applied to the powder. 
Surely, every friend to a besieged city will agree to 
put down the enemy within, as well as prevent his 
approach from without. Let those whose business it is 
act like rational men, and make the best use of the 
means Providence has put in their power ; then may 
we eipect, through His blessing, to escape this dread- 
ful scourge. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Death of my Wife — Second Marriage — Anecdote of Mr. \ 
Hook -i- UnBaooefisful in the Grocery Baiinen -»3eginni]i| 
my BusineM in Seeds and Plants^Beview of the Circa 
stances that led me into this — ^Narrow Esciqpe of my Props 
from Destruction by Fire — Begin raising of Seeds on my fl 
account — Disastrous Termination of this Branch of my Bi 
ness — Return to New York. 

My wife recovered soon, and enjoyed good health 
the month of August 1800, when she was seized n 
the symptoms of a rapid consumption ; and thoi 
every means was resorted to, she died, in the pei 
and hope of the Gospel, on the 28th of November 
the same year. On her death-bed she was often visr 
by the elders and praying members of pur chur 
Often she told me how thankful she was that God h 
made her to be acquainted with me, which was 
means of introducing her into such society. Hac 
married that man of the world, she would say, wl 
now would have been all his riches to me ? Not one 
his acquaintances is able to speak a word of comi 
to my soul. On the morning of her death the sun p 
in all his rich effulgence, so strikingly mild and bci 
tiful at that season of the year : his beams fell on 
end of a brick building, in such a position that it 
fleeted its light in her face. I asked her if I shoi 
close the shutters. She answered, No ; it did not h 
her eyes ; it made her lYnnW o^ \)afe ^wrs^ ^1 ViRjwr 
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"here they have no need of the sun, neither of the 
moon, the Lamb being the light thereof. Her mother 
and I sat by her bed-side : she turned her face towards 
ll)e wall, and in live minutes, witho«t speaking a word 
Or heaving a groan, her spirit escaped from its cage. 

As much as I valued this precious gift of Heaven, I 
dnred not repine. He gave her to me as by a miracle, 
and He had a right to his own when he pleased. A 
few hours before she died, I sat by the side of her bed, 
with her son on my knee. She fastened her expres- 
sive eyes on him for some minutes. I said, " Rebecca, 
bave you any regret in leaving this child ?" " None 1" 
ihe firmly replied ; " I have given him over to the 
care of his heavenly Father, who will never leave 
him nor forsake him ; and his earthly father I know 
»ill be kind to him, for my sake." The hope that 
supports nature in such extremities must be from 
aljove. 

Being thus left with a child two years and two 
iionlhs old, with a care of a house and store, and 
nuking it more creditable and wise to marry a wife 
I i;iti to hire a housekeeper, I again entered into that 
i.ile in 1801. Shortly after this, the introduction of 
' nt-nails cut me off from making a living by my ham- 
!ji;r. I now kept a grocery, and had a good run of cus- 
tomers : I still resided at No. 22, Nassau Street. 

On the east comer of Nassau and Liberty Streets 
there lived the venerable old gentleman, Mr. Isaac Van 
Ilook, so well known as the sexton of the New Dutch 
church opposite his house, for nearly fifty years. James 
l-iing and William Smith, both cabinet-makers, 
respectable business, having w 
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ployment ten or twelve journeymen and apprenti( 
these men took a. mad resolution, gave up the busini 
sold their stock, hired the comer house over the h 
of poor old Van Hook,* turned him and his tobuc 
pipes out of doors, and commenced the grocery bugin 
Theirs being a corner, took away the moat of 
customers ; insomuch that 1 was obhged to look ro 
for some other mode to support my family. This, 
may be sure, 1 considered a great misfortune; but 
the sequel, you will see that Providence was thus | 
paring the way to put me into a more agreeable 
profitable business ; and what we may often think 
great misfortune at the time, is only making the ' 
for a greater blessing. 

About this time the ladies in New York i 
beginning to shew their taste for flowers ; aw 
was customary to sell the empty flower-pots in 
grocery-stores ; these articles also comprised pari 
my stock. 

In the fall of the year, when the plants wan 
shifting, preparatory to their being placed in the | 
lour, I was often asked for pots of a handsomer qual 
or better make. As I stated above, I was look 

* This Mr. Van Hook was so great a Bmoker, that the 
vfu not nnt of hia mouth perhaps une hour in the twenty-fi: 
he u>ed the longest kind of Lirerpoal pipea. In Ihs hotm 
the street, in the church, and in his bed, have I leen bim i 
the pipe in Ills mouth. One day, a wag sent a couutryma 
ask if he sold any tinaktd longuet i The old man took the I 
said he had none lo sell, but directed him acroiis llie «treet V 
Mr. Watkey's, another noted smoker ; between them they mi< 
Ihe man, and, after drinking some good old lloUaodi, pi 
good friends. 
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lound for some other means to support my family. All 
at once it came into my mind to take and paint some 
of my common flower-pots with green varnish paint, 
thinking it would better suit the taste of the ladies than 
Ihe common brick-bat coloured ones. I painted two 
pair, and exposed them in front of my window. I 
remember, just as I had placed the two pair of pota in 
front of my window on the outside, I was standing in 
the side-walk, admiring their appearance, a carriage 
came along, having the glasses let down, and one lady 
only in the carriage. As the carriage passed my shop, 
her eye lit on the pots ; she put her head out at the 
window, and looked back, as far as she could see, on 
the pots. Thinks I, this will take ; and it did take — 
(or these two pots were the links of a chain by means 
of which Providence was leading me into ray present 
exteneive seed- establishment. They soon drew atten- 
tion, and were sold. 1 painted six pair; they soon 
Went the same way. Being thus encouraged, I con- 
tinued painting and selling to good advantage : this 
w« in the fall of 1802. One day, in the month of 
April following, 1 observed a man for the first time 
wiling flower-plants in the Fly-market, which then 
stood in the foot of Maiden Lane. As I carelessly 
(a^ed along, I took a leaf, and rubbing it between 
.1 fingers and thumb, asked him what was the name 
ii. He answered, a rose- geranium. This, as far as 
■ n recollect, was the first time that 1 ever heard 
! ihere was a geranium in the world; as, before 
, I had no taste for, nor paid any attention to, 
, .Jits. 1 looked a few minutes at Ihe plant, l^iouf)L\\. 
3 pleasant smell, and thought it wouVd \ooV'^ 
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if removed into one of my green flower-pots, to stand 
on my counter to draw attention. I remember after 
smelling the first leaf of the rose-gentnium, and also 
when I received additions to my stock, how I wa 
struck with wonder and amazement, at the powB^ 
wisdom, and goodness of God, in imparting to ^ 
green /en/ of one plant the fragrance of another, gud 
aa the balm, musk, pennyroyal, &c. How condj 
scending to our senses, how indulgent, aa it were, evil 
to our childish and playful fancies ! It was thus o^ 
mind was struck when I smelt tlie first leaf. Thoagfl 
I, it is strange that a green leaf, plucked from a ptal 
no way similar, should possess all the flavour of ll| 
Jlower plucked from another. I 

Observe, I did not purchase this plant with the U 
tention of selling it again, but merely to draw atted 
tion to my green pots, and let the people see how vA 
the pots looked when the plant was in them. Nn 
day, some one fancied and purchased plant and pol 
Next day I went, when the market was nearly ov(i 
judging the man would sell cheaper, rather than hi^ 
the trouble of carrying them over the river, as he lifd 
at Brooklyn, — and in those days there was neitbl 
ateara nor horse-boats. Accordingly, I purchased t4 
plants ; and having sold them, I began to think ^ 
something might be done this way ; and so I contiutd 
to go at the close of the market, and always bargain) 
for the unsold plants. And the man fielding me a ufl 
ful customer, would assist me to carry them home, a 
phew me how to shift the plants out of his pots and f| 
them into green pots, if my customers wished iL Sd 
soon found by his ton-^ue t.W\ \ie 'Ma?. ^ ^«\)iW» 
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and being countTymen, wc wroug-ht to one anotlier's 
litndB : thus, from having one plant, in n short time 1 
had fifty. The thing being a Dovdly, began ta draw 
attention ; people carrying their country friends to see 
the curiosities of the city, would step in to see my 
plants. In some of these visits tiie strangers would 
express a wish to have some of these plants, but 
having so far to go, could not carry them. Then they 
would ask if I had no seed of such plants ; then, 
again, others would aslc for cabbage, turnip, or radish- 
■ced. &c. 

These frequent inquiries at length set me to think- 
!„', that if I could get seeds, I would be able to sell 
tutra; but here lay the difficulty, as no one sold seed 
111 New York, no one of the farmers or g^ardeners saved 
"lore than what they wanted for their own use ; there 
bting no market for an overplus. In this dilemma, I 
told my situation to George Inglis, the man from whom I 
W always bought the plants in tlie Fly-market. He 
'iid he was now raising seeds, with the intention of selling 
ibem next spring along with his plants in the market ; 
liift if I would take his seeds, he would rjuit the mar- 
ket, and stay at home and raise plants and seeds for 
me lo sell. A bargain was immediately struck ; [ pur- 
chased his stock of seeds, amounting Xafifteen dollars ; 
and thus commenced abusinesson the 17th ofSeptem- 
ber, 1805, that already is the most extensive of the 
sort in the United States. 

It is worth while to look back on the steps by 
"hich Providence led me into this business, without 
niy ever planning or intending to become a seedsman. 
\. By the inuodactioa of cut-D!u\ mat^vneb i^^\<- 
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ting mc off fraiR making a living by my own trade of 
nail-making. 

2. By shutting me up, so that I could not make t 
living by keeping grocery. 

3. By directing my mind to the painting of greei 
pots, which induced me to purchase the first plant thai 
ever drew my attention ; and this merely with 
of ornamenting my store, and not for the purpcxe (t 
sale. 

4. In being led, by the sale of this plant, to keepi 
quantity of them for the same purpose, which ioducedf 
people to ask for the seed of the plants, and also 6* 
vegetable seeds, long before I ever thought of m1 

1 now advertised in the papers of the day gardtf 
seeds. In a short time mysraall stock was all sold ooti 
1 knew not where to replace them. In this difiicullf 
a friend* stepped into tbe store, and introduced me 
his friend, Mr. Morgan, just arrived from London, haviof 
a small invoice of garden-seeds, which he was wiUing 
to sell at a small advance. A bargain was aooft 
struck, for the invoice contained the very articlei P 
was daily asked for, and knew not where to obtwA 
Next day, on opening the casks, I found a catalognl 
of seeds for sale by William Malcolm and Co., Londonj 
this was at that time a prize to me, for never befbri 
tJirs had I seen a seed -catalogue. This catalogue bai 
noted on tbe margin the time of sowing — a thing I vt 
totally ignorant of. Having now a plan, I published 

* T. Ii. Rich, for a long time a reapeuiabte merchaat-tlilil 
la Wall Street. 
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catalogue of ray own, and, witli the assistance of my 
Triend the gardener at Brooklyn, aiUpled the tiroe to 
suit our own climate ; so that now, when my customers 
asked when such and such seeds ought to be sown, 1 
was able to give the necessary infonnation. Next fall, 
1 sent a small remittance with an order to Mr. M. 
Tbe seeds arrived in good season, and, with the seeds 
taised by my friend at Brooklyn, composed a good 
assortment to commence business in the spring. The 
seeds I had imported and got raised here, proving- very 
good, my sales increased beyond what iny friend conld 
supply ; and some of the market- gardeners, supposing 
itiey otig-ht be able to sell me seeds, had this year raised 
seeds for that purpose. Having no other resource, 1 
«u fain to purchase such as were offered ; and, being 
a mechanic by profession, and alike ignorant of seeds 
and gardening, I had long to struggle witli the imposi- 
tiona of unprincipled seed-raisers, they often selling me 
ifMirioUB seeds, and asserting they were of the most 

foe quality. 
Bving at length brought the business to a pretty 
itable footing, it narrowly escaped total destruc- 
in 1808, by a great fire, which commenced in 
« soap and candle manufactory adjoining the store. 
Tills fire broke out at midnight, tbe 25th of August, 
aad was so rapid that live of the inmates of the house 
where it commenced perished in the flames. Several 
riicum stances occurred in connexion with this hre in 
whicfa I could discern the kind hand of Providence, 
and are in themselves so remarkable that they deserve 
never to be forgotten. It was impressed ' 
long before it took place, that that tactox'j "HOvl^Ta 
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burned. For many months previous, when the i 
company belonging to engine No. 16 came to 
pump, comer of Liberty and Nassau Streets, on 
first Monday in every month (according to law) 
wash and clean the engine, I used to tell them, 
jocose manner, how I wished them to act when 
candle-box (as I termed the building) should take 
I got my property insured a short time before th< 
took place ; it was in time of the long embf 
I had on hand a large stock of early York cab 
and other seeds, which I was obl^ed to import, 
which could not then be imported, on account o 
restrictions existing. At dinner, the day prevkn 
the fire, I told my wife I was going to pack my 
valuable seeds, and head them up in flour-barreb, 
they might be safely removed when the fire broke 
next door. I came from my store between nine 
ten o'clock that evening. My wife was much foti 
with nursing our youngest child, who was sick ai 
time ; I told her to lie down, and I would nurse til 
got some sleep. She arose about five minutes b 
twelve. As I laid my head on the pillow, the < 
in the corner of my room struck twelve. I must 
dropped to sleep immediately ; for the next day If 
my clock in the New Dutch Church, with the h 
stopped at fifteen minutes past twelve ; it having 
stopped and carried into the church at that mi 
to save it from the fire. I was awoke by a loud sc 
from my wife, who was then rocking the crj 
I sprung on the floor before my eyes were op< 
and asked what was the matter. She said we wei 
oa £re. I opened the bacW mw^ov? , ^\A \i^& ^i 
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by a column of smolcc and fire, issuing from the back 
oftbe soap-works. Having for many months previoua 
resolved in my mind how I would act when the thing 
took place, I was iu nowise alarmed ; she being dressed, 
I told lier to take herself and child to a place of safety, 
and I would wake up and take care of the other child- 
ren and servants. 1 afterwards dressed, and put on a 
pair of double- soled boots, fearing that in the confusion 
I might tread on a rusty nail in some of the boards 
that might be pulled down, 1 then went in my store, 
which was by this time on fire, and secured my 
valuable papers and money, by pinning them in my 
jacket-pocket ; I wet my night-cap and put it on, to 
preserve my hair from being singed. As the engines 
came up, 1 directed them to the places where their 
Mrvicea would be most useful, and then ran from 
place to place, saving and preserving such property 
as I could. 

The buildings where the fire originated stood on the 
Bouth side of my premises, my back store, a wooden 
huilding two stories high. The wind blew fresh from 
the south,* which covered this building with flame; 
hut, notwithstanding, there was so little damage done 
■his building, that ten dollars put it in as good repair 

* Had the irind \>eea fcoTa ibe north-west, there ia no knowing 
oLere the canSagTHtion irtiuld have slopped. As the NdwDthcIi 
Chnreh was undergoing repairs, and a new steeple erecting, the 
iJiiiKhyanI waa filled with shaiingR, and had cliese caught un lire, 
i( woiiU have taken hold of the s<:aflralding, and the chureh must 
tuve inevitably shared thq same fate, and have been reduced to b 
lieap of rtiins. The want of the hell of that church added much 
W the misforiunc, it laying mute in the church.ganW ■, aft4 o^ 
Hp» tie alano aiiild not he so soon sounded as waK &e»n&AMi« 



as it was before the lire began. There wb) 
uich-boa.rd between the factory aod my back 
The day previous, 1 had been painting pots i 
varnish. The shelf on which the painted { 
was next to the factory ; one pot, contain: 
four pounds of verdigris, mixed with apiril 
pentine and varnish ; a. pitcher also, contain 
gallon of rosin, varnish, &c., with a jug ( 
half a gallon of spirits of turpentine. The fi 
through the boards directly opposite where 
fiammabie articles stood ; the end of the shi 
through, and dropping about twelve inches, 
the floor, and then was extinguished ; but 
means no one could tell, as no engine, person, 
could reach that spot during the fire. The he 
tlie paint that was on the outside of the poU 
ninniog down the sides ; when the fire Bubai 
were found glued fast to the board. The 
spirits of turpentine was corked ; the pots c 
paint and varnish were without covering, 
pletely filled up with black coals, which n 
fallen in while burning. Yet for all this thei 
mable articles did not take fire ; had they t 
my whole premises must have been consumed 
Next day, when the carpenter and his n 
to repair what little damage was done, they 
first to observe this circumstance ; and beii 
with surprise, not only called me, but sevei 
neighbours, besides others, to see it, before 
moved the articles. One of the neighbours 
it was impossible that they could have st< 
daring the fire without being Wnvei-, Viiwvt 



CAUBS FOB GRATITCDE. 101 

enrpenters told them to iift up the pots and jugs. 
They found them glued fast to the hoard, and were 
then convinced, that, however strange, it was true.* 
For my own part, [ saw in it the power of Him whose 
hand is in every thing, whether it is the fall of an 
empire or a sparrow. In short, the small damage that 
was done to my premises surprised many; and many 
came from a distance to Tiew the buildings for months 
after. Eight or nine houses were burned on the rear 
and on the windward side of the factory where the fire 
toinraenced ; while my store, which was joined by nails 
and boards, had scarcely the smell of fire on its roof. 

In 1808, when ail intercourse between America 
and Britain was suapended, and we were therefore pre- 
vented from importing such seeds as are necessary in 
our business, I was advised by my friends to attempt the 
raising of them myself. I was drawn into this business 
much against my own inclination and better judgment, 
as you will see in the sequel. 

A few years previous, a gardener from England, 
' V the name of Thornly, purchased about seven acres 
t land near Newark Bridge, which he improved as a 
Kitchen-garden, and for raising a few seeds ; hut fail- 
ing of success, and getting in debt, he absconded. 
He owed me a few hundred dollars at the time ; so 
"licu he got to Philadelphia he tsecuted a deed, 
in.reby he constituted me owner of the soil, the first 
jmation of which was my receiving said deed per mail. 

• Mr. Jacob I. Roome, the jieraon who copied ihig bonk from 
itie manuacripl, being nt ibat time sexton o( the ^outh Diiich 
Uiijudii and abo ■ member of fire-engine Nu. Vi, oa iMau- 'Civn 
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As there was a considerable crop of aeeds on the ground 
at the tiffle, 1 resolved to gatlier the seeds as part paj- 
ment, and as there was a mortgage for two hundred 
dollars on the premises, to let the land go to whoi* 
soever had the best claim. The seeds were gathered 
but the crop hardly paid the men's wages ; but slil 
I was persuaded to pay the mortgage and keep th 
place, as my well- in tending friends all said it woui 
do wonders under the management of an active ma^ 
It did wonders with a witness ; for, after striving aa 
toiling by sunlight and moonlight, in wet weather EU) 
dry weather, I found, at the end of five years, 1 hd 
spent the whole earnings of my life, and was seveH 
thousands worse than nothing. I now gave up my al 
to my creditors ; and that 1 might be enabled to con 
mence business anew, 1 applied, with an empty pocb 
and a clear conscience, for the benefit of the insolvsf 
act. For this end it was necessary, as a fit^ st«f 
tliat I should either go to jail or the limits. I preferra 
the former, as I could board for half the expense, St 
in December 1813, 1 left my wife with one dollar an 
sixty-two cents, and four young children to suppoil 
without any certainty where the next dollar was l| 
come from, in a solitary house, the nearest neighbori 
being one fourth of a mile distant, and on a stormy daj 
You may suppose my feelings at this moment were ii4 
of the most pleasant kind. 'I 

The following circumstance took place, which stnid 
me forcibly at the time, and on which 1 oflea reflet 
with wonder and gratitude. As I was walking doll! 
the main street in Newark, on my way to jail, l) 
sheriff's officer politelj going some iviVaa*^ «.i!JaKx V| 
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e or behind me, it inattera nol which, I was iiccosted 
by a man whom I had not seen for two years previous. 
Says he, " Mr. Thorburn, I have owed you fifteen dol- 
lars for a long time, but it never was in my power to 
pay you till now; just step in this store, and I will 
pay you," pointing to one close by. I received the 
money with as much wonder and thankfulness as if 
i had seen it drop from the clouds in my path. 1 had 
not seen this man for so long a time, that I never 
expected the money. This circumstance inspired me 
with 80 mucU confidence in a superintending Provi- 
dence, that I went into jail with a light heart, and 
slepl — yea, my mind was so composed, after witness- 
ing this signal proof of the goodness of God, as a 
pTomder, that all my anxieties on account of my 
family fled, and I slept. 1 knew that He who hangs 
creation on his arm, and feeds her at his board, would 
not suffer my children to starve.* Well, having staid 
llie time appointed in jail, and gone through the forms 
by law prescribed, I came out whitewashed from all 
claims as far as the law could go ; but I thought i 
was as much bound in jvstice as ever I was to pay 
my honest debts, should Providence pnt it in my 
[lower, by prospering my future exertions. He did 
prosper my future exertions, and i can now shew 
receipts for thousands of dollars which were by law 
cancelled. 

Id the course of my life, I have experienced at times 
llie depths of sorrow and the heights of delight ; but 
just enough of the former to give a relish to the latter. 

■ Thii man lotd me, »ime months sJler, that, u V^B i;\iaK\«i 
^■«0 tial money be knew noChing of my di&cvAuw. '^M 
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When I failed, and gave up my property to my cre- 
ditors, as usual, it was sold by the sheriff. At tto 
public sale of my furniture, a cradle, in which lay one 
of my children asleep, then about two months old, 
was sold among the rest. This was more than my 
philosophy could stand. A gentleman among tk 
company had it knocked down to him ; he observed, 
with a smile, he supposed the child now was Ut 
property, as well as the cradle. Being answered is 
the affirmative, he called the mother of the child, and 
made her a present of both. Such seasonable acts if 
kindness, in times of trouble, give a double relish to 
the deed. While I was filled with gratitude to the 
instrument, I was also thankful to Him who has the 
hearts of all in his hands, believing that all nui 
are to me what he makes them to be. He who gvtt 
Joseph favour in the eyes of his fellow-men is the samfi 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever. 

In 1815, I returned to New York with my family) 
and only about twelve dollars in my pocket. Being out 
of employment, I hired myself as porter to the store of 
Mr. D. Durham.* He always treated me with kindneai, 
though the other servants about his office complained 
of him. as being a hard master. In January 1816 a 
friend advanced me five hundred dollars, with whidii 

* Nothing is more easy than to bespatter the fair fame of • 
man whose enterprise and genius have raised him above hii 
fellows. They hate him because they cannot rise to his sumnit; 
and of such were the enemies of D. Durham. Though his name 
was seldom blazoned in the papers, or blown at the corner of the 
street by the trumpet of fame, yet I myself have often witnessed 
hia deedB of private charity, ani^ ^om^dmeA he made me U* 
aimaner. None now will deny \\iaX "bi^ ^e!b?0[v^^«kYi^&!^>Mk\ 
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commenced business in the cellar of a house, comer of 
Nassau Street and Liberty. For seven years previous, 
in spite of all my exertions, every thing went back- 
ward, — now every thing seemed to thrive of itself. 

Previous to my removal to New Jersey, my seed- 
establiahraent was kept at No. 20, Nassau Street. 
After my failure, it was occupied by Mr. Grundy as 
a seed-shop; and he being in possession of the original 
stand, nearly engrossed all my former custom. He, 
however, neglected his business, took to habits of dis- 
sipation, was sold out by the sheriff in turn ; when I 
purchased part of the stock and all the fixtures, and 
continued the business in my old stand. 

On the day of my discharge under the insolvent act, 
Mr. Grundy was the only person who brought forward 
any opposition. It was not founded on the plea of 
fraud, but in trying to make out some sort of a flaw 
in the papers, as not having got the full two-thirds of 
my creditors to sign off, or something to that purpose ; 
utd had it not been that the recorder saw through the 
motive, and withal being a man proverbial for leaning 
to ihe side of mercy, he would have frustrated my dis- 
char^ at that time. 

I have often found that the persons to whom I had 
ihewn the most kindness, generally returned me evil 
for good. When Mr. Grundy arrived in America, he 
lodged first in ray house, and continued under my roof 
Kveral years, where he was always treated with kind 

oil off in a mumaitC, in the Tnidsl of plans and irnprovetnvnlii, 
•bich, had lie lived, would hBTS given life and employ 
IhooMods. Tliif tribute of gratitude I owe to (be ti 
^B who wai my friend In the gloomieit ti 
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attention ; yet when I was surrounded with dif 
and trouble, he proved my most determined ene 

Again I had an opportunity of returning g 
evil. When he got low, I gave him employme 
last shilling iie received in the world was fi 
hand. The streets were glazed with ice : I ut\ 
to go home before night ; he stopped on the v 
a friend ; it was very dark ; he fell backward, 
dead before morning. 

Finding my business again in a prosperoi 
I left New York the 8th of July, on airisit to m; 
in Scotland. 



le at Sea — Journey U the Bay State in June [i\2'J, 

he 8th September, 1818, I sailed from Greenock, 
le Iris, Captain S,, of New York. One morning, 
B^rise, having been out near four weeks, we dia- 
■I a vessel far aslem, seemingly following our 
W' The captain, after looking some time with hia 
^observed, " That fellow wants to speak us." I 
ESted him to slacken sail, as perliapa they were in 
ess. Having now a fair wind and a good breeze, 
as load) to comply : again applying his glass, and 
ig it down, says he, " They want to speak us." I 
3 renewed my entreaties ; the captain ordered to 
in sail. When the vessel came up, she proved to 
ktnall schooner from Nova Scotia, bound to Liver- 
Hden with rum ; had encountered a storm three 
previous ; her decks were swept, and almost a 
k, with only five gallons of water on board. 
5w, captain," says I, " had you known their situ- 
I, you would have lain by all day for them." Says 
" I would." " Well, sir," says I, " 1 hope you 
remember this." (At this time we were about the 
Ue of the Atlantic.) Our captain told them to 

I their boat, and he would give them a cask of 
They replied, their boat was stove, and would 
in the water. We then lowered oui smB.\\\ioto.. 
Ai^fieac/ of water overboard; durea ot oat 
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in the boat dragged it to the schoonefy whei 

hoisted on board. They gave the three men 

rum as they would drink, besides a quart-bott 

each. They also sent a demijohn, contaii 

gallons, with a quantity of onions and lemoni 

captain. As our men came on board, I obw 

bottles under their jackets ; I followed them 

ascertain what they had got, and found it 

stated; (observe, I was the only cabin pas 

there were twenty-two in the steerage). It 

eleven o'clock a.m. ; the heavens began to gatl 

ness, and, as I thought, threatened a storm. 

captain the situation of the three men ; the li> 

had drunk on board the schooner already m 

unfit for duty. " Now," says I, " when the 

down to dinner, they will drink the three bott 

will make them all drunk ; and as the sky loo 

ening, it may be attended with serious conse 

I therefore advised that he would go in the j 

and get from them two of the bottles, wh 

wards he might divide among them when i 

He shrugged his shoulders, and said there 

danger. 

Twelve o'clock p.m. it blew fresh. Whih 
tain and I were at dinner, I heard considers 
on deck, between the mate and men, but sai( 
As was my custom after dinner, I was sittii 
forecastle, smoking my pipe. A woman 
steerage, with a child in her arms, came fly 
and screaming with all her might, " O ! Mr. ' 
Mr. Thorburn, come, come, the captain is i 
Jhe men I !' I made for m\d^\i\^^ ^-s* ^*^^v ^-s 
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vIkd 1 beheld tlic captaia witti a broatl-swoiil, swiiig- 
iag away among; the crew like a luun thrashing oats. 

In about an hour after, when the uproar had nearly 
ceased. I learned that the men had drunk up all the 
turn, as I predicted. The gale had increased almost 
to a Btorm, as I predicted. The sails wanted handing, 
but the crew were top-heavy and bottom-heavy, and 
when ordered, first by the mate and then by the cap- 
lain, they were unable to go aloft. He ordered one of 
(hem to be tied up and flogged; the others resisted; he 
ran for Lis sword, and was flourishing away like a sans- 
culotte in the streets of Paris, when I arrived at the 
icene of action. Among onr hands was a strong active 
fellow by the name of Tom : he was with Commander 
Porter, in the Little Essex, when she fought the two 
Briluh sloops of war till the blood of the whole crew 
had nearly run out at the scuppers. This man seized 
lie captain's arm, wrenched the sword from hia hand, 
sod next moment it skimmed the waves like a sea-gull. 
!:ie captain sprung into the cabin at three steps, re- 
:rned with both hands full of pistols, and began firing 
■"^y like one of our Pearl Street Invincibles, in the 
I^irk, on the 4th of , Inly. Finally, the crew laid hold of 
ilie captain, pistols and all, pushed him down the cabin 
I tUin, and sluit the door. During all this aff'ray, the 
d holding on by the fore-chains, and trembling 
k dog on a sand-heap. He was a poor milk-and- 
iF-looking son of a woman : he looked more like 
i-ainger from Danbury, than a mate on the 
-deck, of a ship. Having sailed from New York 
tfais captain and crew, 1 knew the trim of all of 
n very good terms with the 
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lent them books to read when they had leis 
the help of the mate, passengers^ and such 
as were, able to work, we got the ship is 
I then went down to the captain. He was t 
March hare. I told him there was a ship 
he took his glass, and after a minute's obsei 
she was bound to the States, and added, he 
down, go on board of her, and leave the 
mate. I used every argument to dissuad< 
this, without effect. I then went and got 
women passengers out of the steerage, eac 
child in her arms. I hastily told them how 
play their part. (You will here observe, he 
and children in New York, of whom he ap] 
fond, as nothing pleased him so much as 
about them.) We now descended into the 
newed the attack on the side of domestic 
spoke to him of his own wife and children 
tears of the mothers, and smiles of the babei 
prevailed : he consented to stay by the ship, 
it may be well to remark, by the way, that 
had been a bachelor^ we might all have g 
bottom, for in this case he could have had 
feeling for either wives or children.) By tl 
had neared the vessel, and was preparing to 
lying to for us. I requested the captain to s 
about our situation, as by her sailing it waj 
would make New York a week before us, 
first by two days, however,) and the news ' 
his family and mine much uneasiness : to 
sented. The ship was the Comet, from Ha' 
York. 
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But here our troubles were only couunencmg. He 
■old me next morning, he was resolved to make for 
Ualifax, and deliver over lo the British authorities his 
mutineers. 1 told him, as soon as the men got know- 
ledge of his intention they would throw him overboard 
(as they knew the British government made short work 
with such characters), then make the first land, and run 
off. So by this means we passengers may all go to 
Davy's locker. He finally proposed, that if the pas- 
sengers would divide themselves into watches (there were 
Kventeen men, nine to go with him, and I with eight 
others on the mate's watch, he would keep on his 
course. I then dived into the steerage, and had a vast 
■■li^al of trouble to get the men to comply ; they all said 
■ii- captain was to blame for not taking the liquor from 
iiif men. 1 said it mattered nothing to us now who 
was to blame; but if he steered for Halifax, and we 
went to the bottom, they would never see New York, 
With many more frightful words I laboured to persuade 
'hem. At length the women and children began lo 
r^, and the men were compelled to give in. I then 
iilii them the captain had another request, which was, 
I every man who had either a gun or a fowling- 
le should loan them to him till our arrival at New 
; with this they also refused to comply : at length 
Jf offered me their guns to can'y into the cabin ; 1 
i tbem I cared no more for the captain than for the 
r, only in as far as our own safety was concerned, 
liprovided we once had our foot in New York, he and 
might go to Hackensack, in the Jerseys, for any 
[ 1 cared: but says I, gentlemen, half measures 
't behave like chfldren, \mX. wA/Vatfc 



had the desired eiiect ; they up with their pie< 
in number), went off into the cabin, while I 
behind. The crew eyed them askant, but I 
insolent looks had fled, and were replaced w 
thing like fear. The captain then ordered 1 
men to be confined in the forecastle, to I 
bread and water till we arrived at New H 
threatened to shoot them if he caught them 
windlass. One of the confined was Tom af 
desperate mad fellow ; he swore he would : 
treated, and threatened to come on deck, 
him to submit, and if he sued the captain wb 
rived, I would assist him as far as was right, 
fond of reading, and I supplied him and h 
I prisoner with books, which made the time } 

^^ easily. But between them and the captain 

i hands full ; the latter was very passionate, ; 

in this state was not to be controlled ; howev< 
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bght till our arrival in New York (tliree weeks) the 
r pasgengers and 1 stood our regular watches with 
:aptain, mate, and crew, — no very pleasant affair, 
may be sure, to mount watch at eight, turn in at 
le, rise again at four, and stand till eight ; but tba 
ght of home, and hopes of meeting them 1 held 
jjear, still kept my spirits up. Were life's voyaj* 
Milouded in tempests, we could not so sweetly 
Bflie sunshine of prosperity. These events took 
wkfk the cold dark stormy nights of October. Ofteit 
■beginniDg of my watch have we shipped a sea, 
Htenched to the skin, walked the deck four soli- 
P^rs ; yet I was not sick for an hour, nor ever 
ht the slightest cold. On the 3d of November we 
ed, after fifty-sis daya' passage. Finding all well 
\ than repaid me for all my past trouhles. Aft 
Kb the ship struck the wharf, the hands jumped on 
Hpd run off, the captain offering no hinderance. 
Ray the following appeared in the " New York 
■tte," 4th November, 1818. 

' A Card. — We the passengers on board the shi] 
from Greenock, return our thanks to captain J. 9^^ 
his care and attention to our health and safety' 
ng the voyage; also to Mr. Grant Thorbum. 
^, cabin-passenger, for his mild and conciliatory' 
luppressing and averting the consetjuences 
birming dispute among the crew, whereby our 
I the safety of the vessel was for some time 
Bt danger. 

(Signed) James Andehson, 

John Lawrencf., 
a behaU of the other paa'aen^et*.' 
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It's of no use for a man to write his jour 
he can get it printed, otheTwise nobody will 
he bas been travelling at all ; and as 1 Itep' 
journeying to the Bay State, in June 1829, 
occupy a few pages in giving; it publicity. 

I heard much of a country peopled by I 
tera of Puritans and sons of the pilgrims ; 
aides, thai of late years they had made i 
advances in what they termed rational re\ 
I thought it was there and then that the n 
so much spoken of in the " Progress of tht 
was about to commence. I was anxious 
people, not to take the height of their c 
nor the diameter of their pumpkins ; but a: 
I thought was to be found the perfectj 
church militant, and 1 longed to see a si 
posing'. You will see in the sequel how s 
disappointed. But I'll begin with Fulton 
which we started, in the steam- boat Frank 
we passed the Gates of Hell, and got ovei 
Back, two dangerous rocks in the sound, on 
shore of Manhattan island, the captain, kn< 
former eitperience that his goodly boat kn€ 
well enough to go by herself, turned hii 
to more important matters. He sent foi 
boy, his face as black as Lehigh coal ; a 
as silver, in his hand, went tinkle, tinkle, 
deck. " Passengers will go to the captain"! 
pay their fare." (Thinks I, these Yankees 
office of deposits every where.) I was caa 
with ihe crowd, and came to a stand with m) 
under the port-hole, or office-w'm4w»i a* ftw 
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^^p came squeezing a long-legged fellow, and 1 
>ed me aside like a thingof noug;ht. Says I," Sir^ I 
lew York he who comes first with his pail to tbct 1 
p gels it first filled." He looked down on me— I 
was all ; he held between his finger and thumb," 1 
; it floated with the breeze, a 850 bill,— -as much aa I 
ly, you see I have more money in my purse than 1 
in my head. Captain Bunker, with one eye ob- I 
>d the manoeuvre, while with the other he was giv- I 
fhange from a ten-dollar bill. Says he, " Mr. T., I 
. nest (I wondered where he got my 1 
you are getting squeezed among these big I 
ft you go," Mr. Long-legs looked as flat as 
tke without yeast. This wee bit of civility front J 
1 gave me a good opinion of his heart and I 
'Having nothing else to do, I observed him 1 
li the passage, upstairs and downstairs, sunlight I 
moonlight ; he was always doing the thing as it I 
t to be ; always good-natured and laughing. I I 
ve if he stood in a storm on the last plank of his I 
he would smile; though he looks like one that 1 
d never give up the ship while two of her timbers I 
^Igether. I 

btt morning we saw Newport. 1 wondered to see I 
Klieap of men, I daresay near a hundred of them, I 
^B up something like a great stane dyke, with I 
^B in it. I asked the captain what it was for. He I 
^BT were making a battery of one hundred and I 
^bs, for the protecCton of Newport, 1 thought I 
Hrerty would be a good protection for them. I I 
K the men wrought by the day or the job. He J 
^Mto day, he beiieved. I thoaght bo •. fat faa^M 
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the time the boat came near enough to see the white of 
their eyes, till we had passed them so far that we conU 
not tell the colour, of their coat, they stood gaping and 
looking ; and from a hundred men, with each a hammer • 
in his hand, you could not hear a stroke in a minute. 
I thought it must be another Rip Rap Contract. 

I asked if the town or state paid them ? He in- 
swered, it was Uncle Sam* paid them. Oho ! thinks I, 
this solves the whole mystery; these men will never 
finish this, till once another job as good comes to handp 
Poor Uncle Sam, he has not only to pay his stewaidi 
high wages for collecting his rents, but some of thoE 
share off 25 or 30 per cent for commissions ; and 
others, knowing that their reign will be short (ai the 
next man who comes into power will kick them out of 
doors), make the most of their time, and so become 
defaulters for the whole. I really wonder how UncU 
Sam gets along so well as he does. 

At Providence, coaches were ready ; we flew 
through the dust and sweat of the day like Jehu. At 

the tavern of , the- dinner was ready, but there 

was no contract for time to eat ; after grace from Dr. 
Cox (which I thought was too long for the occasion)^ 
we began to eat. Scarcely had I swallowed half of my 
first course, when in came the driver hallooing, " All 
ready !" I thought there was something like a stable-^ 
yard understanding between him and the landlord; . 
for while we were brushins: the dust from our clothes,, 
mustering, and saying grace, he was eating and drink- 
ing as fast as he could, and I did not observe that he * 

* Uncle Sam, a craT\k \90tA lot \Xv^Vitv\\.^§kVAtet, 
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'tting. Having a fine stern breeze, we flew 
Che rate often knots an hour, amidst clouds of 
id dust. All along I could see houses, and 
bd windows, aud folks looking out of them ; 
I no time to inquire either into their principles 
fee : so I wisely tesoWed (as I thought) to 
hll iiirlher inquiries till I got to Boston, setting 
piy mind, that if I found the fountain pure, the 
h>uld be pure also. We arrived at the Eagle 
bout sun-down ; the ladies' hats and frocks, 
the steam-boat shewed colours enough to have 
Ifteen rainbows, were now one, viz. ashes on 
i dust on dust. 

Hay bang Saturday, as I could not prosecute 
inquiry, I went to Bunker's Hill. By the 
t ! stood with feehngs all my own ; the history 
tttle brought to my mind the first of my news- 
sollections ; but a tale hangs there, which I 
time to repeat, nor a wish to tell to every 
t the monument — I wish it were finished. 
ladies of Boston can do it alone. Let them 
consent place a neat little box on every side- 
len their young friend presents them with a 
, receive it with thanks, and add, " Now v 
jto finish the monument, — for one year from 
re will suspend this pleasure." Let the price 
:ets be placed in that box, and our nionu- 
ratitude will rise. The Boston Elm, a ni 
)(uitiquity,— I stood under its shadows with 
^ht, and thought of former days. Were a i 
6 fence two feet high, and an iron xaWm'gftvtefc J 
'', placed round this tree, ll wou\d ^To\EevW^ 
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bark from the knife of idle boys, and its roots from 
foot of the ox ; six wagon-loads of good fresh dp 
laid on the surface would help to invigorate its old i| 
one dollar from each of the owners of those prino 
mansions round the mall would accomplish this. 

I rose about five on Sabbath morning, resobi 
to examine the exterior and interior of the chordi 
Whenever I could spy a steeple for a guide, into iri 
of them I found access, as the sextons were dl 
dusting inside or sweeping outside. I thongiC 
was hardly consistent with purity, for they miglit, 
the man a dollar a -week more, and he woolil 
this work on Saturday afternoon. I was strock 
the grandeur of all of them (they beat oar NevTij 
churches hollow). I was pleased that they did 
let the house of God lay in ruins, while they 
selves were living in palaces of wainscot. But 
was such a wonderful profusion of scarlet 
and scarlet cushions behind the pews and hefore^ 
pews, behind the pulpit and before the pulpit, I 
it had an awful squinting at the mother of 
riding on the scarlet beast, whereof you may 
more particular account in the 17th chapter of thel 
velations, from the first verse to the end. In 
church, where the back of the pulpit was near as 
as the east end of the City Hotel, in Broadway, 
anchor hung up, large enough for the Washingtoi^ 
and, in place of tarred ropes, it was bound toquI^ 
stock with fine scarlet cords ; the wall was 
with scarlet cloth. I should think there was a 
yards of it, which hung in beautiful festoons oftf^ 
flukes of the anc\\ot. TYve%fex\axiVM.TCkft.xSci».cIotk' 
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anchor was made a present to the church by a single 
^ntleman, aod that it cost a thousand dollars. Pre- 
suming the man was a bachelor, as the words single 
gentleman seemed to imply, I thought he had better 
tave bought furniture with the one thousand dollars, 
and gone to housekeeping with one of those bonny 
lasses I saw playing under the elm-tree ; and he had 
better have painted the back of the pulpit a good sky- 
blue colour, and giveo the balance to the poor mis- 
sionaries, or even to one of the Female Auxiliary Tem- 
perance Societies, whereby these kind-hearted creatures 
would have been enabled to feed and clothe a few 
score of these poor starving brats whose fathers drink 
np all their money in rum, because the bread is so 
dear. But I don't mean to enter into the merits of 
this case. I only tell you what I thought : this was a 
rational church, and 1 daresay the man thought he 
was acting on rational principles, and that is enough 
for me, especially as I found the puritan churches 
decked out pretty much in the same manner, — nothing 
but the eternal red scarlet every where, like the hats of 
ihe fat cardinals at Rome. 

At ten the bell rang, as it does in New York : the 

inister told the folks to join with him in singing to 

I <|bp praise and glory of God. Had you seen me at this 

T BunDent, with mouth open, and eyes staring with aur- 

' prise, when, instead of joining with him in singiog to 

' the praise and glory of God, up starts a long string of 

jroong lads and lasses, who sung out most lustily to 

the praise and glory of themselves, and behind them 

was an organ, roaring as loud as 

d of the bellows could make it*. \ tirK»igS 
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if this be worship, a pair of Scotch bag-ppes mi^ 
do as well. I turned to see how the minister brooked 
the affront, as no one joined with him ; when lo ! there 
he stood, as mute as a mummy, his psalm-book dmt» 
a hand on each side of the pulpit, supporting his noUft 
frame ; his face, instead of displaying anger, (as I ex- 
pected,) was almost mantling with a complacent smik; 
as he looked under the broad brims of the lasses' hafai) 
and seemed absorbed in contemplating the sweetnen 
of their warbling throats. His ruddy cheek and glisten- 
ing brow told me, in accents louder than the organ's 
roar, that, however satisfied he might be to worship 
God by proxy, he did not carry the principle into 
the ordinary walks of life, — at least in as far as eatiBg 
and drinking was concerned. By the time they had 
sung a verse, I found it was a good old Scotch tune^ 
by the name of Frenchy they were at ; and as I had 
joined with a thousand voices in the old ^Grayfrian' 
Kirk, Edinburgh, forty years ago, in singing ** David's 
Psalms " to this same tune, I up with my book, turned 
my back to the minister like the rest, and sung away 
as loud as I could, keeping time with the lads up stairs. 
The folks stared : one said, ** He is a Yorker,"— others 
that I was daft; but, thinks I, they may laugh that 
wins; I am doing my duty in joining with the lasses (if 
the minister wont) in singing praise, and at any rate, 
am leaving testimony against this anti-puritan mode of 
worship; so I sung on to the end of the hymn. Thinks 
I to myself, these folks' religion may be rational enough 
for aught that I know ; but they appear to me to have 
a queer way of shewing it. I thought how much better 
this thing is done in ScotVaivd. ^lote^'^ot ^xVVveaftii, in 
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his journey through that country, takes notice of being 
in the Tron Kirk of Edinburgh, where generally about 
a thousand people asBemble for worship on Sabbath 
(lays. He says they all joined, men, women, and 
children, in singing the Scotch version of the Psalms: 
it made him feel as if standing on tlie outside of 
heaven's walls, and hearing the sound as the sound of 
many waters, &c., and it thrilled his very soul. These 
are not the exact words, (as I have not his book, by me,) 
but they are the substance. 

In the afternoon I went to another church, to see 
X I could find any thing more pure. The minister, 
after inviting the people to join with him, &c., hav- 
ing read a hymn, and the organ played a solo, a 
woman, dressed pretty enough, and her cheeks I 
thought rather more ruddy than nature commonly 
paints them in the month of June, got up and sang 
most sweetly all alone by herself, praise and glory in 
the name of the whole congregation, as I could neither 
see man nor minister that joined her : nothing was 
heard but her sweet pipes, and the tin pipes of the 
oig^n. After I got out, I asked a decent- looking man 
who she was that sung ? He said she belonged to the 
play-actor folk; and, if he was right informed, had 
been singing at twelve o'clock the night previous, in 
one of the theatres, to the praise and glory of the devil. 
The puritan church paid her S300, and the devil's 
church S600 per annum ; so, between the Iwo she cuts 
a bright figure. 1 said to myself, if one of those stern 
old pilgrims, who landed on Plymouth rock that cold 
stormy day, with their noses aa red as a north-west 
^^M^^we to enter now, how these: pt^vu'^ &«^ 
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vould sneak into mice-holes ! To return — (but I must 
observe, that all the ministers 1 heard in this eaitem 
country are readers, not preachers of the gospel), 
After the woman had finished her song, the minister 
made a very decent prayer. In it he sought the Lord 
to lay plentifully to his hands of the food of aouh, &l-. 
Now, thinks 1, we will have a preaching;. Well, his 
prayer finished, without a blush on his face, he puUi 
from his pocket a roll of black leather, in form of » 
tobacco-pouch ; from this he unrolls about a sheet of 
paper, and, without ever opening the Bible, rea 
text from the head of the sheet, and so reads on till be 
comes to Amen, at the end of the sheet. I wondered 
at the indecency (to call it no worse) of the man. 
he think he was addressing a stock or a stone, tliat 
did not hear him ? Did he suppose his Maker did not 
know, that all the food he was about to deal out to tbe 
hungry souls before him was in his pocket ? I have 
heard this same mode of prayer used by readinf 
ministers in New York. 1 hope hereafter they will 
pray for the blessing of light, and eyesight, and tbe 
use of their tongue ; for, by this system of reading, I 
had almost said they put it out of the power of God 
Almighty to help them. I have been to Guilford a 
Stonington, to Barabury and Danbury — every where 
they read their sermons, and sing praise by proxy. 

was harvest, and very warm. Saturday was fiae 
|. for getting in the grain : it was full moon. Many of 
I the farmers kept their men-servants and maid- servants, 
. -their oxen and their jack- assea, at work till one o'cl 
n Sunday morning. At half-past ten they got al 
thurch. The minister began \j> Tea.4o5Vw.\»s,k; 
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(varcely bad he got to thirdly, when I looked round I 
found they were all asleep, exeept a few old women, 
(and they would haie been asleep also, but having 
dozed for the last forty years under the droppings of 
this drowsy preaching, for the life of them they could 
not sleep an hour longer,) and about two dozen of 
Sunday scholars in the gallery, who were cutting sticks 
to make windmills. I observed that the teachers, male 
and female, were asleep, and the minister was read- 
ing the dead languages. To keep myself awake, my 
thoughts ran a-head in the following strain: — Before 
this, I never could comprehend what was the employ- 
ment of those cliaps in Yale College, who are called 
professors of the dead languages. 1 now felt satisfied 
that it must be they who teach the young Yankees to 
read sermons ; but what a pity the old farmers, their 
fathers, should squeeze and starve all the rest of the 
family to raise forty dollars per month, to pay board 
and fees, and fire and candles, and pens and paper, to 
teach a boy to read sermons in New Haven. Only 
send them to New York, and Picket will teach them 
for ten shillings per month to read nearer to the points 
dian many whom 1 heard ; and Carvill, comer of Pine 
Sbcet and Broadway, for one hundred, will give them 
n many sermons as they can read in fifty years : this, 
too, would save a great deal of paper, for a sermon 
reads just as well when printed as written. We have 
heard much of the march of intellect since the days of 
fte pilgrims; bnt with regard to pulpit life, oratory, 
A eloquence, it has been in an awful retrograde line. 
Cotton Mather, and his contemporary champions of 
, would preach hours on a stTetc\\ 'HttivottX. * \».\w 
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-wttKin a mile of them except their Bible, 
mnlses and Witherspoons, the Rogerses and IJns, Ha 
livingistons and Masons of our dsy, made the louls of 
their hearers, as well as the walls of their churches, 
tremble, with their extempore pulpit eloquence. Now 
Ve have boys fresh from the college; their beards as 
■oft as the down on a mushroom-top ; green spectacles 
to hide their conscious shame, reading from a dead 
paper to a company of dead souls, and with a manner, 
too, as dead as the devil (who always attends church) 
could wish it. Why, if these men were to go into 
congress, the bench, or even the theatre so, they would 
be kicked from the hall, or hissed from the stage. Is it 
not a shame, to say the least of it, that a man in con- 
gress, or in a court of Justice, will speak hours to the 
purpose, and oft«n in support of a doubtful point, 
without paper, and yet a minister of the gospel, who 
has the range of three worlds — heaven, earth, and 
hell — with all the sublime doctrines of the Bible at 
his finger-ends, can'tspeak forty minutes without i 
quire of paper held up as an extinguisher of truth be- 
tween their eyes and the eyes of their hearers ? If jon 
want to convince men in argument, they must see the 
fire of truth flash from your eyes. When Paul stood 
before Felix, and reasoned of righteousness, temper- 
ance, and a future judgment, his eyes kindled with the 
mighty theme, darting conviction through the eyes of 
the tyrant into the dark corners of his guilty, black, 
iron-bound soul-case, which made him tremble on ha 
throne, — yes, on his throne, and before a prisoner in 
chains, too. Truth, when well spoken, ^not read,) will 
make any tyrant tremble. ~^^^ 
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There is no excuse for this banUher of pulpit elo- 
quence, — laziness is the cause. Forty years ago, 
you would rarely have seen a paper in any pulpit 
in New York. Tiie abilities of our young men are 
33 good now as they were then: memory, like all 
faculties of the mind, will improvcby using ; ministers 
only, of all public speakers, take neither pride nor 
pains to excel, Were I a minister, I would throw 
Biy paper in the fire, and say, I will be second to 
none, were it only for the honour of the profession. 
The miuisters in the devil's church* deal out their 
fictions and lies in such a solemn strain of eloquent 
pathos, that they can chain the attention of their audi- 
ence, and bathe them in tears for hours ; but many of 
the ministers of the Most High deal out their solemn 
realities as if tliey were mere fictions, and !hey cao 
barely keep the people from going to sleep. The 
" thoughts that breathe and words tliat burn " never 
Bowed from off a paper. One Sabbath evening, about 
seventeen years ago, I went into the brick meeting to 
iiear Dr. Wight, from Connecticut, preach. There he 
'tood, with all the insignia of office — white bands, silk 
cloak, and tassels enough to bedeck a modern hearse— 
a tall, fine-looking man. 1 thought he was Boanerges 
personified. Out came his paper : he read along pretty 
well for fifteen minutes. The thunder began to roll 
over Snake Hill, in the Jerseys; the heavens were 
clothed in darkness, his spectacles faded, and he was 
obliged to sit down, till the sexton procured lighted 
candles. I thought this spoke more than volumes 
against the pernicious practice of reading. However, 
• Theatre. 
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ne»t day 1 learned he had been a professor of theology 
for BCFen years previous, and being a man of a verr 
charitable turn of mind, I thought it was probable k 
might have given away whatever little stock of divinilj 
he once possessed, for the benefit of those young stu- 
dents whose heads he had been polishing, and thereby 
left nothing to himself. I also learned he had been a 
preacher for twenty years, ten of which he had passed 
away under the title of doctor of divinity ; but there 
he sat, and could not speak one word for hia Master, 
without the help of paper, ink, and candle-light. Such 
were my reflections returning home in the steam-boat 
Washington, Captain Comstock. 

But 1 have said nothing of the town. The men 
were kind, sociable, and sober. I heard it said that 
their temperance societies existed long before the revo- 
lution. The merchants are not quite so bustling as in 
New York, but I think they do it more cannily. Yon 
meet very few by two o'clock who have five hundred 
dollars short painted on their countenance. Tbeir 
markets are fine, neat, and clean — all shut up as 
tight as a store at night. No drunken, dirty rascal 
sleeps there at night, as in our markets, on the stalls, 
till aroused in the morning by the butcher throwinj 
down his quarters of beef. Their provision -shops are 
well supplied, and are a great convenience to the in- 
habitants—a blessing we are deprived of in New York 
by law. The ladies are handsome, good cooks, and 
good-natured : it ia all we want of them. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

FBTchate Ibe Friendu' Meeting- Houne and Groiindn — Instance 
of Special Prmndence — Tboottia Paine _ Anecdote nrhim — 
His nftrTOv Eacape from Execution in FrHDce — Effects of 
Infidelity in Fniace — General Moreau. 

DraijjG the time I waa gardening in New Jersey, I 
lunk twelve thousand dollars and upwards; but when, 
in 1825, I made the purchase of the Friends' Meeting- 
House, this loss was providentially made up to me in 
one day, inasmuch as I paid twenty thousand five 
hundred dollars for the Meeting-House and ground, 
and in a few days thereafter was offered forty thou- 
sand, and lately was offered fifty thousand and 
npwards. The bouse was situated in Liberty Street, 
and had been occupied by the Society as a place of 
burial, school, and meeting-house,* for upwards of 140 
years. The present building, however, was erected 
within the last thirty-five years. 

For the foHowmg reasons I think I see the kind 
of Providence in this matter. As it was a 

* It in annther curioui incident in mv l!f?, (Iiat I vai 
miking nsiln on Ibe opiHiiits aide uS the itreet at the time the 
Meeting- Huuie (nov my acnre) was liuilding — part of the naila 
'iml were made hy mytelf. Little lbi)ii)tht my good frieudi 
(the Quahera), while they were paying me for nails to auist in 
r«Bnng the Meeiing-Hmise, that, at the Mme lime, they were 
preparing for me a shop, wherein to sell leedk — bul M Ceo- 
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transaction of great importance, I earnestly prayed for 
direction from Him who has said, ^' Acknowledge ine 
in all your ways, and I will direct your steps." I 
did so, and I think he directed me in that impoitant 
matter; for, 1st, Every step I took towards fur- 
thering my views succeeded beyond my expectatnoB; 
2d, Every time I went to see any of the penoni 
concerned in the sale, I always found them at home, 
and did the business I went about, without once going 
what we call a needless errand, 3d, I bought it at 
private sale — a circumstance which has not happened, 
in the sale of so much valuable property in the lower 
part of the city, for very many years. The circinn* 
stance is more remarkable, as several individuals had 
also applied to make a purchase ; also the New York 
Atheneeum, and other public bodies; besides several 
gentlemen, who wished to have it for building lots. 
Likewise a company of gentlemen in the lower part 
of the city had a plan laid out, and a company 
organised to purchase it at any rate, for the purpose 
of converting it into a select school for their daughters. 
In this state of things, each party was preparing for 
the contest of public sale. One broker since told me 
that he was authorised to bid as high as $32,000. 
I purchased six lots for S 26,000, Mr. Tilletson 
paying S5,200 : so our four lots on Liberty Street, 
with the building, cost us only S20,800. Every one 
who knew the circumstance was surprised, and unable 
to conceive a reason for its being sold at private 
sale. Under the above circumstances, for my own 
part, I can only say that so Providence ordered it 
should come to our hands; iot,W^\\.e.ws\fc\siY^VAsfc 
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Mle, it would have gone far higher than our business 
Would afford to pay the iQterest for the purchase- 
ffiOQev. 

Our expenses in erecting a green-house, and other 
aecessary fixtures for carrying on our business to ad- 
rantage, were great; however, our sales so increased, 
that we were able to meet the demands. 

The following is one, out of many instances, in 
ehieh Providence directed me, almost by miracle, in 
he furtherance of the seed -establishment. In April 
[803, i commenced the selling of seeds. One evening, 
a the fall of the year, a merchant gave me an order 
or a quantity of spring-wheat: at that time I knew 
lOt there was such an article in use. However, I 
>romised to get it if possible. At the same time, there 
i?ed, at the comer of Stone and Mill Streets, a grain- 
>roker, by the name of Reynolds. Next morning, I 
.tarted, with the intention of making my first inquiry 
if him. Having a small bill against Mr. Henry Coster, 
vhose office was situated in William Street, directly 
)pposite the poat-office, 1 took it along with me, as it 
ay in my way. When I entered the office, Mr. Coster 
»as conversing with a gentleman ; Mr. Coster inquired 
ny business, and insisted that 1 should stop : their con- 
rersatioD continuing, I again offered to retire, but was 
srevented by Mr. Coster, who observed he should be 
It leisure presently. In a few minutes, the gentleman 
*ent out; 1 finished my business, and, just as I 
;rossed over to the post-office, I met J. Patrick 
:amittg out with a haudful of letters. As we were 
p^ing tine same way, his office being on 
T^Oid Slip, we kept company, l,a.Wm^ aSwiiiX-J 
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weather, &c. till we came to the corner of Stone 
Street. Just aa I wna tuniing' to pursue my ori^al 
intention of calling on Reynolds, at the comer of Mill 
Street, says Mr. Patrick, " Mr. Thorburn, as 
a seedsman, do you know of any one who 
quantity of spring-wheat, which was sent me yesterday 
from Hudson?" Surprise prevented me from answertrf 
for a few moments: 1 did not tell him I was in pursuit 
of the article, but we walked to his store, when I made 
an easy purchase of the whole. Returning' and ru- 
minating on the circumstances and occurrences of the 
last half hour, 1 thought I would still call on Reynolds. 
He had no spring-wheat, nor did he know where it 
could be found. He said very few raised it, and it 
was seldom brought to the city. 

Tlius you see had 1 not met Mr. Patrick at Axt 
precise moment, 1 should have g;one on a needle 
errand ; and had not Mr. Coster twice detained 
against my wishes, I should not have met Mr. Patrick 
coming out of the post-office. 

1 could relate many such instances, in which I cooM 
flee the directing hand of Providence, and abundant 
proofs that not a sparrow falls to the ground without 
the notice of our heavenly Father : 

In each event of life how clear 

Thy ruling hand I aee ; 
Each bleiniiig to my aout more 
Becauie conferred by Thee. 

When I look back I remember some ludicrous and 
curious scenes in which 1 have been part actor. I haw' 
come in contact with several of the men whose Dames 
kave bore a conspicuous pati. in vWVwXot-) 
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^|l>ty years : such as Thomas Paitie, General Morcau, 
&c. When Thomas Paine escaped from the dungeon 
of the Committee of Safety, men whom llie writings of 
Paice, and such as Paine, had turned into monsters, 
be put up at the City Hotel in this city. One morning 
about nine o'clock a person came in my store, and 
stated that he was standing on the steps in front. As 
1 lived next street, and heing anxious to see him, I, 
with two gentlemen who happened to be in the store at 
thetime. went round to have a look at him; but before 
we got there he stepped in. While I stood considering; 
how to get a sight of him. I observed Samuel Loudon, 
the printer, enter the hotel. As I knew Samuel and 
he were copatriota through the whole of the American 
revolution, I presumed he was going to see his old 
(riend. 1 proposed to my companions to go in; and as 
1 was acquainted witik Mr. Loudon, we would thus get 
introduced. They declined going. As I went alone, 
1 asked the waiter — 

' Is Mr. Paine at home ?" " Yes." 
^i'' In his own room '." " Yes." 
"Alone?" " Yea," 
" Can I see him V " Follow me." 

! ushered me into a spacious room, where the 

e was set for breakfast — a gentleman at the table 

', another reading the paper. At the further end 

room a long, lank, coarse- looking figure stood 

^ his back to the fire. From the resemblance to 

ails I had seen in his Righls of Man, I knew it 

kPaine. While I followed the waiter, 

i was alone, I was preparing an eicordi 

B mj^self to a. piain republican aioae ■, bat ■w' 
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I thus found myself in company with the great author 
of '' Common Sense,*' for a moment I was at a stand. 
Says I, '' Gentlemen, is Mr. Paine in this room?" He 
stepped towards me and answered, '* My name is Paine." 
I held out my hand, and while I held hia, says I, 
** Mr. Paine, and you, gentlemen, will please excuse my 
abrupt entry; I came out of mere curiosity to see the 
man whose writings have made so much noise in the 
world." Paine answered, '' I am very glad your call- 
osity is so easily satisfied." Says I, ^' Grood morning, 
gentlemen ; " walked out, and shut the door behind me. 
I heard them all burst out into a loud laugh. HiUi 
I, they may laugh that win ; I have seen Paine, asd, 
all things considered, have made a good retreat. He 
gentlemen called the waiter, and inquired who that was. 
^' It is Thorburn, the seedsman." They reported the 
matter at the coffee-house, and among their acquaint- 
ances. As the story travelled, it was told with all 
manner of additions. One was, that 1 told Paine lie 
was a rascal ; had it not been for his books I would 
never have left my native country, &c. &c. In short) 
there was nothing heard for many days but Thorbmn'i 
visit to Mr. Paine. 

At that time I was clerk, or psalm-singer, in the 
Scotch Presbyterian Church in Cedar Street, of whicfc 
the famous Dr. John M. Mason was the minister. Tlie 
church- session caught the alarm; an extra meeting wu 
called. To be sure I was not noticed to attend — per- 
haps they were afraid of contamination from one who 
had shook hands with Mr. Paine. Be that as it ma}, 
I was suspended from office for some months. 

A few years after lVu^,vi\ie.Yv\?'<iLYafe\NaA.^lVftn into 
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disrepute, and iiis company shunned by the more re- 
spectable ofhia friends, on account of hit; unpopular 
writings and hard drinking, he boarded in the Louse 
of one William Carver, a blacksmith and horse-doctor. 
This Carver and I had wrought journeywork together 
in the same shop ten years before that period; so, 
having free access to the house, I frequently called to 
rrmverse with Mr. Paine, One evening he related the 
following anecdote: — He said it was in the reign of 
Robespierre, when every republican that the monster 
could get in his power was cut down by the axe of the 
^iUotine, Paine was in the dungeon, and his name on 
the list, with twenty more, ordered for execution next 
■nomiug. [l was customary for the clerk of the tribunal 
to go through the cells at night and put a cross with 
chalk on the back of the door of such as were to be 
guillotined in the morning. When the executioner 
came with his gnard round, wherever they found a 
chalk iJie victim was brought forth. There was a 
long passage in the cellar, or dungeon, of this bastile, 
having a row of cells each side containing the prisoners. 
The passage was secured at each end, but the doore 
of the cells were chiefly left open, and sometimes the 
prisoners stepped into one another's room to converse. 
Paine had gone into the next cell, and left his door 
open, back to the wall; thus having the inside out. 
Just then came the chatkers, and, probably being drunk, 
crossed the inside of Paine'a door. Next morning when 
the guard came with an order to bring out twenty, and 
finding only nineteen chalks (Paine being in bed, and 
his door shut), they took a prisoner from the further 
^M of Ae passage, and thus m^e ui[i V\ve nu:( 
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So Mr. Paine escaped ; and before the mistake wis 
discovered (about forty-ei^ht hours after), a stton^i 
party than Spine's cut off hia head, and about thirty 
of his associates ; and so Paine was set at liberty. 
Bui being afraid to trust bis head anv longer among 
these good democrats, for whom he had written la 
much, he made the best of his way for this country. 

I asked him what be thought of his almost mini' 
culous escape. He said, " The Fates had ordained 
he was not to die at that time." Says I, " Mr. Paine, 
1 will tell you exactly what I think : you know yoi 
have written and spoke much against what ne call tfat 
religion of the Bible ; you have highly extolled the per- 
fectibility of human reason when left to its own guidance, 
unshackled by priestcraft and superstition ; the God 
in whom you live, move, and have your being, hu 
spared your life that you might give to the world a 
living comment on your own doctrines. You now »hw 
to the world what human nature is when left to itself, 
to wander in its own counsels ; here you sit, in u 
obscure, uncomfortable dwelling, powdered with snulfi 
and stupihed with brandy; you, who wag once th 
companion of Washington, Jay, and Hamilton, are no* 
deserted by every good man ; and even respectabh 
deists cross the streeta to avoid yon." He said,"H» 
cared not a straw for the opinions of the world," Sijl 
I, " I envy not your feelings." So we parted. In 
short, he was the most disgusting human being yoB 
could meet in the street. Through the effect of i«- 
temperance his countenance was bloated beyond d*- 
scj-iptiun — he looked as if God had stamped his fact 
j^^fc^^M^: of Cam. A, few oi\iv% i\Mivi^«i 
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Btuck to him ihrougli good and througii bad report, ^ — 
lo hide him from tlie gaze of men, had him conveyed 
to Greenwich, where they supplied him with brandy 
till he died. 

One evening, shortly after he gave me the history of 
his escape from the guillotine, 1 found him in company 
vith a number of his disciples, as usual abusing the 
Bible for being the cause of every tiling that is bad in 
the world. As soon its I got an opportunity to edge in 
a word, says I, " Mr. Paine, you have been in Ireland, 
and other Roman Catholic countries, where the common 
people are not allowed to read the Bible ; you have 
been in Scotland, where every man, woman, and child, 
has the Bible in their hands ; now, if the Bible were so 
had a book, they who used it moat would be the worst 
people. In Scotland, tlie peasantry are intelligent, 
comfortable, sober, and industrious ; in IreJand, they 
are ignorant, drunken, and live but little better than 
the brutes, in New York, the watch-house, bridewell, 
abns-house, penitentiary, and slates -prison, is filled 
with Irish ; but you won't find a Scotchman in these 
places." This being an historical fact which he could 
not deny, and the clock having just struck ten, he 
took a candle from the table and wali^ed up stairs, 
leaving his friends and myself to drawn our own con- 
clusions. 

Mr. Paine was very fond of company ; but his 
habits being intemperate, his chief associates were 
mostly among the second orders in society. From 
niy acquaintance with William Carver, the black- 
tmith, at the corner of Cedar and Temple Streets, 
^^»hen used to spend the evening convertiv^^w^ 



P P !.' • way. One evening he was describing, in his usua 

\\^- manner, the mischiefs (as he termed it) piodi 

^j > • society by the Bible and its followers. Says I, 

I ' ; ' : Paine, the first night I slept in America was on 

mattrass, laid on the floor of a close garret, ii 
night in the warm month of June — the place si 
Lj JL! * '■ with musquitoes and other domestic animals y anc 

\\l*'X ever sweet sleep approached, they drove her fr 

ijji^j ;; pillow: sore, feverish, and sunk in spirit, I i 

break of day to while away the time till the fam 
up. I commenced unpacking my box of bo 
opened the first book that came to hand, merel] 
if it had received any injury by confinement in tl 
of the vessel for so many weeks ; my eye lit 
words, * My son* " — (this book was in two small vo 
often when I went to see Mr. Paine I put it 
pocket, to set him right when he misquoted a pa 
Havinp^ the book by me, I asked, and he assen 
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lioa on his arm, and feeds her at his board." He beard 
without interruplion, when, patting nie on the head, 
with a good-natured smile, " Ah," says he, " but thou 
art a young etilhusiast." So we parted for the night. 

I will now, to give Mr. Paine his due, mention one 
good action he performed. Tbe man who suffered 
death instead of Paine left a widow, with two young 
children, in poor circumstances. Paine brought them 
all with hira to this country, supported them while he 
lived, and, it is said, left most of his property to them 
when he died. The widow and children lived in apart- 
ments up town by themselves ; I saw them often, but 
never saw Paine in their company : he then boarded ' 
with Carver. I believe his conduct was disinterested I 
and honourable to the widow. She appeared to be ' 
about thirty years of age, and was very far from being i 
handsome. | 

The friends of Mr. Paine, merely in attempting to 
contradict my statement, have lately asserted that this 
woman was not the widow of the man guillotined, and, 
from what I lately learned, I believe she was not. One 
tiling 1 know, when he first brought her out, he and 
his friends passed her off as such ; and it's a pity they 
shoold have taken from him the credit of the only good 
action he was ever thought to have performed. 

There are some who have read little, and thought 
less, on the events that have passed before our eyes 
within the last forty years, who may honestly wish to 
lee the experiment tried, whether society can exist in 
any thing like a state of order, without the religion i 
of the Bible : but the experiment haa bewv vtied -mwL J 
^^iiod wanting. The Governor of iW -«oM, Wh^^^^UhJ 
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leave men witliout excHse, gave the maDagement of 
tl»e affairs of France, for several years of her late re- 
volution, into the hands of men who were freethinken 
in principle, and enemies lo relie;ion by profesuon. 
Having the power, they put their principles into prac- 
tice : tiiey abolished the Sabbath, and substituted 
every tenth as a day of rest or amusement — thej 
shut up the churches, and banished the minisl^rt 
cept a few, whom they styled priests of the religion 
of nature — they dressed up a female, (the Fannj 
Wright of Paris, no doubt,) according to tlieir notion 
of some heathen deity, whose costume was any thing 
but modest — they placed her on a pedestal in ooetiS 
their public squares or temples — they bowed the koB 
and paid her divine homage, under the style and titleof 
the Goddess of Eeason! Yes, gentle reader, these men 
were the philosophers of the day, the Timothy JenkintN 
of France, who shouted in the ears of the simple, 
ore the men — we are the men! and wisdom will 
with usi It was enough to make the devil bliuk. 
The gutters of Paris were turned into a scarlet die, 
so mighty was the devastation and murders of tl 
philanthropists — these friends of man ! Buonaparte, ani 
a few other men of strong mind, seeing the nation w»' 
rolling fast towards the dark gulf of worse than sav^ 
barbarism, took the reins from the hands of these a 
skilful drivers ; they scattered the council of 600 in 
thin air, restored to the people their weekly Sabbalh, 
their altar, and their priests — and again were the peopW' 
ihappy. Now, my good friends, look out for the rook» 
m which others have split. We have as much, and- 
lore, liberty to carry as we caw (wtX-j *Vi>;^et -aiAssv 
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S religious d en omi nation can lord it over another in 
America, as the constitution has placed these as they 
Du^ht to be, all on a level ; and while we have neither 
lords temporal or spiritual in our country, you will 
nerer be hurt by priestcraft. If it is a craft, I think it 
II the poorest craft 1 know of in America ; for except 
in New York, and two or three of the largest cities, 
they scarcely are paid enough to keep soul and body 
together. Were we, as in England, obliged to pay 
tenths to a raan whose church we never enter, we 
might complain of priestcraft ; but here we have free 
churches, and in every church are free pews for those 
who are unable to pay: so, in America, above any 
other spot in the world, it may emphatically be said, 
" the poor have the gospel preached unto them." 

When General Moreau fled from Buonaparte's per- 
secution, he took up his abode in New York — he and 

his lady, the beautiful Madame , daughter of a 

banker in Paris. She was said, at that time, to be the 
richest and handsomest woman in Europe. Be that as 
it may, she was very a pretty little woman, and fond of 
flowers. Tlie general condescended to all her whims 
and notions about plants ; and very well he might, for 
lie was rather ugly, and old enough to be her father. 
When any thing was to be arranged among the plants, 
ilie was not pleased except the general and I had the 
Sting of them. One day I was placing some pretty little 
modest Scotch daisies in his study, I cast my eyes 
his hat, coat, sword, and other accoutrements, hanging 
on one side. Thinks I to myself, it Is 1 
NMe with that sword in hand, he was attan?;in^ 
^^M *nrf directing the most masterly relieaV, 
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on military record ; and here he is seemingly exerting 
all his mind in ranking up flower-pots. He obserred 
the direction of my eyes, and spoke in French to hk 
servants, who told me the general wished to know 
what I thought. I said, I wished to know if that svoid 
and hat was with him on the field of battle. He wA 
it was. I told him what I thought ; he expluned to 
the general, who laughed as loud as Frencbmea 
generally do. 

It was a pity he ever left New York: he wast 
pleasant, unassuming man, and was much liked. He 
had plenty of money, and might have been very hapff 
here, had he been only contented. I would rather V^ 
in America on an annuity of 2000Z. sterlii^^ than moifllt 
the throne of any monarch in Christendom. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

10 Albany — The Geneue Oirl and her little Red BoA, 

r ber Journey orerluul to Albany ; a Story not founded 
I, but ftll Tact. 

1 that tremendous weather, in the winter of 
, that froze the soles and bodies of men, 1 rose 
e day, that I might catch the first ferry-boat. The 
ton shone bright, the north wiud blew as if charged 
with particles of pulverised flint, the pavements were 
ihroDged with the dear sisters of the Assistant Society,* 
pattering along with their little feet, o'er cutting ice 
and frozen snow, some going to the house of prayer, 
and some goiDg to the house of mercy ; but all engaged 

* Composed chiefly of rich, handBome, and delicate femalei, 
mBDbers of the Cathoiic, Episcopal, Methadiat^ Preibyterian, 
DnCch R^fomled. Baptists, Uoiverwilists, Unilarians, Friends 
(Quakers), MoraTians, CongregalionalUts, &c., agreeing to differ 
on |»inr«, but going hand and band in their labours of love, fol. 
iinring, in thii respect, the footsteps of their Master, who erer 
■u found in the hovels of the wretched, and by (be sick bed of 
die miserable; for in America ive have do privileged church to 
male and fooler jealousies among brethren — the Lord Jesus Christ 
^ the only king and bead of the church in America ; it is he 
>l<iDe who carriei the keys of hell and of death, — a bunch loo 
^>y for the feeble arm of any of Adam's sickly sons, nnc even 
'xnpling tbe strong man Samton. These American bodies have 
■Mot strange notions about things ; they won't beb'evB that ibere 
i> \ man in all the universe of Ood whose arm is sln»ig enough 
to (any the kej/i of heil and of dtalh, except the man CAruf 
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(like Young*8 departed friends) " on errands full of 
love.'** I gazed on the little groups as they punl 
along under the pinching beams of that ecliptic mooi. 
Bless the women ! though I, surely their record b m 
high, for their worth goes unrewarded in this world. Bf 
the by, you may recollect, it was this self-same eM, 
calculating moon that stepped between us and the m 
one forenoon last winter, whereupon there ensued nek 
a season of freezing^ that the like had not been Ik 
since the year 1782, when they rolled the cannons oiv 
the ice from Whitehall to Communipaw in the Jenejfc 
1 say it was on this morning we left Hobok^ Ad 
But before we commence (as friend Harper says, tibr 
he has made five and twenty leaves of a book), I woili 
hereby forewarn every man, woman, and child, if tJMf 
have any regard for life or limb, for soul or for bodj, 
that they travel not to Albany in winter on the Jenej 
side of the Hudson river: the reason you will find as we 
get along the road. We left Hoboken with about fifkees 
passengers, close packed in a stage with wheels, and a 
very neat coach. I was politely asked to step into the 
coach, and so foolish was I and ignorant (never having 
travelled by land), I thought this same fine close car- 
riage would go through thick and thin with me all the 
way to Albany : in two short hours my eyes were openei 
We stopped in Hackinseck, at a tavern, grocery, grog- 
shop, and post-office, all under one concern (if I mistake 
not) ; for we carried Uncle Sam's letter-bags (whick, 

* This was in the winter of 1831, the time when the ahtoenll 

pious thought they were doing Ood more sermoe by rising si Iff 

A.M. in January, and walking a half mile to the phuae 

prayer was wont to be made. 



TBAVELLING IS JERSEY. 143 

e way, was another grievance, as we had to stop 
every few miles to change the mail). The keeper of 
[he office began to bluster and swear he had neither 
carriages, coveted or uDcovered, to forward so many 
passengers. He said the Jockey Ciub in New York 
look all the money and gave him all the trouble. In 
ihort, says he, unless you remain here till four o'clock 
P.M., you must go on with such conveyance as I cau 
umish. Here one of our passengers, a great, black- 
whiskered fellow, told the landlord to his face, he would 
Vther stay ia h — till four o'clock than stop in such 
in abominable rum-hole. As we applied to our Ho- 
Miken driver, he said his orders were to drop us at Hack- 
bseck, and bring back the carriages ; and sure enough 
be turned about, and back he went. Looking at our 
commodious carriages on their return, one of our com- 
pany observed, " These are kept as decoy ducks" I 
thought, in our case, they had decoyed geese ; for no 
person with brains ought to expect any good thing to 
come out of Jersey, Here we were detained nearly an 
hour. I stepped into the bar-room — a large place. 
In the centre stood an old-fashioned ten-plate stove, 
furrounded by fifteen or twenty large, lazy-looking 
frUowB. On the stove (which was very hot) stood a 
number of pots, mugs, pitchers, and jars of beer, 
brandy, ale, and cider; some, running over with the 
heat, made a hissing and a noise, and the fume which 
iiae to the ceiling, and intermixed with clouds of pipe 
"j'l L-igar smoke, rebounded again on the heads of the 
inkers, nearly shutting out the light of day, and 
■mght to mind the midnight revels of Macbeth 'a 
s dancing round ihe infernal fitc, ■wvVV '&«^ 
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Standing on the edge of the caldron, stirring the in- 
gredients in their incantations. Had I the powen, 
pencil, and canvass of Hogarth, I would have daabed 
these fellows into lasting fame. After waiting an lioiir 
we were sent forward, viz. : two in an open chair, foir 
in a light wagon, and the remainder, eight, I think 
in a common Jersey farming- wagon, all the machine 
being without covers. It now commenced raining 
and by the time we got to the next stage, we looke 
like moving pillars of salt, our hats and coats haa 
covered to the thickness of one-eighth of an inch wit 
ice transparents. At the town of Groshen, we change 
the mail, thawed our garments, and eat our dinna 
As we got north, the sleighing got better ; so we wer 
accommodated with a covered box and runners ; ba 
alas ! it was like the man's lantern without a candle 
The cover was of white-wood boards, placed a quarte 
of an inch apart, without paint, leather, or canvass, t( 
protect them from the weather. (You will here ob- 
serve, that seventy-five cents' worth of canvass, and 
twenty-five cents' worth of paint, and half an hour d 
time, would have made this machine both air and 
water-tight.) But in Jersey, time, cents, and every 
comfort, seemed all swallowed up with the rum-jugi 
and the ten -plate stoves. We travelled all night 
The rain and snow descending through the roof, ow 
hats were frozen to our capes, and our cloaks to one 
another. In the morning, when we stopped at the village 
of Ck)cksackie, we looked like some mountain of id 
moving down the Gulf-stream. I thought the machiw 
used at the Dry Dock would have been an excellent ap 
pendage here to have ViCled us \>o^^^ \\\\»^'fe\i\^'^kiEast' 
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: and this ia what the horBe-fleah fraternity in 

iew York advertise as their safe, cheap, comfortable, 

d expeditious winter establishment for Albany. 

I have met some who would not believe that the 

iquities of the fathers are visited on the children; bat 

|t these same men only go into New Jersey, that is to 

Br, provided there should be any winter in that state 

ft January or February, and they will thea and there 

Ipthe doctrine in practical operation. I saw delicate- 

ing women hewing wood and drawing water ; I 

pr children standing on the snow and sliding on the 

I without stocking or shoe on their feet; while tlie 

r, drunken father was spending his time and money 

E.the ten-plate stove. I have ever thought laziness 

[ drunkenness to be the very essence of iniquity, 

saw it visited on the innocent children with 

ritness. I thought the very brute creation of Jersey 

1 pain under the wickedness of the men. 

's stood trembling by the board-fence, 

I bones sticking through their hide-bound skins, 

lUt the slightest covering to protect them from 

kpiercing winds. Cedar poles and brush were there 

tbundance ; but the men were chained to the len- 

! stoves, while they ought to have been conslruct- 

I a place of shelter for their dumb beasts. The 

a rye-straw was blowing about with the four winds 

iaven, which ought to have been gathered to the 

iag machine, boiled with a few potatoes or coarse- 

lod Indian meal. Their cows would then have paid 

.ibem three-fold in milk, and the horses in willing and 

efficient labour; but these abominable ten-plate stoves 

and cider-am^ seemed to ttyallow vtvcj >a\g^it^ 
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every comfort they might enjoy. Here the sleig 
were bad, and the horses were bad ; the victuals w 
bad, aod the cooks were bad ; the roads were bad, a 
the fences were bad ; indeed, you might almost hi 
told when you entered York state, as things began 
mend every mile. 

Among our passengers was a young woman abi 
seventeen, who, having spent the winter in and ah 
New York, was returning to -her friends in the we 
she was under the protection of a young man, vi 
from his polite, yet cool attentions, I thought must hi 
been nearer related than a cousia. Had she bee( 
witness at the Hall or Court House, the papers wfl 
have said she was a very interesting young lady ; \ 
as I don't quite understand the phrase in the conned 
it is as well to say at once she was a handsome yon 
woman. Most of this day's journey there sat on t 
right hand a respectable fanner from Ohio — a manj 
sound principles, and who, by his observations, m 
have seen much of men and theii- manners. He I 
peared to be about fifty. On her left sat a young a 
about twenty-two, in the vigour of life and health, a 
whiskered to the mouth and eyes — (observe this i 
not her protector). Our farmer, in answer to a qd 
tion by a passenger, when speaking of the iahabitfl 
of the new settlements, observed, wherever there ^ 
a church and a stated minister, the people, for fai 

3 around, were more orderly, circumspect) 
sober, than were those who did not enjoy this privi 
This observation drew forth the tongui 
and the eloquence of our young hero of the whii 
i been to college, a.tid'waa *iVii-jvR<j,^\ 



DAKGER0D6 SITITATION. 147 

profession: he spoke long and loud about witchcraft 

and priestcraft — said the laws of Lyctirgus were better 

tiian the laws of Moses, and the Bible of Mahomet 

was better than the Acts of the Apostles. He said the 

stories about hell and the devil were only invented to 

Hare the ignorant, and that death at the most was only 

1 leap ia the dark. But ah ! this leap in the dark : 

i thought we were bo near tlie precipice, and 

a few minutes our courage would be put to the 

It had rained for the last twenty-four hours, 

1 sleighing got bad, the horses were sinking to the 

., and the driver swore he would take to the river. 

e thought that he was in jest; but finding him turn 

_ JB that direction, the passengers, one and all, remon- 

Wrated, but to no effect. At every stopping- pi ace, 

*lule the horses drank water, he drank rum. He was 

. 'tow at that point of high pressure that he declared he 

*«>wed neither death nor the devil. 

This scene took place between Newburgh and 

^^atskill. We knew the ice had been strong enough 

^O bear a hundred sleigiis ; but the rain had run from 

**>e frozen hills on each side, and tlie ice was now co- 

^«red to the depth of at least two feet of water ; the 

^^ind was fresh, and the waves rolled as if no ice was 

-•iider. Our apprehensions arose from our danger of 

ff-etting into air-holes, which could not be seen, as all 

»:ypearcd but one sheet of water. At this juncture the 

*~^ ceased, and snow began to fall in broad flakes, so 

[ and so fast that the driver could hardly discover 

aead of his leaders or forward horses ; and, to add 

- -XT fears, the banks were so steep we could not effect 

tding for nearly a mile a-head. I \<ioV.eA. aJ. w\\ 



I looked at the yonng woman; she looked palvC 
ful, and serious, but spoke not : on her lap d 
a small willow basket, the lids opening to tii 
While I was observing the effects of fear on 1 
tenance, she took from her basket a little i 
about two and a half inches long, two broad, 
thick ; she opened the book, turned a few lent 
ber eyeg, and read about a minute. As sh^ 
replaced the book in the basket, she turnf 
towards the heavens — she closed her eyes, t 
moved. Now, reader, if you ever stood 
meister's window, corner of Liberty Street i 
way, you may have seen a painting of a beauti 
nun at her devotions: well, if you have 
may figure to yourself the countenance of t 
woman in that trying moment. As she opetK 
black eyes, the hue of fear, which for a few ma 
blanched her rosy cheeks, passed away like tbj 
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During the remainder of our perilous ride, she sat 
composed, but epokc not. I looked at the whiskered 
young man ; he trembled in every limb : ten minutes 
before, he looked stout enough and fierce enough to 
have made the passage of Lodi on the right hand of 
Buonaparte; but now he sat in dismay — this leap in 
the dark took him by surprise — he was like one without 
hope ; while she placed her tender foot firmly on the 
Rock of Ages, and with her hand she took a grasp upon 
the skies, then bid the waves roll, nor feared their idle 
vhirl. At this moment 1 saw before me what 1 thought 
was hope, and no hope, personified — hope, in the person 
of this young female, who could not so much as set 
her foot upon the ground for very delicatenesa ; yet she 
neither screamed nor wrung her hands, she neither 
needed smelling-bottle nor hartshorn, but sat strong 
. in the faith of her little red book; and no hope in 
I the person of this young man, who, from stren^h of 
body and vigour of mind, might have passed for one 
of the very lords of the creation ; but now sat unstrung 
and feeble as a child ; — they had taken from him his 
little red booh, and given him a blank book in its 
place: he had no hope. At this juncture a passenger 
crept through the green baize covering and sat with 
the driver. What unanswerable argument he used, I 
know not, but strongly suspect it was in the shape of a 
safety-fund note ;' for in five minutes the driver and 
his horses returned to the earth from whence they had 
lately sprung. 

We stopped at the village of Calskill. While they 
were placing the victuals on the table for dinner, 
^^^^^^^L ■ Bank uoc« lu caWeil. 



every Day m the Year," &c. Uoston." 
what portion it was that seemed to please h^ 
while we were sleighing in the water. She f 
the 15th, 16th, and 17th February, and t 
that of the 16th runs thua: — " As the mooi 
round about Jerusalem, so the Lord is roimd^ 
people," &c. &c. The hymn, " Ye fearful » 
courage take," &c. [If you want to read the J 
and buy the book; it costs only 2s. 6d.] 
her book, I observed, " There axe some whi 
book is all delusion." " What if it is 
cheap, a comfortable, and a very innocent i 
says she ; " they may call it wliat they plet 
intend to make it my companion through all'l 
neys in life, unless they produce a better boo| 
conversation took place by a window, in t 
ing-room, out of the hearing of the other j 
Now, master or miss reader, there was 
laculous or unaccountable in the matter of tlu 
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Hjfa&lm cxxv. 2. When you read these words, and 
''■ reflect that she believed them to be inspired, you 
will not wonder at her sitting unmoved in the midst 
of the danger. 

After dinner we resumed our journey through clouds 
of falling snow. About nine p.m. the wind chopped 
round, the moon shone bright, it froze and blew a hur- 
ricane all night. Next day was clear and fine sleigh- 
ing ; at two P.M. we stopl at Bement's ; the sun shone 
full down on State Street, the sleighs and the bells 
danced merrily along, and every thing bore the appear- 
ance of life and comfort. In our company was a lady 
who a few days before had arrived in one of the IJver- 
pool packets, and was on her way to join her husband 
in the west. Fear on the river stopped not her utter- 
ance, but had quite a contrary effect She was a small 
body, and when her little English tongue broke loose, 
it went like the hammer of a mill-clack : if the fellow 
was in her country, he would be prosecuted and mightily 
punished for such presumptuous behaviour to pas- 
sengers ; and declared, if she lived to see Albany, she 
would have satisfaction, if there were any laws in this 
country, &c. While the driver wets untying our bag- 
gage, says I, "Mam, that big house* on the top of the 
MU, is tlie place where the king, lords, and commons, 
are now sitting, and making laws as fast as you would 
pitch half-pennies : over the way is Mr. Van Blaccum, 
the lawyer's office. Now, if you are willing to spend a 
sovereign or two, and board ten or twelve days in this 
hotel, you will find as touch law and justice to punish 

• Tfae Slate, or Court-house, where Uib g 
and bouae ofassembly, ipere tlien making Uvt. 
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that driver for putting you in bodily fear in this as in 
your own country." She looked in my face for a mo- 
ment. " Dogs take the fellow ! " says she; " I would not 
stay another week from my husband for all the coacb- 
men in America." '' Good by, mam," says I. So she 
jumped into the Schenectady , or some other stage; 1 
saw no more of her. 

The above story is a simple tale of truth ; I hai^ 
written merely what I saw and heard. In July, 1833, 
a respectable-looking elderly gentleman came m th^ 
store and asked for me ; I answered to my name. Bt 
said his name was Campbell ; lived in the state of Genesee^ 
in the far west ; that his daughter desired him to cal 
with her respects, she being the young woman who made 
one of the passengers in the sleigh from New York to 
Albany, in February 1831 ; that she was married tea 
young gentleman whose views in matters of religioii 
coincided with her own ; that she was very happy, &c 
This Mr. Campbell emigrated from the west of Scotland, 
and landed in America when his daughter was a child; 
he taught her to put her trust in the same Grod who bad 
been the guide of his youth, and the staff of his riper 
years. 



W CHAPTER IX. ^^H 

Heflf^tionn on hoard n Sieam-bo»l--Dr. Oraliftm'a AddreM— 
Black Haivk's Reply—Arrital at Boston — Digression — New 
York Forty Veaia ago—Old Times. 

May 25tli, 1833, I left New York per steam-boat 
Franklin, Mr. Bunker, the old commodore himself, 
commander. Intending this as a voyage of discovery, 
that 1 might learn something more of men and of their 
manners, I took no encumbrance, save only a small 
trunk, and left all my live lumber at home. The 
history of one steam-boat voyage on our north or 
eastern waters may answer for the history of one hun- 
dred at the same season of the year — -it being the season 
when men, as well as the bird creation, make choice 
of a mate. You may always observe a reasonable 
proportion of these twos made one. On board, you 
may easily distinguish them from those who have been 
buckled together in this holy alliance for the past three 
years ; for, provided you are a keen observer of nature, 
you will see the fair new-made one cling fast to the arm 
of her natural support up stairs and down stairs to the 
table, or to the promenade, always linked together as 
close as the bands of matrimony can tie them. Even 
in a crowd, where they can't go abreast, you may see 
her pressing sideways along, still grasping the arm, as 
if she were afraid he might drop into oblivion. After 
supper, and when most of the passengers have retired, i 
you may see them pacing the deck, or sitting in a J 

ey comer, like the turtle-dove on si %o\\\a.rj \swt, J 
J 
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repealing their tales of love. There they sit till mid- 
night. But now the cold north-east wind comes pour- 
ing down from St. Anthony's Nose (a high rock on tte 
Hudson river so named), or round the bleak comers of 
Point Judith (a point in the sound, so named, where it 
sometimes freezes in the month of June, and the water) 
are proverbially turbulent). These winds are more like 
to form icicles than to fan the flames of love, and ad- 
monish them to retire. They now walk to the door of 
the ladies' cabin ; but hitherto tbey may go, but no 
fartlier. Here the imperious law of the boat, in direct 
contradiction to the words of the ceremony, part thoK 
asunder whom God has joined together: no more dares 
lie to set a foot there, than were he to enter the haien 
of a Turk. There, with the pearl dancing in her eye, 
they shake hands, and part as if it were for ever — rift ' 
to sleep if she can, and he to the bar to drown his b«- 
row in a glass of champagne. 

I now saw a few pairs of them whom I had ob- 
served on my former voyage three years ago. TTiM 
they were newly linked — now they were settled down 
in all the sober realities of life. No sqweezing side- 
ways arm and arm in a crowd ; no leading down stairs 
or pulling up stairs by the hand, or tip of the fingers, 
like the hauling of a drowning man from a mlll-pond; 
no snatching at a fan, a glove, or a handkerchief, be- 
fore it had reached the deck; but merely a very sedate 
ejaculation of" My dear, you have dropped your fan," 
when very quietly raising it up, to be sure. I thought 
how much easier they now got along, the one before 
and the other behind, in all the composure of true 
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,y of my thinking readers should suppose that 
the picture is too high coloured, they have only to visit 
Albany and Boston by steam, between the month of 
June and the mouth of January, and they will see tLe 
same comedy and the sam^ tragedy acted over some 
scores of times. 

Next morning I arose at five a.m. : having washed^ 
shaved, and dressed, 1 aat down with my pipe in laund' 
comer, forward, to amoke, and ruminate on what I had 
seen and heard the day previous. Says 1 to myself, 
I have been young and now am old, yet have 1 never 
seen an unhappy marriage but where the improper con- 
duct of the husband lay at the root of the evil. The 
temper of a woman must be very bad indeed if a man 
of sense can't lead her along. It is contrary to a 
woman's nature to be driven ; but by kindness and 
persuasion you may lead her any where, 

Mrs. Socrates, if history speaks true, was a woman 
of a violent temper, and a tremendous scold ; yet her 
husband, who was a man of sense, could get along with 
her very comfortably. It is written of her, that one day 
having scolded near half an hour without being able to 
draw an angry word from his tongue, or to discompose 
a single idea in his contemplative brain, thus finding 
the powers of. wind had no effect, she thought she would 
try the powers of water; so seizing avessel that usually 
stands in the comer of the room, she made for the front 
window, where seeing he still sat composedly on the 
stoop, solving some problems among the stars, she 
emptied the whole contents on the bald head of her 
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husband. He then mildly observed to a friend whoMit 
by, " After thunder we may always expect a showet." 
No doubt Ibis sensible remark of the husband made 
old lady draw in her head and smile ; and, I dare- 
say, when they met again on the stairs, they were as 
good friends as ever they had been since the first day 
they were linked together. Now, had Mr, Socrates 
been as hot-headed as some fiery fools of husbands that 
1 have known, he would have ran up stairs and broke 
ter favourite china tea and milk-pots, and may be 
driven his hand through the looking-glass. She, in 
revenge, would then have torn his portrait in piecet) 
and maybe have cut the throat of his favourite cat. 
Then there would have been hell upon earth in tbe 
house ; but instead of this, he only poured tbe soothing 
oil of forbearance on her stormy temper, and soon tbe 
waves were still. 

Those pests of society — the bachelors of forty— •> 
&n apology for their sins of omission, and their sins of 
commission, in transo;ressing alike against the laws of 
nature and of nature's God, will assert that they are 
afraid of being caught in the matrimonial trap, see- 
ing so many promising young ladies have made very 
indifferent wives, and very bad housekeepers, Tlus, I 
say again, is a mere excuse ; besides, it is a downright 
slander. I can say, from thirty-seven years' experience 
and observation in these matters, that I never saw a 
bad wife except there was first a bad husband. When 
two are yoked together, they must calculate to dran 
if they expect to get along easy. In the higher 
of life (for there I believe the daughters of Eve 
wore jteenlv ft« ifee «a^ t 
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than they do in the lower) I have seen the young, ac- 
complished wife, before twenty moons had waned since 
she changed her name, sitting; lone and solitary as the 
sparrow on the house-top. Perhaps her health was 
now delicate ; the nourishing and cherishing care of 
her partner was almost necessary to her existence ; 
but he was gone — gone to some pohtical, literary, or 
maybe some jockey-club. Perhaps he returns at mid- 
night, breathing the fumes of wine, and steaming witii 
the smoke of cigars— a pretty sort of a fellow to be 
sure ! how unequal the yoke to a young lady of twenty t 
and yet he has the confidence to account himself a 
suitable companion to a sensible, delicate, well-edu- 
cated female. Such usage and worse when often re- 
peated, will sour the temper of any woman, though 
naturally as sweet as the dew-drop appending; to the 
mounlain-Tose, I have heard the eloquent Dr. Mason 
assert from the pulpit that there were more ways of 
breaking the heart of a woman besides breaking her 
head. 

Again, in the lower walks of life have I seen a 
delicate little woman — she was clean and neat about 
her house, her person, and her dress, but very un- 
equally yoked to a great lump of a fellow, with an arm 
as thick as the leg, and a hand as heavy as the foot of 
an OS. He was by trade a currier of hides, a profound 
politician, a thorough reformer, and a warm friend of 
the people ; and so completely was he filled with a 
duiaterested love for all mankind, that he had not one 
particle left to bestow on his wife and children ; for 
every night, as the sun went down, would he, afti 
r fcw 01*^ hide, and drinking \vi8 tjea,, wiy: 
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^M tluinself off to the Indian Wj^an, or Tammany Hall, 

^B and there would he harangue, cajole, rebuke, and 

^B debate, till the going down of the moon ; and having 

^f made the science of political economy and natioiial 

government his study ftom his youth up, he was pofi- 

tively never able to spare amoment ofhis timetotiudi 

how he should govern himself oi his own house. 

In these long, lone winter nights, there sal hii 
pretty Uttle wife, her pale and interesting face yet 
more pale from the flickering light of the lamp — then 

*ahe sat, one child asleep in her lap, her foot on tbc 
cradle rocking the babe, and at the same time mending 
his coat or darning his stockings. About twelve jLM. 
his heavy foot is heard on the stairs; his head buojaill 
as the balloon, from the fumes of ale and the amokeot 
cigars. Rough and uncouth as her portion of animated 
clay appeared, she yet welcomes him with a smile. 
" Han," said he (her name was Hannah), " have joa 
got any thing to eat?" Softly raising the child boa 

I her lap, and depositing it on the bed, she went quietly 
about placing something on the table to fill his eap»- 
cious jaws. As the cradle stood still, the babe began 
to stir. " John," said she, " please to torn the cradle 
a little." " Rock the cradle yourself, and be han|;ed 
.to you ! " and, strutting across the floor in all the swell 
of strong atiraulance and self-importance, " Rock the 
^cradle yourself, 1 am one of the lords ofcreatum!" A 
:lord of the creation, indeed ; it Is enough to make the 
devil blush. 

This thing took place in 1798, when the federal 
and democratic parties divided the country, or when, 
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for England, was the watch-word — not a soHtajy 
Toice for their country — Washington. Hamilton, Jay, 
Adams, and a few others who had bled for independ- 
ence, excepted. I think Louis-Phihppe served those 
chaps right, when they went as a deputation from our 
meddling, officious, would-be eonspiciioui wise men of 
Gotham. They went to congratulate him on the 
revolution of July 1830, which placed him on the 
throne, and made him a king. Very constant with 
repablicanism, ! 

Having heard their flat address, " Gentlemen," said 
he (in plain Scotch), " hereafter learn to mind your 
own business, and never bum your own noses in other 
people's kail; right about face, march !" These are not 
the exact words, to be sure, but certainly the substance. 

The New York republican procession, with the 
French cockade on their hats, and the New York 
republican committee's address to King Philippe of 
Paris, in 1830, are two of the most beautiful specimens 
of republican simplicili/ I was ever witness to, except 
it may be the following, from the " New York Com- 
mercial Advertiser," of June 1833. 

" The Address of John A. Graham, LL.D. of Ike 
City of New York, to Black Hawk and kis Com- 
panioTis, on the Vlth hut. 

" Brothers 1 open your ears ; you are brave men ; 
you have fought like tigers, but in a bad ca 
bave conquered you. We were sorry, last year, that 
yoii took up the tomahawk against us ; but we believe 
that you did not know us then aa you do now. We 
xae to come, that you wiU ^e tj\f;&, an^ff 
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yre shall be friends for ever. You see that we are » 
^at people, numerous as the flowers of the field,! 
the shells on the eea-shore, or the fish id the sea. We 
put one hand on the eastern, and, at the same time, 
the other on the western ocean. We all act together— 
if sometimes our great men talk lond and long at ooi 
council-fires ; but shed one drop of the white n 
blood, our young warriors, as thick as the stars of the 
ni^ht, wdt leap on board out great boats, which fly on 
the waves and over the lakes swifl as the eagle in the 
air — then penetrate the woods, make the big guns 
thunder, and the whole heavens red with the flames of 
the dwellings of their enemies, 

" Brothers ! the President has made you a grett 
talk. He has but one mouth, but that one has sounded 
the sentiments of all the people. Listen to what he 
has said to you — write it on your memories. It ii 
good — very good, 

" Brothers! Black Hawk, take these jewels — apaif' 
of topaz earrings beautifully set in gold, for your w 
or daughter, as a token of friendship ; keeping alwap 
in mind that women and children are the favourites of 
the Great Spirit. These jewels are from an old mao- 
whose head is whitened with the snows of seventy w 
ters— an old man who has thrown down his bow, pot 
off his sword, and now stands leaning on his staff, 
waiting the commands of the Great Spirit. 

" Brothers ! look around you, see all the migli^ 
people, then go to your homes, open your arms to re- 
ceive your families ; tell them to bury the hatchet, to 
make bright the chain of friendship ; to love the whitft 
men, and Jive in peace with \.\ieni, Mi\QWf,'(.&tbiei 
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■un into the sea, and the sua rises and sets. If you do 
10, you will be happy. You will then insure the pro- 
iperity of unborn generations of your tribes, who will 
^ hand in hand with the sons of the white men, and 
ill shall be blessed by the Great Spirit. Peace and 
lappineas, by the blessing- of the Great Spirit, attend 



' Farewell ! John A. GaAUAM," 



I 

g ' Black Hawk's Reply. 

^'' Brother, we like your talk. We will be friends.' 
We like the white people ; they are very kind to ua. 
We shall not forget it. Your counsel is good, and we 
shall attend to it. Your valuable present shall go to 
my squaw. It pleases be very much, and we shall 
always be friends." 

But to return to the gentlemen in high life, and the 
mechanics in low life. Had the former staid at 
home, when his partner was indisposed and unable to 
accompany him abroad,— had he with his own hand 
lield the mediciue-cup to her lips, — had he set by her 
hed and conversed, or read to her from some enter- 
taining book (as he was in duty bound), he never would 
liave cause to complain of a sour-tempered wife. And 
had the latter kept at home at night, and assisted his 
irne yoke-fellow to nurse the child, while she was wash- 
ing the clothes (for the bird creation will assist his 
male to rear their young), he never would have broke 
the heart and soured the temper of his delicate wife. 
So I think I have shewn, without all controversy, that 
ifaman only bears his share in the troubles of lift 
■Mm w/}J never flinch front bearing hei'fta • 
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Those consummate blockheads the bachei 
too must join the hue and cry to deface and to defatne 
the most beautiful part uf the creation. Conscious that 
they are running contrary to aU laws, human and divine, 
they come forthwith hard words in place of ailments; 
they are not able, say they, to support a wife; why, il 
costs many of you more money in six months to pay 
for the soda-water you drink, and the cigars you smoke 
and give away, (two articles that you can well dispense 
with, and articles too that your fathers never saw,) than 
it would take to support a sensible woman for a twelye- 
month. You are afraid of the expense of a family. 
He that hangs creation on his arm, and feeds her at his 
board, — he that hears the young ravens when they crj, 
will never suffer the young Yankees to starve. When 
you have got money enough to buy furniture, you will 
tlien go to housekeeping and marry. Here the fonli 
of the air will teach you ; in the spring he looks out 
for bis mate ; he has not got a stick or a straw towards 
housekeeping : together they gather the sticks and the 
straws ; in a few days a dwelling is prepared for the 
little family. But the bachelors in every thing put the 
cart before the horse— always wrong end foremost with 
them. They say, as soon as they get a nest, they will 
then look out for a bird — thus running quite cross- 
grained in the teeth of nature. 

When I was not worth 150 dollars I married. My 
wife earned thirty-one and a half cents per day with 
her needle, I earned seventy-five cents per day with my 
hammer; yet 1 never until this day was without a loaf 

bread and a shilling. You have reeid how Lavirie 
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I had but three chairs — it was one more than our 
need ; you may have a hundred, but you can only ait 
on one at a time. Had I my life to begin anew, and 
in the same circumstances, I would just do as 1 did 
then ; at the 8ge of twenty-two I would rather lodge 
by the bush with the woman of my choice, than to strut 
over a turkey carpet, gape on the sofa, yawn by the 
piano, and dream over the sideboard, in all the dark, 
gloomy, and horrible forebodings of a bachelor of forty; 
for they know the time is past — twenty-five is never to 
be recalled.* 

By the time I got through these ruminations, Prori' 
dence came in sight. My ticket for the stage was 
No. 2 ; whether it was what people call chance, or 
whether it was a plan of the captain's, 1 know not : be 
that as it may, 1 found myself seated with my back to 
the driver, comfortably stowed away with eight well- 
dressed females, — I being the only male creature on 
board. 1 soon learned they were two mothers with 
their four daughters and two young waiting-maids, I 
knew none of tbem, but soon found out they had been 
to Philadelphia, had visited my store, and were now od 
their way home to Boston. Having so precious a cargo 
in chai^, I thought myself in duty bound to do what 
in me lay for their comfort : at every watering place, 
such as were thirsty I got abundantly refreshed with 
lemonade, milk-punch, or spring water : when we 

• These aiuners agaiusl tlie laws of uature ougbt tn l« lold, 
IhaC by eiaoiiiiiiig the re»>rd9 uf births all over the wnrld, they 
*i!l find an equnl number of males and females bom aooually, 
Bjiidk uys, thaC every man mighc to have liii own wife, aodaver^ 
^MMB it entitled to one buibond. 
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Stopped to dine, while the other passengere were feast- 
ing on beef and brandy, we quietly sipped our tea and 
cake in a neat little room by ourselves. To shorten the 
time on the road, 1 amused them with Hogg's Tales and 
Scott's Stories ; you may be assured there was not a 
Iteavy eye in tlie coach. About 7 p. m. we were quietij 
aet down at the Tremont. Since my former viBJt, three 
.years ago, I received many invitations from ladies and 
gentlemen from Boston, who had called to look at 
■tore, t discovered by the way that I had left n 
of my cards behind ; reflecting on the circumstance, 
thinks 1, should 1 pass the door of any of those good 
folks, they will think, either that I am destitute of C( 
inon civility, or wanting in truth ; so 1 inserted the fol- 
lowing in the " Boston Transcript." 

" Notice. Through the progress of the two yean 
just gone by, I received ra&Dy pressing invitations ^ 
Aeaatifvl cards — and made jnajiy fair promises ta cM 
on Mr. and Mrs. So-and-So first time I was in Boston: 
unhappily, however, in the notes of preparation, I came 
off forgetting most of my cards and part of niy wits in 
New York. Not wishing to be thought guilty of a 
ireach of promise, or wanting in the common civilities 
of life, 1 wish only to inform my good friends aforesaid, 
if they will leave their address at the Seed Store, 
No. 52, North Market Street, I will endeavour to 
redeem my pledge. 
, " If spared, I intend remaining about a week." 

I had another reason for publishing this notice: I 

knew that among some of the fashionable folks thej 

think they are obliged to practise a great deal of hy- 

,pOCrisy, I remember man^ -jcat* b,^q ti\ c«.tv|ra% a 
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bill to a fashionable lady in Broadway, New York ; 

she and another lady were just coming to the door — 
the former asked me to step into the parlour ; she was 
warm in her thanks to her neighbour for calling, and 
seemed earnest in her invitations for her to call again 
soon. As I had never seen any thing of fashionable 
life, you may think 1 was almost confounded, when, 
after shutting the front door with a loud slam, she re- 
turned into the parlour, and, without paying any at- 
tention to me, began to harangue to her daughter most 
vehemently ; she wished that " hateful woman would 
never enter her door again, that she always gave her 
the headache, as her tongue was as rough as the sound 
of a grindstone," &c. &c. Thinks I to myself, this is 
another way of doing business. She paid my bill, 
however, that was my business; the other affair was 
her own. So I thought about my cards; it may be 
that some of those fine ladies, whose cards are so 
smooth and brightly polished, after all, would rather 
see the grave-digger coming into the house than to see 
me: so, thinks 1, this notice will put all to rights; 
those that are sincere will send their cards, and on 
them I will call; those that are not sincere will see the 
advertisement, and so take the will for the deed. 

I must here digress, while I state what New York 
was forty years ago, and what it is now, and then 1 will 
return to Boston. 

At that period , most of our dry-goods stores were in 
Pearl and William Streets — the shop in front, and gene- 
rally a room behind ; a glass-door intervened, through 
wliich the master of the house could see w 
^0Ber; And if a person entered, he YmTOedra-XsVj « 
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left all, and waited on hia customer. But look at it 
now. Half-past tbree p.m. yesterday, 1 called at the 
boarding-house of Mr. S. in Broadway — rang the bell 
— was answered by a. black nigger. "Is Mr.B. witMo?" 
" He is at dinner, and can't be disturbed when at 
dinner," Says I, " Go tell Mr. B. my business is urgent, 
and can't be delayed." However, he did not appear 
till after fifteen minutes, while I sat in the parlour 
gazing on some shabby pictures, and magnifying every 
minute into ten. When he appeared, says 1, " Sir, 1 
have seen your employer, near forty years ago, rise 
from his dinner to sell a yard of tape." This fellow is 
now third or fourth clerk under, in a vendue store in 
Pearl Street; receives about one hundred dollars pM 
annum and board : he was just from the tail of the 
plou«;h about eighteen months ago ; he now wore a 
coat much In appearance like the wind-sail of a vessel 
in the tropics, it reached to the middle of his thighs, 
vhich, with his legs, were covered with a stuff called 
^um elastic, adhering so close as to resemble in ' 
appearance the bandages around the limbs of 
Egyptian mummy, and made his legs appear not much t 
thicker than a Bologn sausage ; the toes of his shoei 
were as broad as the heel ; his neck screwed up in a 
black leather collar. His face was of the true Wea- 
thersfieid cut, of a mixed hue, between Dutch-pink 
and brick -dust. His nose sharp enough to have 
gouged the eye of a musquito ; whiskers enough to ' 
have covered his whole visage, had they only been I 
transplanted over the surface. Such is the miserable 
remnant of mortality who expects to become a mer- 
chaat for the next geneiatiotu 
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You will excuse this digression — I felt bo provoked 
with the young fop, I could not proceed till 1 recorded 
his folly. 

Perhaps now may be a fitting place to insert the 
following : — 

" Old Times. — We have been favoured by a friend 
with the following list of established merchanU in New 
York anterior to the Revolution, together with one or 
two items of history, that will perhaps be interesting to 
many now on the theatre of action. 

*' The following are the names of all the importing 
merchants, previous to the American Revolution, that 
resided in New York : — 

" Abeel and Byvank, Joseph Blackwell, Samuel 
Bowne, James Bowne, Robert Bowne, Geo. Bowne, 
William Bntler, Thomas and Walter Buchanan, Sa- 
muel Broome, John Broome, James Beekman, Corsa 
and Bull, Dirck Brinckerhoof, Evert Bancker, Richard 
Bancker, David Beekman, Benj. Booth, Garrit Beek- 
man and Son, Edward Goold, Henry Brevcort, Ge- 
rardus Beekman, Cornelius Clopper, Peter Clopper, 
Peter I. Curtenius, Elias Desbrosses, James Deabrosses, 
Wm. Denning, Abraham Duryee, Gerardus Dycking, 
Thomas Ellisen, Walter Franklin, Samuel Franklin, 
James Franklin, Thomas Franklin, George Foliiott, 
Gilbert Forbes, Ennis Graham, Peter Geolet, Joseph 
Hailett, Nicholas Hoffman, Andrew Hamersley, Henry 
Haydock, Ebenezer Hazard, Jacob Le Roy, Jacobus 
Lefferts, Francis Lewis, Gabriel H. Ludlow, Gabriel 
W. Ludlow, William Ludlow, Isaac Low, Nicholas 
Low, George Ludlow, Philip Livingston, Edward 
laight. Robert Murray, John Murray, ia.mea^MWl"^, 
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John Morton, Charles M'Evers, James M^Evers, Tho- 
mas Moore, Peter Mesier, Wm. Neilson, Garret Noel, 
Jeremiah Piatt, Daniel Phoenix, James Parsons, 
Thomas Pearsall, Lewis Pintard, John J. Rooseyelt, 
Alexander Robinson, Henry Remsen, Thomas Randall, 
John Reade, Richard Ray, Samuel Ray, John Ray, 
Isaac Sears, Christopher Smith, William Smith, So- 
lomon Simpson, James Seagrove, David Seahury, 
Comfort Sands, Oliver Templeton, Wm. Ustick, Hemy 
Van Vleck, Peter Vanderbilt, Hubert Van Wagenea, 
Henry White, Hugh Wallace, Alexander Wallaoe, , 
John Walts, Jacob Watson, Richard Yates, Haift' 
bleton Young; in all 105, and all are dead except 
as follows: — Wm. Smith, David Seabury, Comfixt 
Sands. 

'' In November 1774, a committee of sixty peisotf 
was chosen to carry into execution the non-importa- 
tion agreement made by congress ;. of which siztj 
there is now living only William W. Gilbert and 
Comfort Sands. 

" After the Lexington battle, 19th April, 1775, a 
new committee was chosen in May 1785, of 100 
persons, of which there is not now living but three of 
them, Wm. W. Gilbert,* Comfort Sands, and Peter 
Van Schaick, of Kenderhook. In November 1775, 
twenty-one members were chosen for New York, in 
the provincial Congress of the State, all of which are 
dead except Comfort Sands." 

* Since dead. 



CHAPTER X. 
I Week In Bostoa — Reflectioni on Present State of Sodetjr. 

I to return to Boston and the cards. The day 
r my advertisement appeared, the second edition of 
Ids came pouring in like hail from a thunder-cloud 
the month of July. Punctual to the hour, I 
snded the steps of the princely mansion of the 
e Mrs. Ottis, just as the clock struck seven. 
I the door of the parlour opened, the blaze of 
., youth, and beauty, was somethmg; more 
Qsea were prepared to receive. " Be not 
[etfiil to entertain strangers, for some have thereby 
itained angels unawares," was the first idea that 
f mind. The lady of the manor on which I 
T stood once entered my store; she was to me a 
; I entertained her, not knowing I was enter- 
ing one, in many respects, so far superior to what 
I viually meet in the ordinary walks of life. My 
fbgfats on this occasion may have taken a wrong 
pht, (as they have done many a time both before 
I since,) but I merely state what they were. It 
I the first time I had met an assembly where the 
a were so imposing. The amusements of the 
ing commenced with what they call handing 
md tea, (a thing 1 had never seen performed in 
Scotland): first came a servant with tea-cup and 
another with bread and butter ; then there 
, rusk, tongue, and sweelmeaVs ■- iia^t 



,\^^ 



rlTO GHANT THOaBURir. 



f 

^H brought to a dead stand — my hands were fall— 1 

^H could neither eat nor drink. Says 1, " Madam, this 

^M tea-driiiking concern of yours reminds me of the man 

^B Tfho was ^ing to bury his wife in Scotland. Thej 

^M nad three miles to walk, and were going pretty fast: 

^M ' Not so fast, friends,' says the husband ; ' don't let us 

^f make a loil o{ A pleasure.' Now," says I, " Madtun, 

your tea-concern is all very good; but the way in 

which you manage the business makes a real loil oft 

pleasure — at least to me." The lady took the hint, 

and very politely placed before me a small stand, whai 

1 got along very comfortably. 

Among the many fine eatables placed on the hoati, 
or paraded round the room, an article came in, in sK 
and appearance resembling a seven-pound ham, wrj 
neatly roasted. In answer to my question, the queen 

I of the feast informed me it was a roasted yam. Never 
having seen a roasted yam, and never having tasted a 
yam in my life, my curiosity was awake. In a feir 
minutes the heart of the yam was nicely scooped out 
with a silver spoon, placed on pretty little cliina 
platea, neatly compounded with the sweetest of 

I butter and essence of spice. According to order, it 
was handed Urst to the ladies ; all were loud in praise 
of the yam ; then to the gentlemen ; nothing 
heard but the delicious yam — the famous St. Domingo 
yam. (I thought of the man with the long nose riding 
through the town of Straatsburgh.) I took one tea- 
spoonful of the yam, then another. Thinks I to myself, 
were it not for the sweet butter and odoriferous spice, 
'the heart of a corn-stalk would taste better. The ladj 
Jof the /east asked hoii \ \ike.i 



A CX>UKTaVMA« AND A SEDAN CHAIR. 171 

••-Madttin, it reminds rae of the story of a young 
countryman, whose grandmother died and left him a 
fortune. He came into Edinburgh to see life. Ob- 
serving that people were carried from street to street 
in sedan-cbaira, he apphed to the porters for a ride- 
They seeing he was a flat, one of the porters winked 
to his mate, who drew out the bottom of the chair, 
on one aide, just as his fellow opened the door to let 
the young man step in on the other side. When he 
stepped in, the door was shut, and the young man 
stood on the pavement. Away they go, through mud 
and through mire, always crossing where the mud was 
deepest. At length, they stopped in front of the hotel 
where he lodged: being let out, and his fare paid, 
' Well,' says the carriers, ' how did you like your 
ride V ' 0,' says he, ' it was very good ; but, were 
it not for the name of the thing, a body might just as 
well waik.' Now, madam," says 1, " were it not for 
the name of the thing, a good Scotch potato would 
make a better feast." I am sure that the laugh which 
followed did the mistress and her guests more good 
tlian all they derived by eating the yam. 

By and by the music and the dance went round ; a 

lively widow of forty asked if 1 would waltz with her ; 

I told her if she would shew me how it was done, and 

1 liked it, I would try, She jumped up and threw her 

arm round the slender waist of a tall girl ; away they 

fiew to the sound of the tamborine; when done, she sat 

■ down by me on the sofa. " Well," says she, " how 

I do you like it?" Says 1, "Madam, I think it's 

t jSuning to rather too close quarters." I never till 
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must say, I tremble for the sons and fathers of the 
next generation, if we are to go on in imitation of those 
vile European customs. I asked her if the lads took 
hold of the lasses when they were at those pranks : de 
said they did. " Then," says I, " the lasses are d« 
more fools to let them." 

June 5th. — Went to Faneuil Hall to witness tk 
proceedings of the meeting held to raise funds fir 
completing the Bunker Hill monument. As I enteid, 
a gentleman whom I knew not spoke to me by nsmt, 
and introduced me to the mayor, who directed onerf 
his friends to provide for mc a comfortable seat I 
felt grateful for their kind attention. The circ* 
stances, and the place, brought to my memory fl* 
of my earliest newspaper recollections. One e?eniif 
about the beginning of September 1775, the Edifr 
burgh stage-coach stopped at my father's door, and 
delivered the paper as usual. It contained the BritiA 
account of the battle of Bunker's Hill, and concluded, 
of course, with the prediction of the total destnictioi 
of the American cause. My father, I remember, ex- 
pressed much sorrow while reading the account to Iv 
family, and in his evening prayer remembered molt 
fervently the poor oppressed Americans. Being then 
in my third year, I knew not the nature of the contest, 
but thought it strange that my father should be wrrjf 
when our side won — as we used to say at school. 

While the speakers were depicting in eloquem 
language the happy results that have flowed upon 
mankind, in consequence of that important battle, I 
thought perhaps there was not one in all that laigf 
assembly who co\i\d ^ee\ e^L-wiVN.-^ ^as» \ 4id at thai 
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moment. I beheld the ground on which scores in 
each contending rank had dropped into eternity, 
with each repeating charge : 1 thought of my Tather's 
principles with regard to that contest, and how they 
grew with my mind, and strengthened with my years, 
and the influence they held on my after-hfe. His 
principles made me set up as a reformer of the world, 
before 1 scarcely eonSd tell my right hand from my 
leil. These principles made me a prisoner in chains 
before I completed my nineteenth year; these principles 
procured me the privilege to banish myself, when, by 
the directing care of Providence, and the help of the 
^od ship Providence, belonging to my worthy friend 
Mr. Samuel Campbell of New York, I was landed 
in America; thus placing me in the best country in 
the world — the best state in that country — the best 
city in that state — the best street in that city — and, 
a» I think, the best spot in that street; so, yon see, 
had it not been for the principles so successfully 
contended for on that hill, on that day, it is not 
probable I ever should have seen America, and this 
book and its author would never have seen the light 
of the sun in Boston. Such were my ruminations 
after the meeting broke up, as I was plodding my way 
through Washington Street, to spend the evening with 

a select party at the house of Mr. ; but as the 

history of one steam-boat trip will answer for one 
hundred on the same waters, so the description of 
one evening party will answer for six in the same city. 
The next day I visited many of the gardens in and 
arouad Boston. Nothing 1 have seen in America will 
be ar iJie least comparison with llie \io\i«e& Mi4 ^itx&!^ 
K l2 ' m 
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I leather collars bound about the neck, which made I 
' them look like a snapping turtle, sitting on the edge I 
I of a ditch in a summer day, with its mouth open to I 
catch flies. 1 thought they were making those chap* 
doctors or lawyers, or some other sort of necesiary evil— 
I for 1 could not, for the life of me, conceive what other 
HBe they could make of them, except they were t* 
Btick them on a bean-pole to scare crows. The latter, 
I thought, were intended for readers (not preacher 
the Gospel). Their beads, I thought, the professoB 
might as well save themselves the trouble of poli^i^, 
OS they had only to send them down to Cape Cod, or 
Stonington, where, in rummaging some old chest in 
the garret, they might find as many sermons, preached 
by their grandfathers, sixty years ago, as would serw 
them to read for their lifetime. Indeed, 1 have alwaji 
thought it was time and money thrown away to tcact 
a, man to speak Greek when he had only to nad 
English sermons in Connecticut. 

The professors, too, are men of sense, and, 1 wish I 
could add, men oi feeling also; but were they pos- 
sessed of one drop of this sweet milk of human kindness, 
sure ara I they never could look on that fine Protia 
Argentia' of theirs without the most painful sensatiooi. 
There he stands, or rather is compelled to sit, L 
centre of the stage; and, for aught that 1 know, be 
may have sat there for half a century. Again and 
again has he strove to rise bis silver locks towards hti 
native heavens — again and again has he been beat 
I down. Bowing to the earth, twisted this way, bent, 

ot ike ^iiinii. Vs 
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coiled, and coafounded the other way — like a snake 
with forty rattles, or like some /aBjt-legged Yankee, 
crammed in a niolasses cask, till his heels grew fast 
oa his shoulders — and all these chapters of misery 
arose from a narrow contracted spirit, a narrow con- 
tracted puree, or a narrow contracted house. It is a 
pity but some old rich bachelor would die in that 
neighbourhood, and, by way of atonement for the sin 
of omission, would leave some thousands to build a 
green-house for the college, on condition that they would 
call it after his own name — then, indeed, his memory 
would live among the oraoge'trecs and myrtles, though 
his name might perish fcom the house of his fathers. 

I knew none of the gentlemen about the place, but 
they knew me, and treated me as a friend. I there 
found a geranium I had never seen ; it was named the 
Davieanum. I was very kindly presented with a plant. 
I carried it through flood and through field, in stage and 
in steam-boat, bringing it safe to New York without 
losing a leaf. As the good people of these states in 
congress assembled assume the right to alter a man's 
name, so when 1, with much care and labour, got this 
exotic safely landed in my own state, thought I also had 
a right to give it a new name ; so, instantly procuring 
a painted stick, had it newly labled Quinceyanium, in 
respect to the worthy president of the institution. 

Next day I went forth with my package of cards 
to iDake my calls of ceremony — knocked at the door of 

Mrs. , in Beacon Street : the door was opened by 

H smart-looking white waiter, who said Mrs, was 

from home. (I could read in the man's eyes he spoke 
not the truth.) J gave him my caid, and, told h 
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■ ..,. Ill'*--, 

give it to Mrs. when she came in — ^.(peilHfil 

ought tb have sent in my card ^ first, but I wished to m 

how mattersweremanagedamong the quality). WaDdfi 

slowly from the door, I was tapped oa the ahoqldcrlj 

the man, who said Mrs. — was at home and wpM 

to see me. I was shewn into the pailour : Mis. -^ 

was sitting on the sofri, in a neat elevea-K>'cIiOck.^nf^ 

She met me in the middle of the rooniy and 

both of my hands — ** O I Mr. lliorbuniy** aays 

** had I known it was you, I would haTe been «tliqBif 

** Then/' says I, ** madam, you really aie at ]ioi|| 

'< I am." <« WelV says I, " I hare ottm z«ad rf| 

witches in New England, who could be himie aB4.jj| 

home at the same time — but I never aaw one ^^ 

till this moment. But,** says I, ** had they been J^ 

handsome witches as thou, I don*t think they visit 

have burned so many of them." She smiled. *^ BiC 

says ly '< madam, are you not ashamed to hire a 

by the month to tell such tough stories for you ? {i$ 

blushed.) It was as easy to have said you were taaf 

your curls, or crimping your cap, and could not k 

spoke to till four o*clock p. m." She said it was trM^ 

but we can't get along without a portion of deooL 

** However," says I, '' madam, I am not come to mMi 

but to crave your help in a small difficulty. Here an 

two cards, Mrs. A and Mrs. B , within a fcf 

doors of you ; are you on visiting terms V* " Wesie.* 
'* Then, madam, as I can*t be in three places at oqi 
time, like you young witches,** (a 6/u«A)— — says I, '* M 
you may blush — (observe here, she took it all in goal 
part — perhaps the compliment at the b^inning i^^ 
gild the pill — and sVie .xe».\l^ ^aa ¥^^^YV— and as jop 



card says seven this evening, cannot ^ou invite them, 
Or get them to invite you ? t}iia will be like killing three 
dog^ with one bone." She said it was a good idea, and 
carried it into effect most brilliantly that same evening. 
Next morning', going to Medford in the stage, and 
thinking on the occurrences of the day previous, says 
I to myself, how much happier might we live in this 
goodly land, where Providence is daily loading us with 
more benefits than falls to the lot of any other people 
under the sun, were we only to use them like beings 
possessed of common sense. The rich make themselves 
very unhappy by relinquishing their own liberty and 
independence, and tamely submitting to the caprice 
and folly (to call it by no worse name) of the most 
powerful of all tyrants, /asAion— each striving to outdo 
bis fellow in extravagance and show. iVIrs. A - ■ ■■ ■ 

goes to drink tea with Mrs. B , she there finds a 

new and very expensive addition to the tea-equipage ; 
she goes home in misery, and can neither eat, rest, or 
sleep ; she then my dears her husband day and night 
continually, till he procures for her the like, or maybe 
something more costly. Now this is the only speck 
on the sun of a woman's blaze of excellence ; but even 
this, a man of sense may, in a great raeasnre, remedy, 
by kindly and candidly making known to his partner 
his real situation and circumstances. 

The second class make themselves miserable by 
looking up at, trying to imitate, and envying their su- 
periors. A great majority of the labouring class make 
themselves miserable by getting drunk, forgetting to 
make hay when the sun shines, and forgetting to 
ea in gummer, thai 
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by a good fire, aDd crack iheir nuta in winter, a> tlu 
muirrels do — and almost every one thinks his neigh- 
bour happier than himself, and this is because he can- 
not see the snakes that gnaw his neighbour's heorL 
The only secret of happiness is in comparison : whei 
you think your troubles are more than any man's, lodi 
round, and you will see thousands in a worse coaditkm 
than yourself : when you break your arm, be very glad 
your legs are whole; when you break youc leg, bt 
Very thankful it was not your neck ; and when WiiSt 
Wilson's draft for S200 comes back protested, be »eij 
thankful that it was not Jamie Jammison's for S40ft 
Just view every thing as coining from the directing 
hand of a wise particular Providence, and, my life 
it, all the powers of earth and hell will never be>a 
to rob you of your confidence. 

Saturday, 8th of June, left Boston at 12 o'clock*. 
My feelings and impressions were of the most pleading 
nature — the moat polite attention and kindness wu 
shewn me every where by the gentlemen and the 
ladies. 

I can only say to all the good folks of Boston, 
should any of them visit my store, I will endeavour to 
return the compliment. At Providence I tarried two 
days, where I met with the same kindness, particulail; 

from Mr. , one of the best and kindest men 

Rhode Island, at whose house I lodged. 

On reviewing the last ten days, 1 think I have w 
more of what may be termed high life than ever I 
before witnessed ; and from what I have seen, I 
more than ever convinced, that if each knew bis aeigh- 
ESj^^ gQuJA ftad fc'iV. -KhW. we, tatmed the 
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good and evils of life are pretty equally divided. I 
have seen the man whose riches increased, and wealth 
flowed in from every quarter : lie was tbe envy of his 
neig'hboiirs, because they knew not the sorrows that 
wrung his heart ; — he bad no children to share in his 
wealth, and no babes to whom he might leave his sub- 
stance ; this was the worm that continually gnawed at 
the root of his gourd. I hare seen the servant, while 
dusting the costly furniture, and cleaning the handsome 
grate, place the shovel on the aide where the tongs 
used to stand. Such a trifle as this have 1 seen throw 
the wife of that rich man into a state of so much tur- 
moil and passion, that the blood receded not from her 
(ace, nor the fire from her eyes, nor did the music of 
her tongue cease to play, for an hour to come. 1 have 
seen the poor man, who had barely food to eat, or rai- 
ment to put on — but then he could rejoice in the 
strong arms of three industrious sons, while his wife 
could smile at the light step, the ruddy cheek, and 
healthy looks of her active daughters. 

The rich man fares sumptuously every day ; but in 
most cases, by abusing his mercies he turns them into 
a curse. I have seen the prosperous merchant return 
from his oflice to his house in Broadway, or palace 
near town. His table was furnished with every luxury 
— three or four courses; then nuts, fruit, and wine : 
perhaps half a dozen fowls of the same feather in com- 
pany *. they have a real set-to of eating and drinking, 
for four hours on a stretch. Had you seen these meq 
in Wall Street, at two p.m., their eyes sparkling with 
jntetli^nce, and the whole countenance lit up with 
ujtJIc enterprise, and loolt OTi iVem tvow — _1^»1. 
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are like beings of anotlier sphere. It is seien p.u.; 
the lable ia sUewed with apple-skins and oraoge-aliiiia 
— with nut-shells and almond - shells — dgara half- 
smoked and whole-smoked — bottles half- full and 
whole*full — wine, red, white, and blue, mixing with 
the shells, skins, and tobacco aforesaid, forming alio- 
gether a beautiful chemical, vegetable, and conpousd 
dye, which flows from the board for the benefit at 
trade, and the hopes of the merchant of Brussels. Bd 
look now at iheir keen, calculating, Wall-Street eyei; 
they are sunk, gla2ed, and vacant — half-shut, hal£- 
asleep — their chairs turned half round, facing one 
another in pairs ; there they sit, staring in one anothei'i 
faces, muttering half sentences of incoherent noDseoK, 
and looking like a set of most consummate fools. Hit 
wonder that the ladies retire from such a scene, aa soW' 
as the bottles and cork-screw are called for. Next 
morning, at nine a.m., you may see them crawling out 
of bed : the weather is hot; their heads are buoyant 
from the fumes of wine ; they stagger across the roon,i 
and are brought up at the back-window by a chair ot 
sofa ; for ten minutes they sit inhaling the sweet breeK, 
from the cooling waters of the Hudson ; having shaved,) 
washed, and dressed, they descend, holding fast to ibt, 
banisters. The breakfast-table is set with every thing, 
to tempt the appetite, but appetite they have none*.} 
a pump-bolt itself could not cram these good ihingtt 
of God down their burning throats. Again they walj^, 
slowly on to Wall Street, where, in some soda-ttatet 
or doctor's shop, they drown their burning thirat. 
Now this is what these men call good Hving 
1 conscience: 



K costHast. T83 



the very sort of bodies mentioned in t)ie Avid Book, who 
" live not out half their days." I know some of these 
men; they were bojs when I was married; now they are 
old men at forty. You may see them of a fine after- 
noon crawling along by Trinity Church ; you may know 
them by their short step of three inches ; by placing 
llie heel first on the ground — no elastic spring of the 
foot, that bends to the toe — no such thing with them . 
already are their toes twice dead — plucked up by the 
^ut. You may see them bending on their staff, or 
holding with both hands to the railing of the church- 
yard — perhaps reading the monument of his grand- 
mother, or the tombstone of some brother of the cup, 
long departed, and he himself grinning in horrid anti- 
cipation of the fast -approaching night when he, with 
his gouty feet and corny toes, will moulder in that 
clay. So much for good living. 

Now look at the sober house-mason. At silt a.m., 
March 1 0th, he goes forth to work ; at eight, his pretty 
little daughter, with a basket of bread and butter, and 
maybe a smoked herring, all covered with a clean neat 
cloth — ^a small tin kettle with his pint of coffee : he seta 
himself down on a cold stone, where he eats his bread 
with a merry heart and a good appetite. Now if this 
man is blessed with a thankful heart, and a trust in a 
lind Providence, he is happier by far than the man who 
(ires sumptuously every day, and has no such Iruit : 
no gout, cramp, or dyspepsia, ever disturbs his rest. 



CHAPTER XL 

lateivies with the Editor of the Sabaltem Newipaper — 
of Infidelity — History of Wiyiam — A Visit from hii 

I CALLED to see Mr. , of the SHiai(*mnew8paj)(r, 

This gentleman had given me some very hard i 
because he and I differed about Mr. Paine "a prine^h* 
and practice. He had said, " I was an old bigotd 
Scotch dotard." I called at his printing'-office. 

Mr. within?" (he sat by a table examining 

papers.) " My name is , sir." Says I, " Hart 

you ever seen me?" " Not to my knowledge," »ji 
he. Says I, holding out my hand, " My name n 
Thorbuni." He coloured for a moment. Says I, 
" You and I have had a small paper war ; now, ll 
there is any bad feeling between us, I am coioe 
to make it good." We were friends immediately! 

" Now," says I, " Mr. , I do not presume to call 

you to an account for your opinions ; that is a matter 
between God and your own conscience ; but I elain 
an equal right to hold mine. You think society 
exist, and be in more comfortable circumstances, witb- 
ont religion and the Bible than with them. I thJnlt 
otherwise: the experiment was fairly tried in France 
thirty years ago, when the Freethinkers had the goTCrs- 
ment in their hands. They abolished the Sabbatli— ' 
they shut up the churches, and the country became one 
field of blood. The tendency of your system is to sead 
our clerks and mecliai\iCB V.o V\ve ftAfc, oo. ^luk.^, 



EFFECTS OF INFIDELITY. 185 

■^here they soon spend their money, find bad company, 
^nd contract bad habits ; come home at night sorely 
fatigued, and maybe drunk; next day ace unable to 
enter on the necessary labours of the week. Ours 
leads them to the temple of Him in whom we live, 
move, and have our being, to thank Him for the mer- 
cies of the past week ; and in this there is a luxury of 
pleasure that only the thankful heart can feel. There, 
thev are not exposed to bad company ; are not tempted 
to spend their money ; they do not get drunk ; they 
rest and recruit their frame : on Monday morning 
they enter on the labours of the week, refreshed in body 
and mind, and no horrible regret at a day mispent." 
In this strain we conversed in a comfortable manner 
near half an hour, and parted better frieods than when 
▼e met. 

Of late a good deal has been said about Miss 
\\' right and her Temple of Reason, I think the plain, 
timple, but true history of myself and William affords 
M good a practical comment on the effects of infidel 
principles as any thing I have met with. 

In a short time, it will be forty winters since 1 first 
Vjiided in New York ; 1 was then in my twentieth year, 
> tliout a face that 1 knew, or a friend to counsel or 
-roct. On the first Sabbath morniug after we landed, 
■ .rce young men of out passengers called and inquired 
lir;re I was goingto-day ? I said, " To church." They 
. jiwered, " We have been near ten weeks confined to 
iite Bbip ; let us now walk out and see the country ; our 

(ifa requires exercise, and we can go to church ano- 
day." I said, " As long as 1 can remember I have 
,,lo church widi my fatlicr every E 
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life ; and when we pa^rted, his last words were, fit- 
member the Sabbath-day." They went to the com 
try — I went to church; they spent a few ahillings of 
their wages — 1 put two one-penny corporation-bills' 
in the pUte.f Some of them were good mechanici, 
and got from eight to ten dollars per week ; mj 
branch was poor, and it was only by close appli- 
cation I earned five dollars per week. They coDlinued 
going in the country, found loose company, spent mod 
of their week's wages, came home half drunlc, sonie- 
times caught by a thunder-storm, which spoiled lluit 
fine clothes and hats ; rose late on Monday mornii^i 
bones and head aching, and could work but little «U 
that day. I went to church, saved my wages, rose 
early on Monday morning, my bones rested, my had 
Bound, and started on the labours of the week vilh 
a light heart and quiet conscience. At the end oltiii 
year they could shew fine clothes and powdered heads 
on Sunday; but I could shew SlOO, piled in the 
corner of my chest. They have all been gone long 
ago ; having lived fast, they died early ; while I, ts 
one consequence of regular living, have not been con- 
fined by sickness for one day in all that period. 

Now, Mr. Deist and Mrs. Deist, you who profeu W 
reform the world by destroying the Bible and abolishing 
the Sabbath — you who profess to speak and write for 
the good of society, 1 would ask you, who lived the 
most comfortable life, they or 1 ? Who were the most 
useful members of society ? They died, and left iheit 

■ Paper money, then in drcuUtJon in New Yurk, befoTB ll< 
_].diited Ststea had eitabliihed 
n (ur the poor. 
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wives and children beggars. If I die to*niglit. mv 
family have the tools and hands to make themselves 
independent of the world." 

About three months after I landed, there came from 

Inland into the shop where I wrought & man by the 

e of William ; he had a fine little woman for a 

, atid one or two young children. He was an 

^client mechanic, and the first, I believe, who manu- 

btured coach-springs in New York ; he was, by reli- 

DUs profession, a Baptist, and went to the church 

(l^Gold Street. Dr. Foster, I believe, was (hen the 

He continued a consistent professor, attending 

rch regalariy with his wife and children. But Wil- 

warm politician— a democrat, as red hot as 

fc iron he hammered. He was soon found out by the 

piicals of that day. About this time there came to 

t city a man by ihe name of Palmer, who was either 

1 blind, or had lost his sight by disease. This blind 

r of the blind used to lecture on Deism, in what 

k then called tlie Assembly Room, in Williams Street. 

as led by some of his new associates into this 

Ugeon of despair, and drank deep in their dark and 

^rless doctrine. In a short time he came out a 

flaming Deist ; and instead of going with his wife and 

children to church, lie led them to Long Island, or the 

fields in Jersey ; or he went by himself to some low 

tavern, and harangued on Mr. Paine's " Age of Rea- 

■ One of tbe young niBn of vbiHn I speak wh > baken in 
k fit of tutempcrani^, while nrurkjiig doiigli lu tbe trou)(h alane, 
be loot bis ImlBnce, tumbled in nith hit head buriod in dough, 
and in thii (tcuation wu found dei^. Tbii fttct !■ known to 
•eora of hii eoaotrpnen now ia this dly. 
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■on," to any set of blockheads who would haa him. 
His children, as they grew up, being left to wander 
as they pleased, soon associated with bad company, 
and turned out worse than g;ood for oothing;. He had 
commenced business for himself, and for some time wai 
ID a very thriving way. But now every thing was for- 
gotten in his zeal for propagating his new principles' 
You might find him in every street and corner, pouring 
out his new light ; and so vulgar and brutish was the 
language in wliich he blasphemed every tbing which 
society i a general holds sacred, that moderate meoaf 
any principles got disgusted, shunned his company aad 
■hop, and his worldly circumstances began to fall inU> 
decay. As old shopmates, he and I have ever beta, 
and now are, on the most friendly terms when we 
meet; and from the beginning have I expostukled 
and warned him of the ruin he was bringing on him- 
Belf and family in this world, laying the next asidfc: 
Though he could not deny the truth of what 1 said, yet 
he seemed like one who had gone so far, that he WW 



One morning about ten o'clock, a few weeks igo, 
he called on me and asked for something to buy hit 
breakfast, as he had not tasted any thing that day. 
I looked on him with sorrow, almost to crying ; saj» 
I, ■' William, has it really come to this with youT 
He said he had not a cent, a friend, or child to hel(> 
him in the world. I asked for his sons and dangbten 
by name — they had all gone to ruin, or were dead. The 
few old friends of the Williams Street Illuminati, now 
that he was poor, knew him not. 1 gave him a small 
mm, and told him to cai\ ou mew 
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1?'" William, there are my sons and daughters; they 
are an honour to their parents, being ail useful mem- 
bera of society. Your children and mine were brought 
up neighbours to one another — what should make 
Uieu to differ?" He was silent. Saya I, " 1 told 
you, thirty-four years ago, your mad principles would 
beggar yourself and ruin your family. While you 
carried your children to the fields, or left them to 
wander in the road to destruction, I carried mine to 
the church, where they were not exposed to bad com- 
pany; and now they walk in the ways of wisdom, 
which are pleasantness and peace." I added, " You 
must now be convinced that religion is the best thing 
for this world : and in the next, they who profess it 
will be as well off as you. But if the Bible is true, 
yow may say with the miser, ' I was starved in this, 
and damned in that which is to come.' " He confessed 
I had the best of the argument, and said he might have 
been a rich man if he had stuck to the principles he 
brought with him from England. He said he thought 
of going into the alms-house — it was a good last 
retreat. " And for this," says I to William, " you 
have to thank Christianity ; for where llie Bible is not 
known, tlicy have neither alms-house nor hospital." I 
hive only to add, that this story is no fiction, nor com- 
binatiou of characters that may have existed ; but it is 
literally true. My friend William now lives ; he is a 
man of truth, though a Deist, and will vouch for what 
I have said, were he asked. If any one doubts, I can 
point them to some of the men, still alive. 

Have just had a visit (this August 2, ISSS) from my 
^^jlitd WMam ; he calls as usual vj\«n \i\s ^\ki.4». two. 



TOO GKAKT THOHBrRH. 

low ; gave him something of the needful. Being a hot 
day, and not many ciistomers, we gat and conversed 
about old times. Says I, " William, it is now ihirtj- 
nine years since the first week that you and 1 wrou^t 
together. Now," says I, " WilUain, there is no use of 
disguise about principles, or any thing else, between 
you and me. You must be in the grave soon, andl, 
though nearly twenty years younger, may be there 
first; but would you do as you have done, could you 
recall the last forty years of your life ? " He answeteii 
firmly, he would not. Says 1, " In what would jOa 
improve?" Says he, " I never ae^in would deny ray 
religion.orforsakemychurch;" and added," be believed 
he would have been araoug the richest mechanicB in 
New York, had he only continued in the principles he 
brought with him from England." I said, " I believed 
he was right ; " for, says I, " William, you will remem- 
ber often when you got engaged in a dispute, your bel- 
lows and hammer lay still, and your fire went out, while 
mine was flying like the clapper of a grist-mill." H« 
Emiled, and said, " I was correct." I asked, " Where 
' he found those who were most ready to help, now that 
he could not help himself, — among his freethinking 
friends, or among the church-going folks ? " He said, 
" Last winter be was some time confined to bed by 
sickness, and was often visited by ladies and gentlemea 
from the Methodist and other churches, and by the 
humane societies." They told him (it is his own words), 
" though they were opposed to his principles, yet it was 
their duty not to see him want;" and added, " thai 
they were very kind to him ; but very few of his free- 
ihinking brethren ever cann 
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liam," sayg I, " twenty-five yeara ago you branded all 
these church-going people as a set of unqualified hypo- 
crites ; but you have lived to experience the benefits of 
their principles and practice ; they, at least, in this 
way follow the example of the Master they profess to 
serve, for lie always was found in the hovels of the 
poor, and by the sick-bed of ihe wretched. Did you 
ever see Miss Fanny Wright brave the winter's blast 
and enter the abodes of misery, like those ladies you 
epeak of ? Did you ever hear of a Deist founding a 
hospital ? Did you ever hear of a Deist giving thirty 
thousand dollars to a blind institution, as was lately 
done by a rich professor in Boflton." He acknow- 
ledged he had not, and that religion was the best 
thing for this world, and would do no harm in the 
neiit. He said he had gone wrong; but now it was too 
late t^i retract. 

William is honest, sober, and kind to man and 
beast ; industrious, too, he was thirty-eight years ago, 
till he changed his coat; then he spent a large por- 
tion of his time in reasoning, disputing, and spreading 
abroad his new light. He is courteous, and always 
was charitable when he had wherewithal to give. These, 
and other good qualities still in his possession, he 
learned from the Bible in his youth; and though he has 
long since thrown away the book, he yet continues to 
practice many of its most beautiful precepts. 

Those monsters who reigned with Robespierre, and 
cemented the pavements in Paris with the blood of 
women, were not Christians; they, to be sure, were born 
under a roost Christian, or a most catholic majesty, and 
il have had the sign of the ctusa. ^Xb 
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with regard to its principles tmd practice they were as 
ignorant as the beasts that perish ; they were professed 
freethinkers, philanthropists — so full of love for all man- 
kindy that they thought it was doing the Goddess o( 
Liberty service to cut half the throats oi the present 
generation, so that they might transmit the same priri-.^ 
lege to the generations to come^ 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Coiiwpoiulence bctireeii Thomas Paine and William Correr. 

Many of my readers will laugb at the unconnected 
nature of my little book; but I hope the interest ia not 
lessened by it. 

I will now fill a chapter with a correspondence be- 
tween Thomas Paine and William Carver; for in a short 
time the men to whom Mr. Paine was personally known 
will have vanished from the earth ; and what follows will 
furnish a valuable document for future historians, and 
will be read with interest, and no doubt with benefit, 
by many of the present generation who knew him not. 
1 understand the writer ia still an inhabitant of this 
ciiy, and is considered a man of truth and honourable 
dealing with his neighbours ; and though he continues 
in admirer ofPaine's principles, he has always con- 
demned bis practice. 

Extracted from Ckcetham's Life of Paine. 

»p, i53, published in 1809. 
No. I. 

Xea fork, Hfoeembtr 2ltt, 1806. 

CiTiKEN KaiEND— 1 take this opportunity to inform 
Jrou that I mm in want of money, and should think it as 
k fa»our if you would settle your account ; you must 
ronsider that 1 have a large family, and nothing to 
inpport them with but my labour. I have made cal- 
^tda^on of my expenses oa your aci;oun\. V\\tt \a.^\. "Cvwv* 
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that you was at my house, and find they amount ; 

one hundred and 6hy or sixty dollars ; your stay v^ 

twenty-two weeks, and Mrs. Palmer twelve weel 

board on your account. I expect, therefore, you f 

have the goodness to pay me ; for you must recol)| 

jou was with me almost the whole of the winter befi 

last, for which you only gave me four guineas. ^ 

like yourself, had an independent fortune, I should] 

then require one cent of you; but real necessity,! 

justice to ray family, thus prompt me to urge payiw 

from you. . 

Yours in friendship, ^ 

William CawbI 

Air. Thamas Taine. 
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Mr. Carver — I received your letter ofthe^lrti 
and as there arc several mistakes in it, I sit down ' 
rect them. You say to me in your letter, — " You 
recollect you was with me almost the whole of| 
winter before last, for whicli you only gave me ^ 
guineas." This is a mistatement in every part of iU 
paid you four dollars per week for the time I wst 
your house. 1 told you so when I gave you the tnoii 
which was in the shop. 1 had lodged and boarded 
Mr. Glen's in Water Street, before 1 came to J 
house. I paid him five dollars per week ; but I 1 
a good room with a fire-place, and liquor fouadl 
dinner and supper. At your house, I had not the 
convenience of a room, and 1 found my owh li 
which I bouglitof Jt)V.i\Yd\u'»i,-, ^■Ci 
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fo the full worth of what I had. As I paid by the 
week, it does not signify how long or short the time 
was ; but certainly it was not " almost the whole of the 
winter." I had burnt out my wood at Mr. Glcn'a, and 
did not choose to buy any new stock, because [ wanted 
to go to New Rochelle to get Purdy off the fann ; I 
therefore came to your house in the mean time. How 
does it happen that those who receive do not remember 
so well as those who pay ? 

You say in your letter, — " You have made a calcu- 
lation of your expenses ou my account the last time I 
was at your house, and find that they amount to one 
hundred and filty or sixty dollars ; that I was twenty- 
two weeks, and Mrs. Palmer twelve weeks on niy ac- 
count." I know not how you calculate, nor who helps 
you, but I know what the price of boarding is. The 
time I was at your house consists of two parts. First, 
from the time I came from New Rochelle till I was 
taken ill ; and from ihence till 1 came away, Nov. 3 ; 
I know not exactly the time 1 came from New Ro- 
chelle, but I can know by writing to Mr. Sbute. I 
know it was some time before the eclipse, which was 
the 16th June. The time I was taken ill 1 can know 
by referring; to my wilt, which is in the hands of a 

You seem not to know any thing about the price of 
boarding. John Fellows took board and lodging for 
me and Mrs. Palmer at Winship's, CorlEer's Hook. 
Winship asked seven dollars per week for me and her. 
Hie room I was to have was a handsome spacious room, 
Mid Mrs. Palmer had none, nor a fire to come W wKetv 
m^S weather grew cold. As to in>(&eVt,\.%\ifiewi ^^'t«:a^ 



deal from the coM. There ought to have been 
the parlour. 

The things which Mrs. Palmer did for me *l 
which belonged to the house to do — making' 
and sweeping the room ; and when it happei 
Palmer was not there, which often happened, 
great deal of trouble to get it done. The blaci 
aaid she should not do any thing but what Mrt 
told her to do ; and I had aometimes to call J( 
his work to do tlie servant- wo man's work, and j 
knew it. Sometimes the room became so dB 
people that came to see me took notice of it, i 
dered I staid in such a place. I am at a loss tl 
stand you when you aay, " 1 have made a cal 
of my expenditures on your account, and G 
amount to one hundred and fifty or sixty dollar^ 
did you not send me the particulars of that i 
ture, that I might know if those particulars weii 
false ? The expense, however, that you were 1 
account, was the addition of one more to yo^ 
than you had before 1 came, and no more, ei 
the time Mrs. Palmer was there, which was ni 
weeks; and your wife often called her down tc 
. knd make things for herself and children. I 
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I had written thus far on the Sunday evening, when 
Mr, Butler called to see me, and I read it to him, and 
also yotir letter ; and 1 did the same to John Fellows, 
who came afterwards. Any body seeing your letter, 
aod knowing; no further, would suppose that 1 kept you 
out of a great deal of property, and would not settle the 
account. Whereas the case is, that I told you, the last 
time you came for money, and 1 gave you ten dollars, 
that [ did not choose to pay any more till the account 
was settled ; you ought, therefore, to have come for that 
purpose, instead of writing the letter you did, which 
contains no account at all. 1 did not like the treat- 
meat 1 received at your house ; in no case was it 
friendly, and in many cases not civil, especially from 
your wife. She did not send me ray tea or coflee till 
every body else was served, and many times it was not 
fit to drink. As to yourself, you ought not to have left 
me the night I was struck with the apoplexy. 1 find 
jou came up in the night and opened the little cup- 
board, and took my watch ; did you take any thing 
else? 

1 shall desire John Fellows and Mr, Morton to call 
oq you and settle the account, and then I desire that 
(11 communications between you and me may cease, 
fiutler called on me last evening, Tuesday, and told me 
your goings on at Martin's on the Sunday night. I did 
■tot think, Carver, you were such an unprincipled false- 
hearted man as 1 find you to be ; but am glad I have 
found !t out time enough to dispossess you of all trust I 
reposed in you when 1 made my will, and of every thing 
else to which your name is there mentioned. 
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No. III. 

Mr. Thomas Paivb^I veceiTed yirar letter, d*d 
the 25th ult.y in anewer to mme, dated NoffembarS}; 
end) after minutely eyawining ita coatrntn, I kaniffbi 
you had taken the pitiful lubterfuge of lying inryoar'B- 
fence. You aay that you paid me four dollen per «■! 
foryour board and lodging, during the time tlmt jou w at 
wiUi me prior to the fint of June last, irindtva^iAi 
day that I went up by your order to bring you tDBfv 
York^ from New Rochelle. It it fortunate for n^ dnll 
have a liring evidence that taw you give me fiMnfp 
neas, and no more, in my shop, atyour departnie tlAift 
time ; but you said you would have given nee n(|BM|hft 
that you had no more with you at pteaent. .Touflfi 
also, that you found your own liquors duringthetiae 
you boarded with me ; but you should have said, ** I 
found only a small part of the liquor I drank dansf 
my stay with you ; this part I purchased of John Fd- 
lows, which was a demijohn of brandy, containing fnff 
gallons, and this did not serve me three weeks." Tb 
can be proved, and I mean not to say any thing that 
I cannot prove ; for I hold truth as a precious jevil 
It is a well-known fact, that you drank one quart ft 
brandy per day at my expense, during the difisRat 
times you have boarded with me, the demijohn above 
mentioned excepted, and the last fourteen weeks yon 
were sick. Is not this a supply of liquor for dinner sad 
supper ? As for what you paid Mr. Glen, or any olber 
person, that is nothing to me. I am not paid, and finwi 
you room and firing besides. You say, aa you paidbj 
the week, it malten uoVVon? \ow^ ^ww. ^ta^ was. I tc- 
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cede to your remark, that the time of your slay at my 
house would have been of no matter, if I had been paid 
by the week ; but the fact is otherwiae, I have not been 
paid at all, or at least but a very small part ; prove 
that I have, if you can, and then I shall be viewed by 
my fellow- citizen 3 in that contemptible lig'ht that they 
will view you io, after the publication of this my letter 
to you. You ask me the question, " How is it that those 
who receive do not rememher as well as those that 
pay ?" My answer is, I do remember, and shall give 
you credit for every farthing I have received, and no 
more. I willa8kyou,what consolation you derive to your 
mind in departing from truth, and endeavouring lo evade 
paying a just and lawfal debt? I shall pass over a great 
part of your letter with silent contempt, and oppose 
your false remarks with plain truths. As the public 
will see your letter as well as mine, they will be able to 
judge of your conduct and mine for themselves. You say 
that I seem not to know any thing about the price of 
boarding in the city : but I know the price is from three 
dollars to live, and from that to ten, with an additional 
charge if the boarder should be sick for three months or 
iwards. I shall shew you how 1 calculate my ex- 
iditures, by the bill that will be rendered to you ; and 
elieve it will be an important lesson to those that 
r nnderlake to board you hereafter. I have no 
n to help me to calculate or write ; but fortunately 
t the advice of a friend, and got him to keep the 
rant of all the times you staid with me. You as- 
t, that your being at my house only added one more 
l>tfae Imnily ; I shall prove that it added to the num- 
i of three. You know very wett w^xen "jovi cwvia \ 
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told you I must hire a servant-girl if you staid with me. 
This [ did fur five moDths, at five dollacs per montb and 
lier board. This 1 would not have done, ualess you 
bad given me ground to believe you would have paid 
me. After your departure she was discharged. Now, 
air, how will you go to prove that yourself, and Mrs. 
Palmer, and the servant- girl, are one ? In order to do 
thb, you must write a new system of maUiematica. 
Jfou complain that 1 left your room the night that jou 
pretend to have been seized with the apoplexy ; but 1 
had often seen you in those fits before, and particulariy 
after drinking' a large portion of ardent spirits — those 
fits having frequently subjected you to falling. You 
remember you had one of them at Lovett's Hotel, and 
fell from the top of the stairs to the bottom. You 
likewise know 1 have frequently had to lift you frwn 
tiie floor to the bed. You must also remember dial 
you and myself went to spend the evening at a cerljiii 
gentleman's house, whose peculiar situation in life for- 
bids me to make mention of his name ; but I had to go 
to apologise for your conduct ; you had two of those 
falling fits in Broadway, before I could get you home. 
You tell me that I came up stairs in the nigbt and 
©pened the cupboard and took your watch; this is 
ene more of your lies — for I took it during the time 
your room was full of different descriptions of persons, 
called from a porter-house and tlic street, at the eleventli 
hour of the night, to carry you up stairs. After you 
had fallen over the banisters, and the cupboard-door 
was open, the watch lay exposed. 1 told you the nert 
morning I put your watch in my desk, and you said 1 
had done right. Wb^, 
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dieve that I should do the sarae a^in, or any 
Other person in my situation ; for had the watch been 
lost, you would have thought that 1, or Bome one of 
my family, had got it. I believe it will not be in your 
power to make one of my fellow-citizens believe, that 
at this period of my life I should turn rogue for an 
old silver watch. 

You go on and say, " Did you take any thing else ?" 
Have you assumed the character of a Ikther confessor, 
Ks well as a son of Bacchus ? Did you lose any 
thing ? Why did you not speak out ? Yon have been 
10 long accustomed to lying, one more will not choke 
^ou. Now. sir, I have to inform you I lost a silver 
ipooD that was taken to your room and never returned. 
Did you take that away with you ? If not, I can 
grove that you took something else of my property 
ariUiout my consent. You likewise gave a French boy 
Ibat you imported to this country, or was imported on 
four account, a nice pocket-bottle that was neither 
jmm nor mine, it being the property of a friend, and 
bafl since been called for, I lent the bottle to you at 
Ste time you was sick with what you call apoplexy, 
but what myself and others know to be nothing more 
than falling drunken fits. 1 have often wondered that 
a French woman, and three children, should leave 
France and all their connexions to follow Thomas 
Paine to America. Suppose I were to go to my native 
country, England, and take another man's wife, and 
three children of his, and leave my wife and family in 
Ihis country, what would be the natural conclusion 
in the minds of the people, but that there 

r between the woman awi to-j' 
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Yob haTe oftm UM nwdial tbeVMbdi WNiMM alhdel 
to bai never leceifed one letter fkom her koAurt : 
during the four yeen ihe hee been ki due eoealtji^ 
How comet this to paiet Perhnpe yoa etm fwfhip^ 
the matter. I belie?e yen have broken up dwdonltfi*^ 
tranqnillity of eefeial frmiUee with whom ynaliJill^'^ 
resided ; and I can epeak bj ezperiencft •• t^lmfHMP^ 
1 remember yon undertook to hU oat with ny tmnnm 
wife — and one.of the fiiduh epithete you ^tte^fil^' 
to ttigmatiae her withy was, that riMiorigfaiallyWtt^ilj 
in the character of a lenraiit Wat Una m Jiiill|li<^ 
remark of the '< Author of tiie Rights of Mmr -l^ 
well remember the reply iht made to yiMi» whichfffeli' 
that you had not much to boast of on that g0Otad»W* 
younelf had been a tenrant to the Bihiah flnMUjtftJl** 
And now again you try to break up oqt tnmqun^ 
by insinuating that my wife and son have deprived tat 
of my property. I call this pitiful employment for t ' 
man who calls himself a philanthropitt. When yoi 
tell me that Mrs. Palmer did the work bdongiog l» 
my family, you know the assertion to be fodte, wUck 
can be proved by her and others that retided ia thi 
house. You have written well on just and ligfateon 
principles, and dealt them out to othera, but tiitally 
deny them in practice yourself; i^nd, for my pvt, 
I believe you never possessed them. An old ac^jpnitt- 
ance of yours and mine called on me a few days aga 
I asked him if he had not been to see you. His an- 
swer was, he had not, neither did he want to tee yot. 
He S8iid he believed that you had a very good hesdt 
but a very bad heart. I believe he ga^e a true descrip- 
tion of your chata)ciet Vn ^^^n ^^\Aflk. U hat beta 



THOHAB PAIMB AND WILLIAM CAHVEK. 203 

' opinion for some time past, and many more of those 
1 think are your friends, that all you have written 
i been to acquire fame, and not the love of principle ; 
i one reason that led us to think as we do, is, that 

your works are stufTed with eg;otism. You say, 
ther, that you were not treated friendly during your 
y with me, and hardly civilly. Have you lost all 
Qciples of giatiLude, as well as those of Justice and 
lesty, or did you never possess one virtue ? 

From the first lime 1 saw you in this country to 

last time of your departure from my house, my 
iscieoce bears me testimony that I treated you as 
riend and a brother, without any hope of extra re- 
rd, only the payment of my just demand. I often 
i many of my friends had you come to this country 
hout one cent of property, then, as lon^ as 1 had 
J shilling, you should have a part. 1 declare when I 
it saw you here I knew nothing; of your possessions, 
ihal you were worth four hundred sterling per year, 
sir, am not like yourself. 1 do not bow down to a 
Je paltry gold, at the sacrifice of just principles. I, 
, «m poor, with an independent mind, which perhaps 
idera me more comfort than your independent for- 
le renders you. You, tell me further, that I shall be 
^uded from any thing and every thing contained 

your will. All this I totally disregard. 1 believe 
It was in your power, you would go further, and say 
li would prevent my obtaining the just and lawful 
||wou contracted with me ; for, when a man is vile 
HL,to deny a debt, he is not honest enough to pay 
^n^being compelled. 1 have lived fifty years on 
^^fXty and good providence of my CieWo^ , wA 4^ 






Iliheiriie km to iiftni jitBlMiBintfl|iiiilni| 
the powm:«f TOUT and iuid paa;; *t,,d^dft9M|ljf 

JOQf COttductt JlWit iBIt.'MllHf te 
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mfterwaidt. Do yoa .lookt badi> M 
fMpMthif yott|. ud try if'yM 
itfgralitedekyow haufriinnnritMQ fndMPfttl 
acto <rf bentyoleaeT 1 liwliwmitea jaim • if ifchMfHii 

letter, at to taw I iiibnuAHyto/iiliii -^ -^ ■ 

he Mii it waa a chawwteiiatie «Ctfaa 

natural djyaitfcm, and ought to 

ofaByiBan. Yoa talLme Oafeldiiridl 

yon, and not wiitteo the latter* Miii*«i 

and the laat yon gnve me ihm tamr^uMmm^m^MliM 

you were going to havb a itafo in aaepatate vMMyHl 
then you would pay me. Omt montk haa paiiadi«iM 
wanted the money, but still fctond jom, wkhtfaeindjf t 
that you resided with ; and delimcy prevedHiM I 
from Biking you for pay of board and lodgi^; :ifh I 
never told me to fetch the account, as 3foa aaytyoa'JL I 
When I called the laat time but one^ you toldr-iiaAl 
come on the Sunday following, and yon aiiaM^Wflt 
settle with me ; I came accordiog to ovdert IMAmU 
you particularly engaged with the Frenehvomntfli 
her two boys : whether the boys are yonra, llgalvji 
to judge ; but the oldest son of the itrDoatt, rah' Mdl 
gent youth, I suppose about fburtees yean «f aga,Jii 
frequently told me and others, that you wva'thaM^ 
plete ruin of t]bevc idxn^^ , voii \3mhL ^ dospia^ijaK 

and said that ^oux c^x^Vet ^^-^^^v^mk^tvi^i^^mmL 
Jknown in ABaeiicaaaVa'?tM«^» . .. , v ^^^^\v«^< 
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You frequently boast of what you have done for 
tiie waman above alluded to ; that she and her family 
teve cost you two thousand dollars — and since you 
ifeame the last time to New York you have been boun- 
j|iful to her, and given her one hundred dollars at a 
Itine. This may be all right. She may have rendered 
u former and present secret services, Buch as are not 
fin my power to perform ; but, at the same time, i think 
I ^ib'WOuld be just in you to pay your debts. I know 
it the poor black woman at New Rochelle, that you 
1 aa a servant, who, I believe, paid every attention 
'Oil in her power, had to sue you for her wages 
you would pay her, and Mr. Shute had to 
me your security. 
I lA respectable g^entleman from New Rochelle called 
E me a few days past, and said that every body 
■ tired of you there, and no one would undertake to 
1 and lodge you, 1 thought this was the case, as 
at a tavern in a most miserable situation. 
ta appeared as if you had not been shaved for a fort- 
i to a shirt, it could not be said that you 
it was only the remains of one, and this 
mse appeared not to have been off your back for a 
night, and was nearly the colour of tanned leather; 
idjKiu had the most disagreeable smell possible, just 
lur poor beggars in England. Do you not 
t the pains I took to clean you ? That I got a 
I water and soap, and washed you from 
t U> foot, and this I had to do three times before I 
d get you clean. I likewise shaved you and cut 
'nails, that were like bird's claws, I remember a 
gtrk that I maije to you at that time, -wVikJ 
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that you put me in mind of Nebucbadnezxar, who \i 
aaid to have been in this situation. Many of your toe- 
nails exceeded half an inch in length, and others had 
grown round your toes, and nearly as far under as they 
extended on the top. Have you forgotten the pain* I 
took with you when you lay sick, wallowing in your 
own filth ? I remember that 1 got Mr- Hooton (a friend 
, and whom I believe to be one of the bestr 
hearted men in the world) to assist me ia removing aiwi 
cleaning you. He told me he wondered how I could 
: for his part he would not like to do the sanu 
again for ten dollars. I told him you were a fellow- 
being, and that it wag our duty to as^t each other in 
distress. Have you forgotten my care of you during 
the winter you staid with me 1 How I put you in bed 
every night, with a warm brick at your feet, and treated 
you hke an infant one month old ? Have you forgotten, 
likewise, how you destroyed my bed and bedding bj 
fire, and also a great-coat that was worth tea dollan? 
I have shewn the remoant of the coat to a tailor, wbo 
says that cloth of that quality could not be bought (oc 
six dollars per yard. You never said that you were 
sorry for the misfortune, or said that you would recom- 
pense me for it. I could say a great deal more, but 
I shall tire you and the public's patience. After ail 
this, and ten times aa much more, you say you were 
not treated friendly or civilly. Have I not reason la 
exclaim, and say — O the ingratitude of your obdurate 

I heart ! 
You complain of the room you were in ; but you 
know it was the only one I had to spare — it ia plenty 
l^rge enough for one peiw>i 



I 

I 
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slcians, and many others, requested you to remove to a 
more airy situation, but I believe the only reaion why 
you would not comply with the request was, that you 
expected to have more to pay, and not to be bo well 
attended ; you mig-ht think nobody would keep a fire, 
fts I did, in the kitchen, till 11 or 13 o'clock at night, 
to wann things for your comfort, or take you out of 
bed two or three times a-day, by a blanket, as 1 and 
my apprentice did for a month : for my part, 1 did ao 
till it brought on a pain in my side, that prevented me 
from sleeping after I got to bed myself. 

I remember, during one of your stays at my house, 
you were sued in the justices' court by a poor man, for 
the board and lodging of the French woman, to the 
amount of about thirty dollars ; but, as the man had 
no proof, and only depended on your word, he waa 
nonsuited, and a cost of forty-two shillings thrown 
upon him. This highly gratified your unfeeling heart. 
I believe you had promised payment, as you said you 
would give the French woman money to go and pay it 
with. I know it is customary in England, that when 
any gentleman keeps a lady, he pays her board and 
lodging. You complain that you suffered with the cold, 
and that there ought to have been a fire in the parlour. 
But the fjct is, that 1 expended so much money on 
your account, and received go little, that I could not 
go to any further expense, and if 1 had, I should not 
have got you away. A friend of yours, that knew my 
situation, told you that you ought to buy a load of 
I 4Kmd to burn in the parlour ; your answer was, that 
I j^ should not stay above a week or two, and did not 
' want to have the wood to reroove. "TlVlv* 



a 



206 ORAMT TSlOnUBH. 

would have been a baid caae fiir yon, to have left me 
a few tdcki of wood. 

Now, lir, I think I have dmwn a eomplete portnit 
of your character; yet, to enter upon every mimitky 
would be to give a hiitory of yonr lUb^aMl Co defdope 
the fellacionB mask of hypocrisy and deeeption» ante 
which yen have acted in yonr political as vrell Hi dbnl 
capacity. Theie may be many gramflinticri eiliiHi 
this letter. To yoi^ Ihave no apdogiea tD'n«fhe'$ Vtl 
I hope the candid and impartial pnbtte vrfft inK^Hf 
them '« with a critic's eye." -• '"*' 

William' CinviSu^ 



:)■ v.--' 






CHAPTER XIII. 

Death of Thomafl Paine — FreethiduDg. 

not true, as has been reported, that Mr. Pain{^| 
BDted his freethinking principles on his de3th-b 
I phyEician — a, man of good standing and respet; 
lity — informed me, that in the same hour that Mif n 
ine died he was in the room. Mr. Paine's cora- 
int was excruciating, and ever as the convulsions 
jrned, he would exclaim — " Lord, help ! Lord, help ! 
rd Jesus, help !" he had then a few minutes' respite 
m the pains. The doctor stood by his bed : says he, 
dr, Paine, you have published to the world, and we 

know your sentiments on that subject; I ask you 
V, as a man who will be in eternity before one hour, 

1 to understand you as really calling on the Lord 
,U3 for help ?" He thought for about one minute, 
I then replied -^" I don I wish to bel'uve on that 
n." These were his last words, for in twenty 
mtes thereafter he tiled. It is a fact, that he ap- 
«1 (ojjicially) to the Society of Friends to have his 
iy buried in their ground; and when notified of 
refusal, seemed much hurt: 



IS ' 

i 



" Blea maf live fools, but fools they cannot die." 
Yo«i 



Vfstttion to suffer death, e&c\i m^nvVK^.ou nOCvsiS^^^— 



T. Paine, with all his faihngs, was a ma 

jng mind, I remember (and I have heard him stale 

fact), when Louis XVI. was condemned by the 

\tion to suffer death, eac\i mewvVie^.OQ. 
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was obliged to state bis reasons ; when it came to i 
Paine, he voted against his death ; and, among otlu 
gave the following very sound re^.son : — " Aa I ihin 
saya he, " gentlemen, we are not making war on 
person of the king:, as a man — we are contending 
priuciple. Unfortunately for Louis he was born a k 
— he eouhi not help it — it was not his fault, tel 
spare his life — give bim a sum of money to live od,i 
banish him to America — there he can do no harm," 
thought this the beat speech he ever made since ihei 
he wrote the book on ■' Common Sense," 

About January 1830, there appeared .in the O 
hiefcia) Advertiser a piece taken from Blackwot 
Magazine, of November last, an anecdote ofThoi 
Paine :• how it found its way into Blackwood, I ki 
not ; but the incidents are true to a. letter, 1 wa 
Scotlatd Bome years Ago ; and, if 1 remember rij 
my brother, who now lives in the neighbourhood 
Edinburgh, was so pleased with the story, that 
made tne leave it with him in writing, I suspect 
bccDonts for it. Be this as it may, this, fhe history 
myself and William, has brought all the freethinl 
between Passamaquoddy and Ealtimore on my ba 
I have received as many books, pamphlets, newspap 
and letters, as did our good friend General M'Cli 
when he proposed, in the august assembly of this st 
to take all the collars from the dogs, and tie them roi 
the necks of the bachelors, (By the by, 1 think 
General was more than half right in that affair ; fo 
a country like this, where we have more victuals t 
We can eat, and more trees growing than there arei 
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to cut them down, I think no bachelor above twenty- 
five ought to be toleraled.) I have deferred answering 
any of ihem till they were done, thinking I might then 
make a kind of wholesale job, and make one letter do 
for them all. 1 find no fault with these gentlemen how 
free they think, or how deep they think, or how long; they 
think ; but I think they have taken a liberty of thinking 
about me, and putting their thoughts in black and white, 
to aiich a length, that neither common decency nor com- 
mon sense will warrant. And first, a curious fellow in 
Providence— 5HAa/(ern by name — calls mean oldrfo(arrf 
Scotchman, and says as much as I won't let Mr. Paine 
sinmber in the grave of the venerated dead. (Mark 
this, g«ntlemepl venerated dead !) Now, what he means 
bv dotard, I know not ; but suppose it may be one of 
his crank Yankee words for drunkard; but if this is his 
meaning, I can only tell him it's not true, for I never 
was drunk in my life— but a Scotchman I am, and 1 
glory in the name. I would rather he a Scotch me- 
chanic, possessing the comforting principles of their 
simple and sedate family fireside religion, than be Em- 
peror of all the Russias, with his crown, lands, and 
royalty ; for I think (and I have as good a right to be 
a freethinker as any of them) that the national, moral 
character of the Scotch will stand an unanswerable 
argument against all the sojihistry of Deism, as long as 
wood grows and water runs. He next blames me about 
disturbingMr. Paine 's grave. Why, 1 thought that every 
■rteethinker, in America at least, knew that Mr. Paine, 
^^He his old friend Mahomet, had no grave under the 
^^b. He once had a grave; but his warm disciple, the 
^^faML'iouf Cubbctt, liad liiii dry \)0\n.i stia-U^Vti. 'smn. ^i^ 



the gMud, ftBd «itfried widr'UBi UfA^i^UtJ-^TOfi 
ftet; «ndiffiuDMipedfiittae^te1iMtllfei«laii<»1^ 
jtdEet-bnttoni, tad told te tbe r»fi6drii;iMhft«fWf ltt[ 
price, tbus tapportiiig the princqile of nteUBj^ttdUv 
of hii firiendi every where. On hie litfr'yidl*tf4Mli?# 
this oonntrj^he toM hie Ittde ftloe* jpl^ Id WttiP|if 
democnits who would boy then fv ft v6 puttMbctfiBBf 
a-piece, when, at tiie tetue time, they ecMlfriieMi WJ^i 
better pigs fton the Dnteh Ikiiuefe wltThtgBbF''wSSIIK 
dollar. Another of theee thinkiq^ gentK aw Mh ' urf rf 
an <rfd nail-maker— that's not tnw, fer^iD'iUHyiliM 
erer made were new when I had flniihed ttwuy ^' AAJtf 
tells me to let the sabiect test, fer I keevie'Mlt liSt V 
brains to purioe it Now, tUsisanlMnieBtflBoif/lll 
speaks the «nclA. Another seys, hf r not-'trUilWttV 
assert that the common people in Irdand dOik^^lhlP 
the Bible. Says he, << They do read the Bible, hiti^ 
not the Bible of the fanatics and ivtMfumarie#*^it'1f 
the Bible of the Fathers.'* Now, I never had thefiii^ 
sure to see this same Bible of his Fathers; bnt I U^ 
been thinking if it is not a better specimen of donMitf 
manufacture than many of the sons, it mnst be'a foUf 
rough sort of an article. Another says : *' I p^V^ 
Brownlee, or one of the holy Vandals wiio want toiiif' 
the mail on Sunday, to write Gardeusy Index,* ii^' 
Now, this is not true ; for neither man, woman, or dtt' 
either composed, wrote, read, or saw a word of any tf 

* These names refer to oommniiicBtions made firom lias H 

tune to newspapers and other public joomala. I gava (ht ^^ 

stance of the history of Williani and myself (page 18S) Bndir4>> 

signature of ^^ Cardeiu;*' and the correspondence' b et fre ro fl# 

and Carver (page \9S^uiutetiSbibiS^«(>itott^^'^\ah^^ ' 
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these pieces, till I put them in ihe hands of the printer. 
Besides, I never saw a Vandal in America eince the year 
161 3 ar 1814, when they buined up all the bonnie books 
pictures at Washington, Again, there is not a 
itorof law, of physic, or divinity, in the city, who saw 
iinuch of Thomas Paine as I did ; and therefore I think 
&ey are not so competent to write about him; besides, 
truth is so easily told, that the veriest fool can give a 
straight story, where no twistijicalion is necessary. But 
the last, though not the least in importance, puts the 
following plain questions: — Ist, Did you not faii in 
1813 ? 2d, Having become rich, is it consistent with 
jour Bible to refuse paying yout honest debts? 3d, 
Where did you get the money to pay for the Quaker 
Meeting-house? And then he tells me to pull the beam 
out of my own eye, as my Bible directs, &c. Now, aa 
i believe this Is an honest inquirer after truth, and 
preaches sound Bible doctrine, 1 will answer him in words 
of truth and soberness. I will answer the last question 
first. I got the money to pay for the Quaker Meeting- 
house (as you call it) from Mr. Robert Lenox, in Broad- 
way. 2d, I am not rich in money, though I account 
myself the richest man in America, as 1 would not 
change situation even with your friend Andrew himself; 
for no growling, hungry democrat can squeeze me out- 
o( my living, and he, honest man, has to please all the 
■overeign people, and millions of them are most sove- 
reign and consummate fools. To return. I did pay 
my konesi debts. When I failed in the Jerseys, property 
that cost me above twelve thousand dollars was sold hj 
■iff for about two thousand eight hundred. I 
^ New York witlioul a dotta, 
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(of the house of H. B. & B.), a man of feeling, lonaed 
me five hundred dollars, I repaid this money, and 
■ettled with all my lawful creditors to their satisfactioi 
To some 1 paid the whole original bill ; to some seventy- 
five cents on the dollar, and some few fifty ; but the 
last sums were their own proposals. There is om 
ception in the person of a. very respectable and wealthy 
merchant in South Street, who always refused to receive 
any part of a considerable sum I owed him when 1 
failed, till, as he expressed himself, I was more al 
spare it. The heavy purchase of the meeting-bouse, 
and above four thousand dollars' assessments since 
put it out of my power to pay him any thing as yet; 
but I account myself no less hia debtor. Any decent 
persons who wish to satisfy themselves of the truth oF 
this assertion, and will call at the store, I will sbe# 
them receipts to the amount of nearly three thousand 
dollars for debts 1 owed before 1 obtained the benelit 
of the Insolvent Law. Mr. Joon Battin, dry-goodl 
merchant, 276, Greenwich Street, and John H. Shep- 
herd, writing-master, 80, Mulberry Street, will vouch fo 
what I state, as far as my transactions went with them. 
Now, my honest- intending, free-thinking friends, I 
hope you are satisfied on this point. When you 
the questions, I sincerely think that you supposed till 
censures implied in them were true ; and as you thought 
I had set up for a preacher of righteousness, you had M, 
jt undoubted right to say, " Physician, heal thyself.", 
I agree with you, that I know members of churchci! 
rolling in wealth, while the widows and orphans thej 
e defrauded are begging. But our Bible couo- 
|, tenances no such deeda oSiMViviai-, \\.»a.-i% u day is 
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coming when lliese deeds will be brought to light, and 
punished. An angel of light is no leas an angel be- 
cause the devil steals hia cloak when he wants to de- 
ceive. If the Mechanics' Bank was not a sound one, 
and their 910 bills equal in value to ten hard dollars, 
the counterfeiting fraternity would never forge them. 

^^%'ho ever thought of counterfeiting a Marble or Ex- 

^^^ge Bank* bill? 

^^y The substance of these remarks on freethinking, and 
_ By replies to their attacks, which I had made through 
one of the New York newspapers, provoked the ire of 
Mi&s Fanny Wright and her cousins. In their pro- 
bund wisdom they deigned not or could not, or in 
iheir sovereign contempt they wottld not, answer them. 
6ut a plot, as deep and dark as ever sprung from the 
iitchen of hell, was planned, matured, and partly put 
in motion, with a view to hurt my reputation. The first 
act in the play commenced with the following copy of 
a letter, dated at 

" Philadelphia, Dec 3, 1829. 
•' Mr. Grant Thorburs, 
"Sir — The directors of the American Sunday 
School Union have observed some notices in the New 
Tork papers, under your signature, relative to the effects 
of infidelity upon those who have embraced its cheerless 
doctrines. They conceive that views of the kind such as 
TOa have advanced, are precisely those needed at present 
to check the irreligious spirit which is prevalent among 
us. Practical narratives of the effects of such senti- 
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yoQ will take this troaUe vithovH cami 
they are willing^ to make yon a paymeDt of one kuiii 
dollan, if your manuscript shaU suit their parpoM. 
^* If yon decline this proposal, you wOl phH 
communicate that decision to me as soon as yoaflfl' 
yeniently can. If yon accept it, be good enough, iik» 
out delay, to commence preparing the copy faii 
printer ; for we should like to put it into Us hM4l' 
the course of eigh^ or ten days, if pi^nibl^. Let]** 
letter enclose the manuscript ; an<jl signify to «| ^> 
you should like to have the money transmitted. 

** I am, sir, with much respect, yonra, &e» 

** Robert BAiav* 

It never ejitete^ isx^ V^a^ ^Saa\.^^\!«uBt ^wk\Vfc ^ 
gery. I theretote ww^t^^^"^"^ vSJwiXwwa^'^toJk^^ 
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lAb for mnney — thai I had do time to make and 
manuscriptB — that if they thought the pieces 
•A to worth any thing, they might crop, pnine, 
or amend tlieiu, as they plcascl ; and thought 
were tuo fltisU if raciuey to offer one hundred 
i fer r.n article of so small value, &c. In a few 
Hi-. Oaird culled at my store, and siiewed me the 
r 1 liiu:' written him, am' said (le knew not what 
ibL 1 iiMjJuced the letter with his signature, 
si.teiitioD, and pronounced it a foT' 
f'ded, it was un escellent imitatioo. 
1 Duw have in my posseiisioa. It bears tiK 
n post-mark. Den. 3, IS'JtJ. 
m, these kind-l«a*ted philanlk'opiBtB liad thought 
tg me into a ludicroos mess by drawing on the 
:mi Sunday Bchuol llnioD for ooe hundred dol- 
. lost. 1 bad Po thought that 
My or licr friends were the autliors of this 
tlifttl simpHcitif. Men who were continu- 
f ahent tlie immutability nf irulh, and lh« 
MU of tkixySj 1 thought would not have se^ 
e such a small piece of deception. 

;. the V. affair) was only a 



1 be forgoLten. Some of 



lie rcaa 
Iktoto: : 
krlDi 
P^p 



1 

I 



,1 few into those of Europe. 
leiii'ii^', when, in leatity, I 
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CHAPTER XIV, 

Mr. aai HnL S • • • —A Flttt ■■■■iii— My QlfpN '^ 

ThiMnt— of BflUgioM Bypoeriff ^A Waofcf^, yi^. *■ 

SonofaBotkatUar. ' 

'■■■• '1 too 

Some yean ago, bebg ft pa— ng i c on bowd iollli 
gteam-boat North Amerioa, ive atopped «t. WagkMj^ 
The animal examination of the cadeitft lind JMt4i8# 

, the secietafy of war, at that tnae, ImLUm 

presiding, and, in conaegncpceof an inntatkm ftopMN 
corporation of Newboig, came on boud of^w^kijll 
on his way to firit that andnt bonog^.. ftk\9^ 
his lady were eicortod to the wharf by^ fliij iftp 
and professora of that station, with a compmny of caM 
and a fine band of music. On our way gdng q^l 
was introduced to them, by a gentleman, one of 
passengers, and enjoyed a {feasant oonvetaationvll' 
him till we arrived at Newburgfa. There, on the vhrf 
ready to receive him, were assembled the ooiponliii 
and most of the respectable men of the towa::> 
procession was formed. I was invited to join; and ft 
were thus escorted, with a band of mvaic, to tk 
Orange Hotel, and were marshalled into the b(P 
room, where the glass and the toasts went loind. I 
was called on, and gave the health of the seoietaiy tf 
war — hoping he would never need to teat the pndi- 
cal part of his office. From my plain drees he flf 
posed I belon^d \x> \^<& '^tirscl^^ and xemaikodf i^ 
presumed, by ptofeasttxya, \ nr^ ^v^m^ \s^ ^ws.. ^ 
answered, " I am nsA. ^ W^«v« ^'^'S^t.\\wsxV!^w 
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better to receive a blow on one cheek, and then turn 
the Qther, than to have one's head blown off altogether 
by a cannon or pistol-ball." This produced a hearty 
laugh, in which he joined, and so thai matter ended. 

Mrs. E. is a handsome woman, and has been mudi 
spoken against. However, of her character I pretend 
not to judge; but from her manners and conrersation, 
the short time we were in company, I formexJ a very 
fa^-ourable opinion. If the proposition be true, that the 
face is tlie index of the mind, sure am 1 that nothing 
unholy or impure can dwell in hers. I have thought it 
most likely that some of those brainless, senseless, 
pennytess, blustering young officers, whose company 
her husband, from the nature of his office, could not 
altogether avoid, may have boasted of favours which 
they never received ; and so, with the fiend-like malice 
ef hell, conspired to deface one of the most beautiful 
objects in all the creation of God. Just like the old 
devil, their master, who could not rest when he saw the 
beautiful, youthful, and happy simplicity of our grand- 
mother Eve, but must needs come with his lies and 
serpent-like tricks, and was never satisfied till he got 
tlic gates of the garden of Eden shut in her face. 

One morning, about three years ago, there came 
mto our premises a young man, leading on his arm a 
very pretty girl. They stopped about an hour; she 
seemed very fond of flowers, and particularly fixed 
her laughing eyes on a beautiful japonica. He ap- 
peared much inclined to indulge her taste, and would 
have bought it, but the price was five dollars. Her I 
knew — him i knew not. He appeared to me, however, 
^n^be one 0/ those Broadway ckY^,vi^,' 
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going to church, ride out of a Sunday, and spend Utai 
week's wages ; by which means tlicy have no money 
to spaic eitlier] to treat iheit sweetheart ot to jmy 
tlieir washer woman, lie lliis as it may, that evening 
between eight and nine o'clock (the time of shutting 
our ^tes) the plant disappeared. My suspicions fell 
on the young man as above. I resolved next ujorning 
<»i going- immediately to the house of the young lady, 
witli iiretext of giving he some advice aliout the planU 
I knew she 'lad in the yard, Imping I would find my 
own gracing the company. At once my liiind took a 
different turn. 1 thought with myself Uius : the§e 
young people seemed very fond of one another — jrity 
that 1 should *poil so much liappiness for the sake nf 
ft paltry iive-^iollar bill. Sliould 1 find the plant, it 
will expose hiin, and, no doubt, spoil the marrif^e — 
fcr her father is a sterling, honest Dutchman. Noff, 
thought I, should they get married, site may save him 
from the paws of the devil, from whom many a simple 
bachelor has been snatcheil ere this by the helping 
hand of a goiKl wife; liesides, should the old gentle- 
man approve tlie match, no doubt he will empty one 
of the black leather bags to set them a housekeeping, 
and she having the money, will be able tt indulge lier 
fine taste for plants ; so, by this means, 1 may help 
to count some of the dullars, and thus recover more 
than I have Inst. On thus reflecting, I very quied; 
gave up dic pursuit. To make a long story short, in 
a few weeks after this they were married, by the consent 
of all parties ; but whether my surmises were right 
or wrong founded, gave me no further concern — as 
Svm the delicate haud oi the '^teXX-^ iia»'^\]« 
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in for a share of the old gentlemaD's dollars, sufficient 
to make up the previous loss, and pay a reasonable 
per centage besides. 

Now tbe same cords of love that impelled hiin to 
follow, Btitl leads him along with her to the house of 
God. Eacli beaiitiful Sabbatli morning they pass my 
door on tlieir way to church ; she still hangs od his 
arm, and looks in his face as fondly as she did on that 
morning when they first entered my garden. I can 
read, in their animated conversation, and the frequent 
turn of the head to look on each other's face, as tliey 
pass along, tliat tliey are happy in each other, — and 
may they loii;; cmtinue so! 

It is more tlion ttiree years since this tiling' took 
place; Imt I never look on them without a feeling of 
gratitude to th;it kind, directing Providence, vliich 
turned the course of rny thoughts, and preieuled me 
from jirccij>itately running into a I'mjcct ivhidi mij^ht 
have destroyed so much hnpiilness, and ruined him, 
soul and tiody — for 1 think his wife was the 7iieans of 
his reformation. 

1 have some peculiar notions on Tlieatres, which I 

think k ivel) lo put in print. Wlien Mr. , ..f tlie 

London theatre, arrived in our city, as is tlie custom 
of most stranyi'ers, !iee;illed at oiir.^lore. In cumpliance 
vntli an invitation, I 3[«nt un eveninj^- with him at his 
liKl^nog, luid I'onn'i liira to Ixf u iitan ni' sound eeose, 
a liclievev in levelled religion, and in the: doufrine of 
a ('articular Prnvidenco. Oui conversation, of course, 
turned on theatrical subjects. He v/aa surprised when 
he learned I had never seen a play. I said, for aug^t 
^tet Ikaefv, plays might be good e\iott^ wv'ivMawNN^s.-, 
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bnt as I always went lo bed at exactly ten o'clodi:,! 
ilfcould not forego the pleasure of lying down on mj 
Comfortable bed, after being tired with the laboun of 
'Ae day, for all the plays in the world ; besides, from the 
"general character of the actors, and of those who fre- 
qnented the house, I could never think that the theatre 
*aB a school for morality. I obserred, that wherever I 
%&d seen a play-house erected, there sprur)g up tnune- 
Uiately around it a porter-house, a gambling-house, an 
toyater-house, and a house that perhaps was worse dian 
any of them ; and that the frequenters of tbe fonner 
(Were generally the supporters of the latter. I told him 
Ithat one night, about thirty years ago, a fire broke out 
in the house next door to the theatre in Chatham Street 
^t was play-night, and most of the audience emptied 
themselves into the street. The fire was soon extin- 
^g^ished ; the mob returned into the house, making it 
igreat crowd. I thought now was a good opportunity 
to see the inside of a play-house, and how matters 
were managed there ; so ia I crowded among the rest. 
'As soon as order was restored, a fellow came out, 
(Iressed like an English wagoner : he had a whip in 
'his hand, and walked round the stage singing a sgng; 
he gave a smart crack with the whip— the people 
'telapped their hands, and roared out encore/ encore'. 
Thinks I to myself, either the people must be fools, or 
'I very dull of apprehension, as I neither eaw nOr heard 
'.jEiny thing to raise a smile. Seeing nothing on. die 
stage to draw ray attention, 1 turned my face to the 
boxes; but here a sight met my eyes which spoke 
louder than the thunder of Witherspoon's eloqueace, 
pr the still small voice o! M.\\\et'e> slttow't m 
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against the immorality of the stage. It was the fashion 
of that day for the ladies to wear their frocks cut 
pretty low in the neck. Well, there sat mothers — 
ladies who moved in circles very respectable — mem- 
beis of churches, and grandmothers withal. There 
Hbey sat, surrounded by daughters and grand -daughters, 
irom twelve to twenty-four, ia all the immodesty of 
naked truth. Thinks 1, for the soul of them they dare 
not appear in church so. However, I supposed this 
might be the meaning of the words 1 saw on a large 
green blanket they had hung up over the stage — 
" Holding the mirror up to nature." He remarked, 
with a smile, that there was too much truth in what 1 
had said. 

When I have leisure, and observe any thing very 
or very ludicrous, I generally write it down. 

In the forenoon of last August there came into the 
a genuine Mans6eld Yankee. He stood leaning 
;r near ten minutes without speaking. 
Well, sir," said 1, " what is wanting?" 

" Nothing particular," said he ; " only I am tie 

■on of B D— — , who kept a book-store in Water 

Street, thirty-three years ago, and with whom you were 
well acquainted." 

" You look like him," said I ; " and how do you 
live?" 

" By serving the Lord," said he, " as well as 1 
knows how," 

" Then," says i, " you are a preacher." 

" No; I leach the languages." 

I tliought it must be the dead languages, for he 
dead as a anail; and 1 Vnew Xi-j *0oe." ws.q\ 
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Us jib," and tli£ stock he ipruDg from, that be ins 
|KKpiiriDg to open bk batt^ on ^baril^ ; to, timAt 
I, I will have tlie &'$t shot. " Ami wby an yo« sot 
teacbiog now V said 1. 

■ My health will not adiait ; it was loo aedeutaiy," 
Kpliet! he. 

' Well," said I, " go and hoe com — th^'n ftbeahb; 
ttade." 

' It blisters my hands," leplied he. 

' When iiTBt 1 began to handle tltc bastaaa;" nii 
i, " my hands blistered too ; but 1 ivroiight t\ie Uiitci 

1, and wrought till my hands gj ew as bajid asaboni; 
■nd though I have wroaght, on an average, froni six in 
the morning till nine at night for tifiy yeais past, ytH 
Sly hands have not blistered smce : besides, you say 
you serve the Lord as well as you know ]iow. Bui," 
wys I, " you must be first diligent in iuMfeu, and 
tiien fervent in spirit, if you mean to sei ve Htm ; aa) 
Paul also comes in, closing tlie mitlt-er at once : lie 
•ays, ' the man that won't ivoik bIiouU not eat.' 
Kow," says I, " when a wklaw with two childi'ea 
comes begging, right oi wrong, 1 help her ; but a 
bachelor of tliirty, sound in le;^ and hmbg, lei tun 
Work or die." I turned to speak to a cusLotnei' — Iw 
Was off— I saw no more of hitn. 

This young fellow is a diip of the old block: 
the father did little else for twenty-five yeuv than 
go from house to house, talking largi^y on the 
theory of religion ; witli regard to the practice of the 
thing, he knew nothing about it. You might dml htm 
in almost every house and family belonging to the 
brick church and Wall Sitett. cott^ft^"wiiv, . 
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uldrcn and the servants nn religion — ln.ying 
I plain colours and ambigunuB terms, to the 

Ifand mistress of the houpe, tlie vasL 'lifTcrence 
'-did exist between An lino mi nn ism unil IJtijikin- 
!m — between Arminianisiu and Sucinianism, &c. 

in grent sivctling ivorils, oni] wni^da nf pnifonnd 
ense. The raaa ard wife sat nitii aya staring ai'd 
extended, swaUowing every word as gos[>el itself; 
lering at the licad tliat tould contain morr than 
to be found in the whole of Bostt.n'a " Body of 
lity." In this way he would sit til! ilioue!' wa» 
anced. He was invited, of course. At four p.w. 
ould resume the application, and, if listened to, 
i sit till tea, or adjourn to some other house and' 
he same farce, till he made sure of his 
vay he took the care of all the families in both' 
;hes on his generous shoulders, while His own' 

and children might Lave g«ae to ruin for him. 

this man (and there are many siich), though! 
was quoting Scripture by tlie yard, was 
1 infidel, inasmuch as [le provided not for 
f his own house. He had a store of books, pra- 
t from his honest and sincere brethren of the 
:h (who thought him a very dungeon of divinity) 
you might have called at his store one hundred' 
I in a week, you would never find him there. 

notes, too, and got some of his honest, ui 
ng brethren in the church to endorse them. 
it no more of the matter, Whea his frienil gof' 
Bt&af the holder looked to kim for payment, hS' 
Bi brother D. S. : " How is this, brother ?" 
H^m;' dear sir, I never thought. ivNoti^Joo'ox. 

L 
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note — thought it not due for a month to come yet— 
never gave a note before," &c. This was all his friend 
got for $150; and though this fellow pretended igno- 
rance, yet there was not a Yankee between Eastport and 
Oravesend who knew the meaning of a note better than 
himself. 

Now this is no painted character, but a true fac- 
simile of C. D. bookseller in Water Street, near F^- 
cher, about thirty-three years gone by. I had a salh 
stantial remembrance from himself; and at this day I 
could direct your attention to twa score and twa just 
exactly such mortals — ^men who do more harm to the 
cause they profess to support than all the infidels wko 
have lived unce the days of Herod the tetrarcfa. 



CHAPTER XV. 



AcquBintance vich WJJIism Cobliett — Success of emigrant Sootcii- 
tnen — Remarka on Farms uf Goverritnerit — On Etni^ratiun in 
general — An Anecdote' — " Apartments to 1st." 

WoEN William Cobbett kept seed-store in New York, 
in May 1818, the following address appeared in the 
" Evening Post :" 

" William Cobbett's Address to tke Public. 

" I have received from my own farm, in Hamp- 
shire, a quantity of the seed of Ruta Baga, or Russia 
Turnip, of which I shall sell all that I do not want for 
my own use at the price of one dollar for a pound 
weighL It will be put up in pound parcels, and sold 
by my man in his wagon, in the Fly-market, New 
York, every Saturday, between an early hour in the 
morning and two o'clock in the afternoon : 1 shall put 
my name on the parcels. 

" A store-keeper who has been selling Russia 
turnip-seed in New York, having a fine lai^e farm, 
has a specimen, bought, I am informed, of my man, 
and says it was raised from his seed. This may, pro- 
bably, not be recognisable in a court of law ; but it 
may be worth the consideration of this store-keeper, 
whether it be not recognisable in a court of con- 
science,* Mr. Thorbum has advertised that his Russia 
turnip-seed is as good as mine ; 1 am very glad of it, 

■ IE ii enough to moke tlie d«vil bhidi to heu CobbeU Ulk. 
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fer in that case it is a great deal better than seedBmcn 
in l^agUod ecll, exc«|>t by mere accident. I am ex- 
ceedingly glad that America contains a seedsman vbo is 
KTupuloua about what he sella ; dmueh in that respect 
■he possesses, what 1 believe my native country — dciT 
old England — never possessed, viz. hd fa oncst seedsman, 
" Dated at Hyde Park, L. I., 16tU June, 1818. 

(Signed) " William Cobcett." 

Next day 1 carried tlie following ananer to the 

" Evening Post," and offered to pay fm its iosef- 

tion : Coleman refused. However, il was published in 
uiotber. 

" Ma. PRrsTER, 
" Sir,— Now that Bonaparte and Wm. ColibeH 
have gone into d^niiied rctiremeut — the one to ceicli 
shrimps in Ssint Helena, the other to raise Huta Bags 
tarnips on Long Island — 1 presume you are not a) 
pi'essed witli important matter but that, if inclined, you 
can spare ma part of a column of your paper to state 
the following facts. Perhaps, too, when you consider 
the mighty inequality of the parties — one, a small 
seedsman ; the other, a powerful author, whose porcu- 
pine quill, dijiped in republican gall, has shook ibe 
monarch's throne — pity may induce you to give me a 
chance to rub off tiie dust thrown on my coat by as 
advertisement in your paper of yesterday, signed ' Wil- 
liam Cobbctt;' in whicJi, if I understand his meaning, 
he says I sold Uussia turnip-seed, and told people it 
was raised from his turnips, or was his seed ; and talks 
'^bout the courts of law atid covit^a oS. cowR^cnae, 
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The foilowing is the truth : — Coming up Wall Street, 
alMut tliQ ']il or 3(1 of last April, I was overtaken l>y 
iJic yoiui^ mau r/lK> uttcnds tlia business of Mr. Cul)- 
bctt's Uej^bter office in Uiiu city. Uc. stilted tliat Mr. 
Cobbctt ^taa anxious to ^et »omc oue to sell his Uuiisiit 
tamip-Bcec', ami that al his office there ivaa some of 
die turnips, to which, if 1 would send, lie would give 
lue one. I thanked him, and eaid I would sell the seed 
for Mr. Cobhctt, hs allowing me good commissions — 
sent to the office (not to tlie wagon), got tlie turnip, 
placed it on the counter, and to all inquiries said it 
was of Cobbett's turnips, and that I would warrant my 
Uiissia turnip-seed to be as good as his; as mine wa& 
not gnl from a seed-shop, hut was brought over by a 
gentleman, who, like Mr. Cobbctt, came off as fast as 
his feet coiikl carry him, and *ylio t;ot liis seed, noi from 
a seedsman, but from a friend in old England, just as 
Mr. Cobbett got his. I also told luy customers that I 
was surprised, when he, Mr. Cobbett, knew that the 
people in this country were so wise and enlightened,* 
how he thought he would make tlieui believe he was 
ihe first to introduce that turnip, when we had it in our 
Fly-niarket every spring these twenty years past ; that 
ten years ago I h;id sold tlie seeds that produced the 
same rorits of turnip; tliat we always knew it by the 
noiue of Prussia, or Swedish, or Uuta Baga ; aud tliat 
'be bulb was always yellow. There is not an old 
former on Long Island but remembers raising that 
)«1f-siune turnip when Mt. Cobl>ett was writing long 
letters >n bis ' dear old England.' 

" lu the year 179B, a large field of these turnips 
^B* ■ See bit Letters to the Peopte o[ ^ng^u 
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was raised tiy Wm. Proul, on tliat piece of gtounil 
now occupied by ihe Navy Yard, at the city of Waslt- 
ington. If Mr. Cobbett will turn to page 545 ol 
* Porcupine's Gazette,' published bX that time by Mr 
Wm, Cobbett, printer, in Philadelphia, perhaps he wil 
find an account of said field. At No. 43, Beekinaji 
Street, in New York, lives a gentleman who a^ist^ 
in pulling the RuBfiia turnips from said field, in I79t 
Had Mr. Cobbett been the first to introduce this fiq 
vegetable into America, ho deserved, as Mr. Windha^ 
said on another occasion, ' a statue of gold.'* To coB 
elude, it's not the least of the wonders of the 19^ 
century to see William Cobbett and Grant Thorbo^ 
scolding one another in the Fly-market, and quarrelUq 
about who sells the best Ruta Baga seed at $1 p| 
pound. , 

(Signed) " Grant TiioitnuBK." . 

Next morning after this advertisement appeared! 
received a polite letter of apology, with an invitalioi 
to call and see him, I went, and spent half a d^ 
very agreeably, in getting the history of his life, &c 
}le asked how 1, a nailmaker, come to be so extensiit 
in the seed -business. I answered, 1 landed in tU 
coimtry with only three cents in my pockets : whii 
making nails, it was as much as 1 could do to ean 

* Some time about the year ISOO, Dr. Ruah, of Pbiladelphii 
obtained a rerdicl of gome thousand dollan against Co1i1iett,fil 
defamation of charaoter ; he llien aulil uitC, and went bdme. B 
apiilied la parliaraanl for a sinecure, or share of tlie iecret-Mtrll 
money. Mr. Windham, in his speeoh dq that occaaion, remarkari 
that for the services Cuhbett had rendered to the cause of kinf 
byhia vrftiu^ in America, \LedBs«Tvii&&'MiuuQS.itf^ 
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seventy-five cents per day. Two dollars I paid for my 
board, twenty-five cents for washing, and twenty-five 
cents to spend, making sure to lay up two dollars per 
week. Now, says 1, mark the difference. Some of 
my fellow- passengers received twelse dollars per week ; 
on Sundays they went to the country, got in company, 
spent their week's wages, contracted loose habits, and 
■went to the devil. I went to church; put two cents 
in the plate ; if the preacher was lively, I heard him — 
if he was sleepy, I slept also ; at any rate, 1 saved my 
money, rested my body, rose on Monday morning 
refreshed for work : while they spent their money, 
fatigued their body, and on Monday rose with the 
headach, unable to work. Now, says I, you see it was 
by keeping the Lord's day that I came to be a seeds- 
man ; and added, whatever religion might do for us 
in the next world, it was the most profitable concern a 
man could follow in this. He looked earnestly in my 
face, and said he believed I was right. I made these 
observations to him, as I suspected that he was a free- 
thinker. 

I think, also, that I owe some of my success to 
the circumstance of my being a Scotchman. Among 
the emigrants who arrive at New York from all parts 
of the world, I observe there are none who so soon 
establish themselves in respectable business as the 
poor Scotch mechanic — he who has only his clothes 
^nd tool-chest, and five shillings in his pocket : those 
who bring money, and commence business, generally 
lose it. There are but few among the English, Irish, 
French, Dutch, or Germans, who get along so well, as 
—Sax as I have noticed... 
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Scotchmen's rise in the worid,lays in the habit tliej 
A»i CoDtmcted in their own cosntry of going to church 
Salihath, while the mn.ji.irityof otlier emigrants walk 
: ill conipaniea, and more iit less s|iend their muney; 
t, no matter from what priiici[>le, tlic Scotchmau 
goes to chnrcli — tliere lie can't spend his money. Thiu 
1m Boon acquires the means to put himself in business. 
His natvmiil pride proni[>tB him to aspire: and 'while 
be is seen plodding along oii the eaay and humble ' 
tenor of his way, hia liearl is planning' and swelling in ' 
schemes uf honourable ambition, till soon he raisei 
hhn self amongst the first. Tliid day there is only one ' 
merchant in New York who was in business forty years 
ago, when first I saw it, and, thank God, lie is a 
Scotchman.' 

If it is merely for the pleasure of livings under a 
npublican form of government, I would not advise 
any man wlio is comfortably settled in a situation or 
business, whereby he makes a living, tn throw away 
certainty for hope; you will find political rascaU as 
plenty in a republic as in a monarchy, and perhaps 
more, as tliey have more scope for intrigue. You 
also will find common sense as much insulted by a. 
sef of fellows talking about efjual rights, while they 
gire riglit to nobody — about the public good, while ' 
they are filling their pockets witli the public money — 
against family pride and kingcraft, and as soon as they 
make money enough out of the people to set up a tw^ 
or four-wheel carriage, dress up an imported fliinkie 
footman, or Virginia negro, with a green coat, red 
collar, black hat, and gold belt, daub something (w 
ilia cai'i'iag^-doors by nay ot QLti&&, \i^\n% <»& Vdi^^J 
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(fytotbing in heaven above or on the earth benicaCh; 
thus imitating, as near na he can, nobility and royalty; 
ani! this is his republican simplicity! Talking about 
disinterested regard for the public good, while it is 
only to liring dotm every one to his level, that he 
may rise on their ruin. And then there are the elections, 
ivhich never stop. Kept in continual motion by a set 
of political puppets behind the curtains, descending 
to means low, dirty, and dishonourable, where no 
honouiable man can follow ; so that there is some 
d-angi" of the government being left to the manage- 
Hient of men ivho arc the otf-scourings of all things. 
If our elections came oaly once in sis years, 1 shoukt 
almost think our f^overnment was perfect. But it is 
not the difference I ictween having a king and a 
picsidcjit that makes America more desiraMe to live 
in tliar perhaps uij other country under tlie sun ; hut 
we have a larue ant) ii fruitful land — \i vast deal more 
land than we have people to eal, tl'e fruits thereof. In 
Europe, they have more peojilc than land to feed Uiem 
on. Tlie climate does so ranch for man in America, 
lie has but little to do for himself; in Eurt^pe, the 
whole population aic in continual anxiety about, crops 
and weather ; our cliief anxiety is, how to get clear of 
our produce: we have no corn-lav>'s, no poors' rates, 
snd no chutcli ojitablishments, tliat bone of contention 
which has pcjiurated the brethren in Europe for the last 
thousand yenrs." A man of family will confer a larger 

■ A> an instance of Ilia good feeling which eiiMl among the 
religioul denominntioDi in America, t wili atale the folloiving: — 
One ilay, a meeLing naa advertised li; the Chrlitiana ti 

1 of tlie 3wJS-. Tiott ^1^ 
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'«nd iDore lasting beoefit on liis posterity by placing his 
children in America, than were be to buy a throne for 
each of them in Europe. 

s coming lo America with money maj buy 
. a farm, and live where and how just as they please. 

A good mechanic will always get employment; 
but if he has a family, he ought to have fifty guineu 
i in his pocket to carry him to the interior, as so tnanT 

> land at New York, and having no money to cany 
. them farther, there is generally more men about tow 
I than can get work. A man with a family should brine; 
. aothing to America of household stuff, except beddiugl 
B all iron and wooden ware can be got here cheap. 
• Finally, let no man leave Europe to settle in Ame- 

> rica under the impression that he can live without 
( industry. Thousands have gone there with this mis- 
- taken notion, and great has been their disappoint- 
ment. Professional men, or such as hope to live by 

neeCiag n-si adrerllied by the Jens la devise wsys and nwanl 
' for the convenian of the Chriitiiuii. I thought ihia «u in 
, them one seep tovards coorersian, as it shewed M lean > tfui 
Calholio ajAHt. Forty-two yuara ago I was a member of the Belirf 
Cburuh in Scotland ; I thought theo every body else was going to 
the devil, except it might be a few Burghers and Anciburghen; 
■ODie of them, I thought, might get into heavea by hard iqueei- 
Ing ; but where Peter whs to Btow away the Baptists, Klethoitidi, 
Episcnpals, High Kirk folk, and a thousand others, 1 oerer could 
contrive. Wheti I cume to New York, however, and viiited tbfl 
churches and different denominations, 1 found in same annUier 
doctrine, but in prayer all substantially the same — " God be 
Bierct/u/ to me a jiiiTwr," was the motto of their prayer and iha 
burthen of their songs. I uow thought, that in every conntry 
they who work Hgbteousnesi are accepted of Uim; that bar- 
barian, Scythiau, bond an&ttee, uevIiioai^'i.K Chriil Juim. 
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their wits, of all others, are earnestly admonished to 
remain at borne — of auch we have an overstock, of 
domestic production. But to those who have some 
means, who are willing to go into the interior of the 
country, and there submit with untiring industry and 
frugality to the hardships and privations incident to 
the life of a pioneer, flattering prospects may be safely 
presented. Such is the increase of settlements and 
spread of population, that, taken in connexion with 
the genius of our political institutions, it is not ao 
idle vision to suppose that the children of such,— if 
they tread in the footsteps of their fathers,^ may not 
only attain to affluence, but to the iirst offices in the 
gift of a free people — independence is an inevitable 
result. Nor would I discourage the emigration of 
young men of good habita, who are acquainted with 
agricultural pursuits ; the wages of such persons are 
high, and land cheap; and if they refrain from rum, 
which is still cheaper, which is the ruin of a large pro- 
portion of those who emigrate to America, they can 
hardly fail of being benefited by such a change : a 
few years' industry, with frugality, will enable them to 
purchase a farm, a large one if new land, and a small 
one if improved. 

Thousands of young farmers yearly remove from 
the more populous states of the north and east, 
leaving the comforts of the paternal roof for the un- 
tried hardships of a frontier life, with the well-founded 
hope of greater ultimate prosperity. The avenues that 
are open to native enterprise are equally free to all. 
I repeat, however, and would earnestly impress the 



r 



tS6 GBairr thorbubn. 

Wly of temoring to the United States wilJa the de- 
lusive liojte of gaining a subsistence without labour. 
Those wlio liave nn tmdes, and rely soldy on the 
precarious etnj)ioyTneait fiirnislied to mere manual la- 
bniir ill tlic sea-port towns, can probably do ftiU as 
irell nt hoDie, tmd nre per'iaps less likdy to contract 
lubita tliat destroy l»otli body and soul; foi it is a 
well-known nnd melandioly Eacl, tliat foreigncrfl — 
from wlmiD tlie means of intoxication are in a great 
Measure wilhtield in Europe, by reason ofttiecost — 
ayail themselves of its cUeapiess in America to such 
KD extent, that a large portion of them soon become 
■seless to themselves, and a nuisance to the country 
1^ their udciption. 

Another class who aie sore to do well in Amraica 
il young womeu for drmestic servantB, Let them only 
eontinue in the ssinie sober, niodest, obedient, onri 
orderly tenor of life in which tliey have been brou|;Ut 
Wf) in Sotland and England, and they are sure to 
receive sis, and sometimes seven dollars per loontb 
wages. Young professional men, [larlJcularlj Scotch- 
BKu, (for they can live tvhere an Jlagllsbman will 
■tarve), who are willing to receive just cou)j>en5aUon 
enougii for their services, as wiP keep soul and body 
t^ethei for a fen years, till their worth and abilities 
are known, generally rise into respectability; imi doc- 
tors, ministers, and lawyers, havuie families, except 
the) hiivc money io live i.flejipnrienl, liad better stay 
at Iwme. It's very rare that i have known nn emtgraut 
to reside live years in America, who evei returned wilii 
; intention of lemainLD'; where they came from. I 
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have known some who had made what they thought a 
fortune return ; but the most of them came back before 
they had been twelve months in their own country. 

The fiiliowing anecdote is indicative of the feelings 
of most young men, after they liare resided a year or 
two in this country, and get weaned, or spcan'd as we 
Bay in Scotland, About twenty years ago, two brothers, 
fo.nuer8' servants £rom Lanarkshire, arrived atfhiladel' 
pliia ; they Loth got service witli one of those substan- 
tial farmers (lordd of the soil) withiu four ov five miles 
of town, whose tables are tlailj loaded with necessaries 
and luxuries, and where the fanner and his white ser- 
vants eut at the sauie table. The one it-.is, named 
Sandy, anJ the other Jvck. One morning, after they 
bad lieen abnut eljditeen inonthsin their place, us they 
were dressing, Jock says, " Aii ! Sandy, I hail an awful 
ilreaiii last uight." " And v/liat ili.] yrm dreain, man?" 
say::) Sandy. " Aye, btiL it was an awful dream," says 
Jock. " Andivhal didyoudream?"saysSandy; "did 
yon dream yuu hai! broken your leg?" " Tar waur 
than tliat," says Jock. " And whal was it, man ? did 
ym dream your mitJiei was deed?" " Waur tlwn tliat 
yet." " And what was it ye dream'd, man?" says 
Sandy; " did ye dreaiu ye was in tJie dad place?" 
" It was warn' tlian thai yet," says Jock. " And what 
was it, man?" says Sundy, " O ! ' dreara'd 1 was at 
liome again," saya Jock, 

II is very rare that I have seen a Komav, whatever 
may have been her sphere ol' life in OriLiiii, jirnvided 
she was rising of forty years before she left her home, 
that ever got recoucile<il to or was tiappy in America. 

husband, Jed abioad in society \jy \oa\>Msnw»».,«!«tt 
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I n*keR new friends ; tbe children soon malce new as- 

, and form new attacbmeiits ; but the modiei 

I finds every thing strange. The modes and manners of 

I housekeeping are strange to her ; there is even a sort 

1 of vocabulary, as it were, belonging to the domes^ 

affairs of every country, that a woman brought up in 

I another country never can learn ; and though her huj- 

> band and children are all happy around her, tbougb 

n buy apples of the best flavour here as cheap ai 

■n buy potatoes in her own country, and though 

■he has every thing in abundance around her, yet she 

' longs for the conversation and company of those wlio 

were the companions of her youth. Nothing to her 

like London, like Edinburgh, like Dublin, or even like 

her hut on the barren side of some hill in Scotland. 

Some years ago, there came to New York frwn 

London a smart bachelor, aged about twenty-eight. 

He had a high opinion of himself, and the place he 

came from. Wishing to hire a room for an office on 

the ground floor, he noticed a card in a window, 

" Apartments to let," was waited on, and shewn the 

premises by the tradesman's daughter who owned the 

house. She was a beautiful, modest, sensible ghl; he 

was pleased with the apartment, but more so with the 

young lady ; as he afterwards said, there was a music in 

^_ her voice which made him ask questions. Having been 

^H told the price, says he, " Is the damsel to be let with 

^H. the apartment?" (at the same time making a pohte 

^^B attempt to take hold of her hand). She made a step 

^H backwards, and looking him full in the face, replied, 

^H " Sir, the damsel is to be let alone." He hired tlie 

^K room, took possession t\e^l. 
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sounding in his ears, ** Sir, the damsel is to be let 
alone.** He never left his office satisfied without 
having a word or a look from her ; he soon became her 
professed admirer, and before twelve months she be- 
cmmerhis wife. The countenance and respectability of 
her relations has given him a standing in society ; he is 
attentive to business, and every thing seems thriving 
and happy about them. 



CIlAPTEtt XVI. 

A few Bei1eclii>na from Forty Years' Obserrations in Am«rio~ 
P&rlicular Providence shewn in tlie uatianat Affairiof Am«rici 
— Conoluding laslance of some ta Myself. 

Ms!f, Fidlers, aod Trollopes, who travel forty tJajf 
ID America, fifteen of which are geiieraHy sjient in ilie 
deat:< of sleep, ongKu not to ix' branded as impottort. 
Tlie P'iIjHc, if they thtrk ai. dU, are Joi to exiicct unj 
correct information eoucerniug !■ people, their caoatrj, 
and their manners, frO"i either -"ddlera nr mounte- 
banks, pho niaj happen to spend h tew strollin[^ day» 
JD tlie line of tliei'- profession ip that country. If they 
do ex|icct so great a miracle, theu they richly deserrb 
to lie imposed on. Utit 'lo ; they are not imposed oo'' 
they buy tiiese as they do any other work "f fiction, 
to see ivho among all those hii'idred-aud-one liook- 
makers can tell the most plausible lie. Therefore tie 
writers and printers arc not impostors ; for the people 
desire to have it so. 

I am satisfied dte book bearing the name of Mrs. 
Trollope was aever written by ai> English lady. A 

I laily implies every tiling that is mild, pleasant, beauti- 
fiil, engaging, modest, and discreet. I remember, fifty 

I years ago in Scotland, to say thai a woman waa ■ 
soldier's troUope, implied every thing that was bad, 
hateful, and disgusting. Besides, no modest and dis- 
creet ipoman will lie fmmd travelling alone tliroiigh 

seas and floods, in s\H\«atiiJL\jQaX6,-w'\fcTO'»Xfei,<y»iks, 
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and captains, except she were completely unsexeO. 
Besides, the book professes to be an eiposl of the 
" Domestic Manners of the Americans." Now, sure 
am I that no woman, having the feelings of a woman, 
would ever expose, if she could, the failings and 
frailties of her sisters, and in such language, too, as 
that book contains — more like the licentious slang of 
some minor theatre, or the polluted breath of some 
London fishwife. If it has been written by a woman, 
thank God we have no such women in America. 

There is, perhaps, no country on earth where ladies 
are so highly respected and thought of as they are in 
America (I speak from forty years' observation). Had 
the writer of Trollope really been a lady of feeling, she 
would have rejoiced to find that there was at least one 
country under the sun where woman holds the exact 
place in society which nature and the God of nature 
has assigned her, — that of being the companion and 
help-mate of man, not his slave. From these reflections, 
my own miud is satisfied that Trollope is no woman, 
or, if she be, she must be one who wears the breeches. 
The very fact of her travelling with Miss F. Wright 
ought to cspc! her from women's company. 

It is really provoking to hear European writers 
comparing themselves with themselves, and exalting 
themselves by themselves, and impeaching the Ameri- 
cans for want otrejinemenl. Its like C*'"*' teaching 
honour, or the devil preaching truth. The real stand- 
ard of refinement all over the world can only be 
estimated by the place which woman holds in society, 
and by the usage she receives iVom those lords of the 
creation, falsely so called. 
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I q^orance Ui compare the modest, beautiful, gprigbtly, 
I and Beneible ladies in America, with the poor, debased 
' daug:htLT3 of Eve in Europe. 1 know that God has 
le many of their v/omen as aiigels for beauty, bui 
ii>(-ii huve tianffonncd them into devils. Atuoug 
r singers and players are some of the handsomest 
women in tl>e world : but tlie European savage — utaa, 
has (lebasei) them beneath tlie brutes that perish. In 
A they are tlic beasts of burden ani^ labouring slaves 
of the man ; in Asia tliey aie tlie soulless automatois 
of his pleasures, and the labouring slaves of bis profits; 
in [iroportion as tliey excel in beauty, in the same 
pmportio:! are they transferred from one heartless 
tyrant to another, and with more unconcern than ^y 
wonld part witb an ass or a colt from the stall. Bal 
in Europe their degradation is yet teener and deeper, 
r there tliey receive just education enough to sheir 
tliem tlieir high origin, and the place in society whicli 
by right is their own ; tlius making them see and 
feel more acutely the abject state into which thej 
are plunged by the cruelty of man. Many of them, 
young, lovely, and sensitive creatures, are shut up in 
monasteries (and this, too, by those who gave them 
birth), or compelled to be buckled to some old worn- 
1, rich, tilled debauchee, whereby all the sweet 
sensibilities of their nature are destroyed, and all the 
useful purposes for which the God of nature made 
them are lost to the world. In comparison with thiSr 
the burning of a Hindoo widow, or a Jewess of old, 
placing tlie son of Jier youth in the red-hot arms of 
Moloch, is tike tender mercies. Even in our own 
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Refinement, and gallantry — the younff, tiie learned, the 
high-bom and accomplished females, led out by ruffians 
whose hands yet smoked with the blood of a sister — wc 
liave seen them tied in groups, as is done by the wild 
savagf in oui western wildemess^ — ^wc have seen their 
beaiitiful heads roll in the basket of the guillotine, till 
the arms of tlie executioner grew faint — we have seen 
f7ieK{fal3ely called) in Europe stand by with indifference 
and see the beautiful Mary of Scotland murdered by 
a fire-cat of b sister, and, m ow day, the fascinating 
Marie Antoinette of France by the ruffianly Sans- 
culottes. Were such brutalities attempted in America 
on woman, every rifle, fom Eastport to liie Rucky 
Mountains, vjould be raised in her tlereni;e : and yet 
these men have the very jreat modesty to talk to tiie 
Americans about refincviic/il. 

In Europe, too, wliere dwell the most Catholic 
Majesties, the most Christian Majesties, the Kings by 
the grace of Cod, the Defenders of the FaitJi, the 
Meads of the Church, and the Lords Spiritual, oven 
there these men of refinement will take the most 
comely of tbeir women, strip them of their chief orna- 
ment, modesty, then tear off rag after ra_^, till scarcely 
a fig-leaf is left ; then tliey place them on a large table, 
which they call a theatre, and sometimes on a rope, 
and there they make them dance to the sound of an 
Irish fiddle, or a pair of Scotch bagpipes ; and this 
is what they call in Paris, in London, in Dublin, and 
in Ediiibuigli, worsldpping the fair xex." Nov/ a body 

• I would here iiirorm Menn. Fidler, Trollop*, 
•S other forty-day travellara, who 
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,ifrouId really suppose that this is all rig^t, for it is oU 
done Ju3t under the noses of those holy men aforesiud. 
They also have dancing bears, and live elepliants, and 
^onkeys, which they make to dance about just as they 
jmake their ladies do ; and it's all done for money : 
indeed, they will do any thing in Europe for money. 
Some sell their bodies to the doctors while they live, 
.and some sell their souls to the devil when they die; 
and all for money. 

Another source of misery ta the ladies ia Europe, 
and which soure all the sweet charities of their lives, i) 
their family distinctions, their bloods, and their titlea. 
Thousands of them are here sacrificed, like Jepbtha's 
daughter; hence the forced marriages, the unhappy 
marriages, the runaway marriages, the elopements, and, 
finally, their crim. con. trials, — names, the raeaninguf 
which is unknown to the ladies in America. 

In America, when a young woman comes to her 
eighteenth year, she is of age, and can marry the man 
of her choice, despite of cold-blooded parents, or self- 
interested guardians. There are no laws to obstruct 
the freedom of marriages in America, (as far as ever I 
could learn,) no licenses, no proclamations at thede«k, 
or advertisements on the church-door. Any man and 
woman, of any age or condition, can go to the mayor, 
magistrate, minister, or justice of the peace, taking 

from vthit I have seen, T nm oonlidetiC there is not a lady in 
America, having & drop of AmeriCBii lAood in her reiiw, hat 
rather than expose Iier persan, as is d<in« by the wuaien in Eumpc^ 
to the brutal g»xe of those nolile blniJiguardi, ahct would takfl * 
^ayer-liuok iu nne Uiind,iti\<t n woodm cnws in theoth<r, and 
walk into xhe flames oti 
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Nrith ihem two witnesses to prove that they are both 
sing'le people, and they g;et married without further 
ceremony. Now, Mrs. Trollope would call this an 
■nstance of die loose state of unorals in America ; but 
experience shews it has quite a different eifect. In 
Enrope, some popish priest or bishop gives them a 
license to become man and wife in a political sense, 
and some Beelzebub or Lucifer gives them a license to 
keep as many masters and mistresses as they please. 
The marriage is merely to enable the first son of the 
nest generation to hold the estate ; but with regard to 
love or natural afiection, they know just as little as the 
E9C(uiniaux in his cabin of ice : and yet these traniplers 
on every thing that is pure, holy, and becoming in life, 
have the impudence to preach modesty and refinement 
to the Americans. 

The laws are severe against Intjamy, and are seldom 
infringed except by foreigners, who have left wives 
i[i Europe. In fact, the Americans know little, not 
even by name, of the many vicca that are rife in old 
countries. 

In F.nrope, the ladies ainoo^ the higher casts are 
waited on by white slaves — in America, by black : 
aming the inferiors in Europe, the women are the slaves 
of the men— in America, tlic men are the willing 
slaves 'jf tlie women : lit short, domestic economy in 
America is comprehended in two words, — the man pro- 
vides, and his wife takes care of wiiat he provides. 

With regard to governments, it matters little to me 
whether tlie kead is i-alled a king or a president, pro- 
vided they are a terror to evil-doers, and a praise to 
rtliem that do wefJ. Even in heW ttve-j V'a.N&a,feVn^,Va 
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j^eep order in that pit; and among the powers of the 
,^, they can't get along without having a prince. All 
jiature obeys the law of its Maker, men and devils only 
^excepted ; and they require a Gtrong arm to keep them 
,in order. 

In America, I would prefer living under a repub- 
lican goveroment, but not in Britain. 1 think now 
that they have got their parliament so far reformed, 
they have as much liberty as they can fairly stagger 
jinder. if they get along, quietly and easily, to cancel 
their sinecures 88 the present incumbents die, and 
>, by degrees, in lessenbg their church burdens, and 
Jceep themselves from going to war, they will do very 
well. The experiment of having religion supported in 
a country without the interference of government, bu 
been tried in America for the last fifty years, and with 
the most complete success. I verily believe there i» 
more pure and undeSled religion amongst the epis- 
2opal churches in the state of New York alone, than ia 
. f» be found in the same church all over England. 
Such a thing as a horse-racing, cock' fighting, fox- 
hunting, tavern-keeping parson, is not known in Ame- 
rica. Were they so to appear, the people would just 
withdraw their support, and the priests drop into ob- 
livion. There is no priestcraft in America; whete 
civil government is kept out of the church, priestcraft 
cannot exist. Before the revolution in America, the 
episcopals lorded it over God's heritage, — now every 

^_ Jub stands on its own bottom. 

^K ,, Those simple dreamers, who, for the last fifty years, 

^Hbave been turning the world upside-down, and writing 

^^^^j^y iine-Epun theortes;, 
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dime the false position at the outset, that man is a 
<erfect being. Mr, Thomas Paine wrote and spoke so 
ich and so long about the perfectibility of human 
nture, that he became a perfect beast himself. Were 
t not for insulting the dignity of the British natim, 
& the persons of some of its members in parliament, I 
mid give the history of two or three of them, — men 
Prhose heads are so long, that they themselves really 
b they can govern the universe, and yet they never 
3 govern their own tongues, to govern their 
a wives, to govern their own hearts, sons, servants, 
The fact is, they are so filled with a dit- 
tt«rested ambition to rule, that, were it possible, they 
d take the reins from the hands of the Governor of 
t world. 

' Tliese men, like all other madmen, are continually 
triving to destroy the very means in which is involved 
: life and safety. Were it not for the arm of a 
rag government, when O'Connell, Hunt, and Co. col- 
t such a mass of folly and wickedness around them 
t the fields, as sometimes is done, one word from a 
'O in the crowd, and the leaders (like the keeper of 
e wild beasts let loose) are torn in pieces. We saw 
itdone repeatedly within the last forty years in France; 
1 human nature is the same, under the same circum- 
nces, every where. 
Id America, we have too much liberty. The im- 
ported patriot, as ignorant as a goose, and as poor as 
Job's hen-turkey, has as good a vole for the men who 
tas, assess, and take from me my property, as I have 
myself. This is giving him who has nothing, liberty 
^n be sore, but it is to take from me ■wVa.W -an'v.'Ssa. 
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DoBOcncy aad RcfiaUcanisin' sound doe in 
theory; utd woe men viiat God made tliem, ii wouM 
work well id pnctice; and kereia lays the mjghlj 
oddi — God rude Bin mprigbt, but he sought out nan; 
tmwMfwM — God nude hm wiK. and he made hiuiwlf 
w,fool. In Eniope many an civilised — some about 
half— and anuBberuvrtSlina 8tate ofnature. Take 
a few frotn ercty coaBtiy, town, and village, and per- 
haps yon cannot adect three from each hundred that 

* In Ameiioa, the geaiiu and haUu of thapeopU, with d>^ 
liKMil spread and thin popnUdoa, befiti tbmi «z*otlf {m I ^ik) 
to tMts fairiy tha cxperiniait of the ttrengtli and ttaUHtyrfa 
repnbUou form of goveciiBMDt ; and fnm what I ha** mm 1 
feel oonfidant it growi itranger with Itaage | and If tba |Mliirf|l« 
laid down in Oenaral Jaduon'i pmdamadna an anfcraed WH 
to emare tha fdtore nnloa of the Mate*, 1 bdiMB tt wD] aoatfaM 
u long aa wood grow* and waHr nina. Bat If tweatT^^HI 
■ut« are to lubinic to tlie dii«et<oo of odb, then fa the tiaiaa tf 
an end. Soon ihall «• have a cliief, a proteotor, a Uag, or 1 
landgrave, at the head of cveiy itate — aoon ahall we naal a ikMt 
ing army to prevent a^reuiona on tha Hue*, and to cot one i^ 
tber'a tbroau, at the win men in Burope have been dofng br tl* 
laat IJiOO years. Then, when future g rxratio w a t«nd of WiA> 
infton, who gained mdepemknee for hii oonnby, and tt dia ba^ 
of worthiea wlio gave her a onuriAilia*, bow irill they ourM It* 
copidity of tha praaani generation, who let thaae Unaii^ if 
ttiniu^ theii &ni;era Mum Auaa -aoidilea had aU ilept with (bat 
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a of Boupd sense — seventy-five are fools, and 
twenty-two are rogues; therefore, the more men that 
n a matter, the greater is the quantity of 
humaji folly and wickedness collected. Besides, I 
never knew a genuine bawling republican in my life 
(and I have seen many) but he was a moat consummate 
tyrant, as far as his little brief authority went. Some 
years ago I knew one of these thorough-going imported 
republicans in New York ; the " Rights of Man" was 
continually in his mouth, and the horse-whip in his 
hand. He was a cabinet-maker by trade ; and one 
day the police justice cancelled the indentures of seven 
of his apprentices, on account of barbarous and cruel 

I don't think there is a nation in Europe could 
exist twenty years under a republican form of govem- 
. ment ; tliey are not so well ioformed as the people in 
America generally are ; besides, from their youth the 
Americans are accustomed to something, like this form 
of self-government, by selecting persons to fill many of 
their ofRces, as road-masters, poor-masters, militia- 
officers, &.C. &c. It is not so much the form of our 
govecumenl that makes the people so happy in America, 
as the fact that we are not saddled with any of the cus- 
toms of the dark ages, which yet hang about the necks 
of the good folks of Britain. In America, every man 
that professes religion attends to the religion of his own 
bouse ; and if twenty heads of houses conclude to build 
a church, and engage a minister to lead their devotions 
on Sabbath, the government has no concern in the 
matter, In Europe, they hire men at a high price to 
become a head for their church, bat [n AmericB. Cfafirt 
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il the only head of the church that they will acknow- 
ledge, and they own no Lord bnt the Lord Jehaeah.* 
We have no poors' rate, and no noble blood. This 
noble blood spoils a ^at many happy ntarriGiges ei 
Europe; but in America nature displays her most pei- 
fect works. We have no standing army, because ive 
don't need one ; in Europe, the people must be kepi in 
miler by the point of the bayonet ; but in America the 
people have common sense enough to keep themselm 
in order. Onr government la the cheapest; and were it 
not that our elections are Eo frequent, 1 slioidd Uiink 
k was tlie best in the world. It's really amusing to hear, 
vhen yoti go to Loudon or Edinburgh, how ignorant the 
people arc with regard to every thing ajuiertainiog to 
America; and vet every week they have a new book of 
travels from socne strolling Fidler, Hall, Hamilton, or 

' Aliout seventy yeani b^ (if fame spenkg true) atiae vert 
aiaiitwd into tlie Udubs uf Purlianuiiit liiit memlxuii, buliei, add 
the aervantB of iiuLlemen. Dr. M'IuIchIi of Edinburgh kdng in 
Iionilon wliile the lioiine wu sitting, and pmhably nol knowing 
the regiilatimi, and having a ilrBire to see how matters vere eon- 
daated, presented himwlf at the door. From loniething R^raot fail 
dress, or i>rol>ab1y from the vety circumstance of his wanting ad> 
mictance, they iiippined he must be a nobleman '■ aervant. Then 
were (im keejiers — the first accosts him — "What lord do jn 
helms to." Instantly reiilies the doctor, " To tlie LordJehimA.* 
" The /,ord Jehovah .'" echoes the keeper, looliing incjuiringly in 
tbe Tare of his felloir ; " the Lonl Jehovah! ivby, I never heard it 
that lord : I am sure," raising bia voice, " be ii not iu all the 
Coiirl Calendar. M'here lays the esute?" " In i 
hemisphere," replies the doctor gravely. As they ki 
about the bemisphers as they did uliout the Lord ; 
him 1 " says keeper No. a, ■■' let him pais 
Soatdi iord, I sappoK." 
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TroUope. Tliese Fidlers, however, are not fools ; they 
know that a wise man cannot live in a country unless 
tike majority of tlie people ate fools. It is for this reason 
that 0. Scotchman cannot get along in Connecticut 
Binon^ the cunning Yankees, because they understand 
koH to hold as well as he does how to pull. 

I was in Scotland fifteen years ago ; had with me 
aof son, a lad ubout ten ; stopped to see a lady at tlie 

aeat of Lord A , near Edinburgh; waa introduced 

at Mr. Tliorltnin from America — and tills is his son, a 
jfmtntf ya«AeB(thelad was bothwhiteand ruddy). The 
good lady stoops; lays her arm round his neck, her 
Itamd on his Left shoulder, and, looking him full in the 
fcce, esclaims, " The Losh preserve us, but he's as 
HAite as otiT ain folk I" Observe, this was at a lord's 
hsiue, iu 1818 — not among the mofii(es. It is funny to 
hear their wise men speak, and their wise women \vrite, 
dxiiit the Americans, as if they were nothing but a 
■et of simple men, the sons of silly women. They speak 
■iXMit our generals and colonels being cow-kee|ier3, and 
hKse-keepers, and bar-keepers, &c.; they speak about 
Our captains and our militia as being shoe-makers and 
t^ors, having guns without locks ; they speak about 
(Ktr commodores as being packers of cod-fish, and our 
arobasBadors as being printers or doctors, and petty- 
fiigging lawyers, All this may be true; bixt, tlien, when 
tbey come in contact with them, tliey find themselves 
inost commonly out - generaleil. Wasliington and 
Hanulton generated tliem out of a whole continent — 
Jackson (jacked up their generals in rum bogs- 
heads — tlie shoe-makers and tailors, having guns v 
It locks, locked up Burgoyne, Cotow^Ha*, 8 
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peckers of cod-fish canght a whole fleet on the lakes 
at one hanl — end Franklin the printer, Adams, Jaj, 
Laurence, and other petty-filing lawyers, out-witled 
and supplanted their diplomatists, in 1776, at almost 
every court in Christendom. 

With regard to the navy in America, there is no 
douht but man to man, and gun to gun, they will be 
able to defend themseWea against any nation under the 
flun. The late war gave a lesson to these men, whose 
principle of right consisted in making the weak submit 
to the strong, which they will not soon forget ; but as 
now they know where each other's strength lays, thej 
will find it their interest to cultivate one another's 
friendship. Their fleets combined will be able to 
protect the world from oppressors. 

In reading the history of America for the last fifty 
years, it often occurs to my mind, that Providence has 
taken the afihira of the country into his own immediate 
direction. 1 think we can't look back on the late war 
Tfrithont being convinced that the Governor of the world 
turned the mistakes and blunders of our own governors 
into public blessings, and in a way and manner, too, 
contrary to our own plans and most sanguine calcu- 
lations. For instance, when the war of 1813 broke 
out, our governors thought they had only to send a 
few men into Canada, carrying a pole with a striped 
handkerchief at its top, and that all the whole country 
would join them. But after losing millions of money 
and thousands of men, they found themselves com- 
pletely discomfited, foiled, and laughed at. And it 
was right it shou\d be fa. It was both unjust and 
itopolittc ; — unjust, been 
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Aren, and never bad dose us auy harm. If their 
masters, tiiree thousand miles away, had robbed our 
ahipe, it was not their fault — tliey could not help it; 
it ivas impolitic, because, had our government issued a 
proclamation, telling them we were brethren of the same 
coil, we had no quarrel with them, and if they would 
let us alone we would let them alone — had this beeu 
done, I Terily believe that, ere this time, Canada would 
have now formed the twenty-fifth state in the Union. 

But look at the ocean, that highway of natium ; 
tiiere we had been robbed and plundered because we 
wanted the means of defence. These leviathans of the 
deep, with their months of one hundred fires, told U9 
to stand by or they would sink us in the mighty waters. 
On these waters, though our cause was juat, we thought 
we could do nothing. But there we looked on, while 
the Lord wrought gloriously for America — where we 
looked for disgrace, he gave us honour, and for defeat 
lie gave us victory ; till at length the skill of the 
officers, and the strength of the six American ;fr'6ut/^ 
frigates, was proclaimed from tlie Park and Tower gans 
o/ Londoti. 

Look also at New Orleans ; their ships darkened 
our rivers; their men were numerous as tlie locusts in 
Egypt ; their officers and soldiers were all mighty men 
«f war, having juat conquered the conqueror of the 
world, and laid his mtA.'^u^.bles low, even in the dust. 
But here these noble fellows, whose swords had just 
let loose the heart's blood of Quonaparte' 
were cut down like grass in Ibe field, and scattered 
abroad like chaff before the wind, by the 
^Llhe American rifle. They wcte l\te muo,diAT»^ 
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AiMcncans were iho defendantt .- but in Cansda the 
it&moricans w«re the invaders, and were discomfited. 

Alt these things are arguments with me in t^vour 
Mif the doctrine of a Particalar Providence, in regaid to 
iDstions. As respects myselT, in addition to what has 
>tieen already stated, I beg to ^ve another instance, in a 
'-citciuustance which happened to me only in April last, 
«U)d with which 1 shall conclude this account of my 
life. I could have put on record some scores of such 
instances, any one of which might sutGce to convince a 
nasDnable perwio of the cansoHng doctrine of the minis- 
try of anifeh, or a class of beings, though invisible to 
Vs, by far superior in power and intelligence, and who 
DBtand ready, at the nod of their Master, to execute ba 
in a moment, even to the utmost boundaries of 
Updce : but here our feeble mind is lost. On what 
mother principles are we to account for tlie cnrioue ia- 
jcidents which frequently happen to every observfog 
■inan, viz. of thinking or speaking about a person whom, 
fierhaps, we have not seen for years, and he will 
limmediately appear;* and EOmetimes going through 
■scenes in your sleep in which you will be a prominent 
I actor next day 't These things must be whispered on 
v'Our senses, or impressed into our souls, by some beiog 
Ito UB invisible. Heaven, earth, and sea, are full of 
'■wonders and mysteries, of which those wise men (gelf- 
'Istyled pliilosophers) never dreamed. 
• k In April last, then, we received a letter from Mr. C, 
ordering about S250 worlh of seeds and trees, and stating 
that B. and Co. would pay our bill. Before comply- 
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in^ with the order we shewed the letter to B. and Co, ; 

they stated, had the amount not exceeded SIOO they 
would have paid it, but being already considerable in 
advance, they were not inclined to go further ; but 
added, they considered him a good man, and thought 
we should he safe in trusting him to that amount. My 
Bon being ansioua to fill the order, I consented ; the 
gixids and invoice were forwarded, but receiving no 
answer, after sis weeks we wrote to him again, re- 
questing him to send us a draft on P. W. and Co. ; 
atill no answer came. One day, during the cholera, 
about the beginning of September, I picked up a piece 
of paper from the floor, which, from some words on it, 
brought the matter to my mind. I told my son I was 
getting anxious about the matter of C, and was re- 
solved to stir in the business ; my son thought we had 
better let it rest till after the cholera, as it was probable 
Mr. C. might be out of town, &c. However, the thing 
kept harassing my mind, so I determined to see the 
Messrs. B., and consult with them before the day closed. 
I called at their office about fifteen miautes past four 
P.M., presuming they would have returned from din- 
ner : I waited some time, and they not returning, 1 
went home, drank my tea, and resolved to call again, 
if spared, next morning — but something in my mind 
kept prompting me on ; so, having finished tea, I re- 
turned to the office and found Mr. B. alone, i 
shewed him Mr. C.'s letter, and asked his advice. He 
advised me to draw on C. at ten days' sight, in favour 
of R. C, to give the draft to him (Mr. B.), and be 
would give it to C. to forward, I came home, told my 
son, bid him go to tea, and draw Vhe iiaSVa *a -sus^-is. 
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he came back. Ht smiled, and said he could not see 
what made me so pushing in this business all at once. 
Says If ** I can*t either ; but sinnething hurries me on^ 
that I can't rest satisfied till I push it as fast as I can." 
The draft was drawn that night. Next nioming I gaye it 
to B., with an earnest request that he would giye it to 
Mr. C. to forward by that day's mail. About a month 
after, Mr. B. came into our store, and told us a long 
story about the failure of Mr. P., and how much they 
had lost by him, but added, yoiir draft is paid^ and 
*paid, too, the very day before he failed. Next day 
Mr. €• stepped in and told us the same story, adding, 
'' Yon are a lucky fellow, ThorburU, for had not the 
draft gone on that very day, I don't think you would 
have got one cent" Now, in rerieWing this matter, I 
can't help being assured, in my own mind, that there 
was some invisible influence that uiiged me on in a 
manner, for which I could not acoount, to bestir my- 
self in this business on that vely« day ; and I also think 
I can see the hand of Providence in inclining the hearts 
of both Messrs. B. and C. to transact their parts of the 
business on that same day, with more promptness, per* 
haps, than if their own interests had been at stake. 
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A FLOWER EXTRACTED. 

[From the New York Commercial Advertiser ^ May 19, 

1829.] 

The following characteristic communication is too good 
to be delayed for a single day ; and we make room for 
it without hesitation : 

To the Editors of the Commercial Advertiser. 

I really believe that you gentlemen printers save 
more money to the good people of this city, by the 
cautions you give, and the exposures you make of the 
practice and tricks of thieves, than all the paltry sum 
of ten dollars which you usually ask, to pay for paper, 
ink, and carrying. Since last fall, when you gave an 
account of the fellow who stole the gold fish, we have 
not been sensible of a single depredation : but xlbie 
morning last week, about six a. m., a figure stroHed 
into our yard, his feet being half covered with a pait 
of sea-green morocco slippers ; his stockings, which 
had once been white, rolled down to his ancles, and 
displayed part of a leg, which, from appearance, had 
not been anointed with soap since the 4th of Jul^ la&t % 
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his cassimere pantaloons of the same colour as the 
Scotch snuff that is made in Chatham Street, and 
ornamented at the top by a bunch of seals as large as a 
mock orange, and as yellow as if they had really been 
made from gold found in North Carolina ; around his 
neck, too, he wore an iron chain, appended to some- 
thing at the end which was meant as an apology for a 
watch, but from the spider-like appearance of his spine f 
I thought it might be intended as a preventor, (as the 
sailors say,) to keep the extremities from separating 
from the trunk ; or, like the men of Jersey, who with 
an ox-chain fasten the small, to keep them from run- 
ning away with the large wheels of their wagon. His 
face was pretty enough, and on the whole he might 
pass for a very handsome fellow ; but in the yacant 
stare of his eye, you might easily perceive that Madam 
Nature, getting tired with labouring all day to form a 
handsome person, at last being vexed with the job, had 
rolled him from her work-bench, forgetting to put 
brains in his head. Thinking he wanted the capacity to 
contemplate the beauties of nature aright, and there- 
fore must have some other object in view by so early a 
visit, I told Argus to look out. In a few minutes he 
reported a hyacinth flower broke off, and deposited in 
the steeple crown of his hat. On examining the spot, 
I found a red Groot voorst (probably so named after 
one of the ponderous beauties of Amsterdam) had just 
been cropped off by the ground. I arose in anger, 
and was just going to upbraid him, when three decent 
young lads, and their pretty young lasses, entered the 
gdiie. Thinks I to myself, I won*t discompose them, 
SLad, bad as he was, ex^se \vvav \.ci ^^^ \\^^v\& qC the 
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ladies; bo I asked him to step into the store. Says I, 
" Sir, yon have not paid for the flowers in your hat." 
Say3 lie, " I intend to pay." " Then," says I, " we're 
agreed at once, for I intend you shall pay. The price, 
cut to order, ia twenty-five cents ; but as you helped 
yourself without leave, I will only chaise Wall Street 
commissions ; so you may give me fifty cents, and be 
off. Havings got the money in my hand, I began to 
deliver an extempore lecture on the baseness of such 
conduct, comparing it with the ox in the meadow, who, 
having not sense to discern these beautiful works of the 
Creator, tramples them in the mire with his cloveu feet; 
but, being conscience -struck, he shuffled himself out of 
the gate, up into Broadway, as fast as his long legs 
and green sluffs could carry him. 

P.S. — Stepping into the green-house the other day, 
I observed a decent-looking woman holding up, ad- 
miring, and smiling at a pretty rose-bud she had just 
plucked from a bush. As she did not attempt con- 
cealment, I was sure it was not done in evil design, or 
with malice prepense (as they say attheHall of Justice). 
Says I." Madam, I daresayyou thought no harm when 
you broke off that rose?" Says she, " I thought where 
there were so many to pluck off, one would not be 
missed." " But," says I, " ma'am, had you thought for 
a moment that if every lady who visits this place was to 
carry away a rose, or break offa branch, in a short time 
toe should have nothing left to look at but bare poles 
and brickbats." She looked so, and said she wassorry, 
and I really believe she was sorry ; so 1 cut a slip or 
two of geranium, and a sprig of niyrtle, to tie to the 
and so made a bomiuet comv\e\«. 
Q 2 
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liorae more repenting than if 1 had scolded iis loud a» 
Mrs, Socrates of old, when she emptied the salt water 
bath on the bald bead of beT husband. 

LIVEawOKT, ;, 

[From the New York Commercial AdvertideTf , 
\7tk August, 1829.] 

We cannot deny the use of our columns to our 
ftiend Grant Thorburn for the following characteristic 
'letter in defence of his favourite plant. If our " Sub- 
'Kriber" who ridiculed it on Saturday has any music b 
Jiis sou), he will laugh; and if be has any magnanimity, 
lie will " give it up." His closing allusion is rery good; 

we suspect Mr. Thorburn went to church so many 
times yesterday, that he had not time to refer to tbe 
:textofhis authority. It was not the king of Assyria 
ywho preferred " the rivers of Damascus" to " all tie 
Ivatera of Israel," but Naaman, an ofBcer of the king 
of Syria. 

" Liverwort again. — I met a grave-digger the other 
day, and asked him how was trade. He said it 
,had not been so dull before in the month of August 
'since the year 1816 — and were it not that a few young 
» ladies get every week squeezed to death by their corseti, 
'be did not believe he would make salt to his AaiL' 
That year there were so many black spots on the sun 
that the cucumbers were frozen to death in July, and 
seed became so scarce that the Yankees were obliged 
to invent a machine whereby they made seed from tbe 
iVOod of the white-wood tree, and peddled it round 



the Continent for tlie nioderatc price of one dollar per 
ounce. Now, I am thinking, Mr. Stone, that this same 
subscriher of yours must be an undertaker, or grave- 
diarger, \vhose business of late has been bo much cur- 
tailed by the intcoduclJon of liverwort and niustard- 
secd (the character of the latter La bo firmly fixed he 
dare not say a word against it), that having nothing 
better to kill his dull time, he sits down to vent his 
spite on the poor liverwort. I think, too, Mr. Printer, 
he gives you a pretty good knock on the head in the 
outset of the letter, when he says, he is provoked to 
see you puffing up an herb which has no medical 
qualities. Tn all the vegetable kingdom, a plant or 
herb has not yet been discovered that God made with- 
out possessing medical properties. Your subscriber 
next comes down on the poor sohcrsided Shaking 
Quakers — ^a set of the beat mechanics and honeslest 
fellows I ever met with — and were it not that they 
hold the doctrine of that consummate blockhead, 
Malthua, I would call them among the best members 
of society too. He therefore almost commands you 
not to come out with your white paper and black 
printers-devil advertisements, thus aiding and abetting 
these monstrous Shakers to deceive the public, I 
really wonder what makes the man so angry. He asks 
you, too, if yon have any interest in the apothecaries' 
stores? I think I sell more of that weed (without 
medical properties) than any apothecary in town, and 
therefore think he strikes me over your tall head. But 
if he is really in search of truth, and will call at the 
meeting-house in Liberty Street, I will give him the 
namea of some gentlemen, probablY of t»& otin. < 
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quaintance, in whose reoarvded countenances he may 
read the medical properties of this herb. Every im- 
provement in science or mechanics has been met by 
the opposition of the ignorant or interested. When 
the bright eye of Clinton first sketched the lines of a 
canal through a thousand hills and dales, an host of 
fellows, who could not see an inch before their nose, 
wrote volumes to prove that he was bom blind. If 
this same liverwort grew only on the banks of the 
Ganges, it would be a sovereign remedy ; but as it is 
to be found in abundance on the banks of the Hack- 
ensack river, in New Jersey, we are to be told it is the 
only herb that ever God Almighty made which has no 
medical properties. This thing will sound strange in 
the hall of Princeton College. It reminds me of the 
great king of Assyria, who would not believe the pro- 
phet when he told him to wash away his leprosy in that 
clear running brook close by — but he must needs go 
• to one of the great rivers in Damascus wherein to 
bathe his royal brown hide. To be serious, this herb 
is doing much good in pulmonary complaints — it is a 
pity to knock it in the head at once anonymously. 

Yours, &c. 

Grant Thorburn." 

[From the New York Commercial Advertiser^ 
I9th August, 1833.] 

Messrs. Editors — It is provoking to read in your 

paper, occasionally, an editorial puflPofsome herb which 

has no medical properties. Eighteen months ago there 

was a cure (related by iVie iiev^«^^^^\i^ ^\<^\iR«d by 
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The article became immediately very com- 
mon, and every body who had a liver complaiat or 
affection of the lungs drank freely and continually of 
tlie decoction, till every one waa satisfied thai the liver- 
wort was an inert article. Now you are trying to get it 
up into use again. The leaf has three lobes, which gave 
name to the plant, as the liver has three lobes likewise: 
this is the origin ; but many suppose it derived its 
name from its virtues in diseases of the liver. I was 
knowing' to the following fact ; — A child had the quincy 
very bad — so bad that there was danger of suffocation . 
Tlte doctor prescribed an emetic and a blister-plaster ; 
but an old woman came in, and said that the swallow 
was affected, and the best thing was a poultice made 
of a swallow's nest. This took with the father and 
mother, and tiie iloctor's medicine was laid aside. The 
nest procured consisted of escrementand clay, and was 
applied for two days, when the child died. So with the 
liverwort. Have you an interest in the apotliecaries' 
stores which induces you to recommend it so highly ? 
I presume not; therefore do not deceive the public 
with the udvertisemeut of the Shakers, which was got 
lip to produce a sale of the article. 

The " New York Observer" recommended and wrote 
columns, and printed hundreds of certificates of drunk- 
ards who were cured by Chambers' remedy. A year 
afterwards the same editor stated he had been deceived, 
for every one of whom he had published a cure were 
still drunkards. So it ts with nil these quackeries. I 
fear the day will never come when the community will 
not be stuffed with nostrums got up merely to make 
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[From (fie London Gardener's Magaiine.l 
Sir,— Being a well-wisher to gardeners, both from 
principle and interest, (as it U by that craft I live,) t 
tliink I may be of Bome service to those who intend 
coming to this country by letting them know on what 
footing they must stand on their arrival. We have 
neither lords spiritual nor temporal in tins country, 
with seventy thousand pounds sterling a year at theic 
backs : and who, to assist them in spending so much 
money, must employ perhaps thirty horsemen, a hun- 
dred labourers, and it may be, thirty gardeners. 
Every tub here stands on its own bottom, and almost 
every man is bis own gardener ; and perhaps nut in 
alt America are there three gentlemen who employ two 
gardeners for the twelve months round. While our 
present system of government continues, as we have 
no hereditary estates, and property is consequently 
always shifting, we never shall have what are called 
overgrown fortunes. No man is able to employ ten 
gardeners in this country ; therefore, while the present 
system continues in Britain, gardeners will meet with 
better encouragement tbere than in America, Such it 
diing as he^-garderter, Vl grieve (bailiff), or oversetr, 
is not known in this country, except some of the latter, 
in the southern states, among the blacks." But, not- 
withstanding all this, a gardener may live very comfort- 

I* Some of tlie yminjf cockneys i*lio have Tinitaii lh[B omtiuj, 
wiOi more moDny in tliejr purses ihan wU in tlieir head*, htat 
returned, mid got some one tii «Til« Im ^Ccuem i bwric, or, a* th«|r 
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ably in America — single men (that is, such as are not 
married) are generally engaged by the year, and receive 
from twelve to fifteen dollars per month, bed, board, and 
washing. It is expected from them to raise vegetables 
sufficient to supply the family, to take the care of a 
few dower-beds, and sometimes a small green-house. 
If they are careful of their money, by attending' church 
on Sunday, instead of travelling about in steam-boats, 
chairs, or frequenting ice-cream gardens, they, in a 
few years, will have enough to hire some acres near the 
city, where they may commence market-gardening for 
tliemselves. I have known many who, in a short time, 
have established themselves very comfortably in this 
way ; and, as land is cheap, and neither poor-rates 

America." These wouU-lie Bulbars, atmoit witliout an excep- 
tion, describe in lively colour* (and it is generally the only lively 
parsgraph in the book) tbs inconsratcncj of the people aud 
gavernmenl of America keeping slaves in the Sautb. This charge 
is true in the abstract, hut these men forget, or perhaps they 
never knenr (as ihey are not deep read) chat these slaves were 
introduced into America under the reigns of Geoi^ I., II., and 
III.; rather au inooniistent act of a govemmeut composed of 
lords spiritual as nell as temporal, and kings by the grace orQod, 
defenders of the faith, &c. ! So, when Che Americans nere old 
eDough to govern themselves, they found chey were saddled witb 
this last curse of the European dark ages. But there is do way 
to get quit of chem, except tbey do ai the Hessians, and other 
white slave-holders do in Europe, that is, sell chem from one 
master to another to he shot at for so much per head. However, 
they are uow sending thero bacic to their own country as fi 
practicable ; and, in the mean time, they eat becier, sleep better 
are clothed lieCter, and have lesa hard work, Chan the white 
in Birmingham, Manchester, &c Another generation, I 
dently trust, will not &nd a slave from one end of the Uni 
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nor tithes to pay, if they mind their own business, 
they will get along very qnietly. But I would not 
advise a gardener who has a family to come heie, ex- 
cept he can bring with him one hundred or two hun- 
dred guineas ; for it often happens that some months 
go over his head before he gets into a situation. In 
the mean time it takes consi^lerable sums to support 
his family. If he has no children, and his wife under- 
stands taking care of a dairy, they may both get em- 
ployed, and live in the same house with the family — 
he managing the garden, and she the dairy ; but if he 
has sons grown up, or of the age of eighteen or twenty 
years, he might hire a piece of land near the city, and 
commence raising green-house plants for sale. I hav« 
known some do very well in this way, and among 
them is your worthy friend Thomas Hogg. But if a 
man come here from principle, he will not regret being 
put to a little inconvenience, when he reflects that he 
has delivered his children from the burdens and bond- 
age of Europe, and placed them where their worth and 
industry will be suitably rewarded. Some of the wise 
men in Britain of late years have been devising plans 
whereby to stop the growth of the poor population ; 
but in America there is room and sustenance for the 
whole population of Europe for very many centuries to 
come. A man wants only health, (thirty-eight years I 
have been in New York, and have not one day been 
confined by sickness,) hands, a good character, and a 
good spade to work his way in this country. 

Yours, with respect, 

Geant Thorburn. 
New Fork, Sept. 15, 183^. 
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lEAL LIFE. 

[From the New York Commercial Advertiser of 

September I2lh, 1833.] 
Having spent an hour in company with this young 
lady, on the day of her arrival in New York, and being 
privy to some of the facts, I think they are worth pre- 

" From SnuqTiehanrah'i ntmoat springs. 

Where savage tribes pursue their game. 
His blanket tied with yellow strings, 
A shepberd of the forest came." — Fbeneau. 
On Sunday evening last, we were fortuitously wit- 
nesses of an incident e<[ually ioteTesting and painful. 
Many people have denounced Shakspeare's Othello as 
too unnatural for probability. It can hardly be credited 
tliat such a fair, beautiful, and accomplished woman 
as Desdemona is represented to have beea, could have 
deliberately wedded such a blackamoor as Othello; 
but if we ever entertained any incredulity upon the 
subject, it has all been dissipated by the occurrence of 
whicli wc are to speak. 

About two years ago, an Indian of the Chippewa 
nation — formerly said to have been a roan of some 
mnk in his tribe, but now a missionary of the Metho- 
dist church among his red brethren — was sent to Eng- 
land to obtain pecuniary aid for tlie Indian mission 
cause in Upper Canada. What was his native cog- 
nomen — whether it was the " Red Lightning," or the 
" Storm King," or " Walk-in -the- Water,"— we know 
not : but in plain .English he is known as Peter Jones. 
An Indian is a rare spectacle in England. Poets and 
incers have alike i 
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AnwricsD forest with nobk ctnd exalted characteristics, 
f which arc Beldom discernible to the duller perceptions 
f #f plain matter-of-fact people ; and which English eyes 
} could alone discover in the hero of the present storj. 
ter : Mr. Peter Jones was not only a mis- 
uonary from the wilderness, and. as we doubt not, a 
pioua and useful inan among his own people, but he 
was a bond Jide Indian, and he was of course made a 
lion of in LondoD. He was feasted by the rich and 
the great. Carriages and servants in livery awaited hi* 
pleasure, and bright eyes sparkled when he was named. 
He was looked upon as a great chief — a prince — an 
Indian king ; and many romantic young ladies, wto 
had never passed beyond the sound of Bow-bellS| 
dreamed of the charms of solitude amid the great 
wilds — " the antres vast and deserts wild" of tha 
great west ; of the roaring of mighty cataracts, and 
the bounding of buffalos over the illimitable praiiiesg 
of noble chieltains, leading armies of plumed and lofty 
warriors, dusky as the proud forms of giants in twi' 
light ; of forays and slag-hunts, and bows and arrows, 
and the wild notes of the piercing' war-whoop, in those 
balcyoD days, when, unsophisticated by contact with 
the pale face, 

" Wild in woods Ihe noble savage ran ;" 

. and all that sort of thing, as Mathews would most ua- 
poetically have wound off such a flourishing sentence. 
But it was so :— 

" In crowds the ladies to his leveea ran — 
AH wished to gsxe upon the tawny man ; 

Happy were tlunevba saw his stately stride 

Thrice happy tVme 'nW*q 
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■■'Among others who perchance may have thought of 
" kings barbaric, pearls aod gold," was ihe charming 
daughter of a gentleman of Lambeth, of wealth and 
respectability. But she thought not of wedding an 
Indian, even though he were a great chief, or half a 
king — not she ! But Peter Jones saw, or thought he 
saw — for the Indian Cupids are not blind — that the 
young lady had a susceptible heart. AvaiHng himself, 
therefore, of a ride with the fair creature, he said some- 
thing to her which she chose not to understand — but 
told it to her mother. Peter Jones sought other op- 
portunities of saying similar things, which the damsel 
could not comprehend — before him — but she con- 
tinued to repeat them to her mother. He sought an 
interview with her ; it was refused. He repeated the 
request; it was still refused, but in a less positive 
manner. Finally, an interview was granted him with 
the mother, and the result was, that before Peter Jones 
embarked on his return to his native woods, it was 
agreed that they might breathe their thoughts to each 
other on paper across the great waters : thus was 
another point gained. And, in the end, to make a 
long story short, a meeting was agreed upon, to take 
place the present season in this city, with a view of 
marriage. The idea is very unpleasant, with us, of 
such ill-sorted mixtures of colours ; but prejudices 
against red and dusky skins are not so strong in 
Europe as they are here. They do not believe in 
England that 

" Tbese brovn tribes who snuff the ileicrt air. 
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The proud firitoDs, moreoter, were red men whet 
conquered by Julius CKsai. What liarm in their bo-. 
coming so ngain ? Uut we muit hasten our story. 

Ou Tuesday momiog' of last week, a beautiful young 
lady, with fairy form — " grace m her step, and heavet 
iu lier eye" — ste|iped oo shore from the elegant packeU 
ship United States. She was attended by two clericaf 
friends of high respectability, who, by the way 
DO friends of her romantic enterprise. She waited 
witli impatience for her princely lover to the 'end of 
the week, but he came not. Still she doubted nothif 
faitti, and, as the result proved, she had no need U 
doubt ; for on Sunday morning Peter Jones arrive^ 
and presented himself at tlie side of his mistress ! Tta 
meeting was affectionate, though becoming. The d^ 
was spent by tliem together, in the interchange of cori 
versation, thoughts, and emotions, which ire will leail 
to those better skilled in the romance of love than 
selves to imagine. 

Though a Cliippewa, Peter Jones is nevertheh 
man of busiaess, and has a just notion of the value and 
importance of time. He may also have heard of the 
adage, " there's many a slip," &c. ; or, perchance, of 
the other, " a bird in the band," &c. But no matter. 
He took part, with much propriety, in the religious 
exercises of the ,Iohn Street church, where he happened 
to be present, which services were ended at nine o'clock 
by an impressive recitation of the Lord's Prayer in the 
Chippewa dialect. Stepping into the house of a fdeoi 
near by, we remarked an unusual ingathering of elergj- 
men, and divers ladies and gentlemen. We asked a 
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reverend friend if there was to be another religioue 
meeting'? " No," he replied ; " but a wedding I" " A 
wedding!" we esclaimed witli surprise. " Pray who 
are the happy couple?" " Peter Jaoea, the Indian 
missionary," he replied, " and a sweet girl from Eng- 

It was then evident to our previously upsuspecting 
eyes, that an unwonted degree of anxious and curious 
interest pervaded the countenances of the assembling 
group. In a short time, chairs were placed in a sus- 
picions position at the head of the drawing- room, their 
backs to the pier-lable. A movement was next per- 
fieptible at the door, which instantly drew all eyes to 
the spot, and who should enter, but the same tall 
Indian, whom we had so recently eeen in the pulpit, 
bearing upon his arm the light, fragile, and delicate 
fbrm of tlie young lady before mentioned,— her eye 
dropping modestly upon the carpet, and her face fair 
as the lily. Thereupon up rose a distinguished clergy- 
man, and the parties were addressed upon the subject 
of the divine institution of marriage; its propriety, con- 
venience, and necessity, to the welfare of society and 
human happiness. This brief and pertinent address 
being ended, the reverend gentleman stated the pur- 
pose for which the couple had presented themselves, 
and demanded if any person or persons present could 
>hew cause why the proposed union should not take 
place. If so, tiiey were requested to make their objec- 
tions then, or for ever after hold their peace, A solemn 
pause ensued. Nothing could be heard, but a few 
ttnotbered sighs. There they stood, objects of dtiaij 
I uaireraal interest — we may adi, i>^ 
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tjun. Our emotioTis were tumultuoas and painful. 
Stronger contrast was never seen. She, all in white; 
and adorned with the sweetest simplicity ; her face U 
white as the gloves and dress she wore, rendering hd 
eboD tresses, placed A la Madonna on her fair tbrex 
head, still darker ; he, in rather common atlire, a taH; 
dark, high-booed, muscular Indian: she, a little, deli* 
cate European lady ; he, a hardy, iron-framed son o( 
the forest : she, accustomed to every luxury and in- 
dulgence,, well educated, accomplished, and well-be- 
loved at home, possessing a handsome income, leavi 
her comforts, the charms of civilised and cultivat 
society, aud sacrificing them all for the cause she had 
espoused — here she stood, about to make a self- 
lation ; and, far away from country and kindred, 
all the endearinents of a fond father's house, 
herself into the arms of a man of the woods, who conkl 
not appreciate the sacrifice ! A sweeter bride 
saw. We almost grew wild. We thought of Othello— J 
of Hyperion and the satyr, or the bright-eyed Hindoi 
and the funeral pile ! She looked like a drooping 
flower by the side of a tugged hemlock ! We longed 
to interpose and rescue her; but it was none of 
business. She was in that situation by choice, 
she was among her friends. The deremonies went one 
ehe promised to " love, honour, and obey " the Chij[»- 
pcwa^ and, all tremulous as she stood, we heard thfl 
Indian and herself pronounced man and wife ! It 
the first time we ever heard the words " man and wife'' 
sound hatefully. All, however, knelt down, and united 
with the clergyman in ptayers for a blessing on ker, 
that she might be sn&lameA \n.\ie\ vtoies\:^No^,ttnd 
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tove health and strength to endure her destined hard- 

tnd privations. The room resounded with the 

p-toned, heartfelt, and tearful response — Amen! 

1 audience then rose, and after attempting, with 

listened eyes, to extend their congratulations to the 

ir," slowly and pensively retired. The sweet 

Batnre is now on her way to the wilda of -Upper 

-the Indian's bride t 

Such is the history of a case of manifest and pal- 

e delusion, Peter Jones cannot say, with Othello, 

" she loved him for the dangers he had passed." 

B young lady was not blinded by the trappings of 

putlitary costume, or the glare of martial glory. But 

L very pious girl, whose whole heart and soul 

I been devoted to the cause of heathen missions ; 

i she has thus thrown herself into the cause, and re- 

i love the Indian for the work in which' he is 

For our own part, we must say, that we 

h he had never crossed the Niagara. But the die is 

and the late comely and accomplished Miss 

-, of London, is now the wife of Mr, Peter Jones, 

hippewas ; but that she is deluded, and knows 

g of the life she is to eneounter, there can be no 

i evidence of this, she has brought out the 

<T an elegant household establishment : rich 

:s for an Indian lodge, and Turli 

■ spread on the morasses of 

pttead of a mansion she will Bnd^ 

t mannfacture of brooms and baskf 
Kbroidery. 

ice to the spectators o 
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this city — those into whose immediate society she wai 
cast — laboured diliirently to open her eyes to the real 
statf of the casir, arid the life of hardship and trial 
which siie is inevitably destined to lead. Poor girl! 
We wish she was by her father's ingle in Lambeth, 
and Peter .Times preaching to the Cl)ippewas, with the 
prettiest sijuaw among them for his wife ! 

MAY MORX SOXG. 

ft 

The ibUowiog beautiful venee^from a Scotch Blagazine, onght 
to have a place in every book. 

Tlie grass is wet witli shining dews, 

Their silver bells hang on each tree, 
Wliile o]>ening flower and bursting bud 

Breatlie incense forth unceasingly ; 
The mavis* pipes in greenwood shaw, I 

Tlie throstlef glads the spreading thorn, 
And cheerily the blithesome lark J ] 

Salutes the rosy face of morn. 
^ 'Tis early prime ; 

And hark ! . hark I hark ! 
His . »erry chime 
. ..,. r Clurrups the lark : ; 

.v-^4>in*up. !. chirrup ! he heralds in 
misfl^^m>n witli matin hymn. 

iiinSbickbird — a fine singer. 
.' - / '^M^^^^^^^ those who have heard, can form any 
idea of tLe lSM-8l^r]<fi^lJ|JrKect8 of this sweet songster, when, 
/noun ting to the sky axf.^ralr Wot« sunrise, he sings his Maker's 
pmiso* 
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Come, come, my love ! and May-dews shake 

In pailfuls from each drooping bough ; 
They *ll give fresh lustre to the bloom 

That breaks upon thy young cheek now. 
0*er hill and dale, o'er waste and wood, 

Aurora's smiles are streaming free ; 
With earth it seems brave holiday, 
In heaven it looks high jubilee. 
And it is right ; 

For, mark, love, mark ! 
How, bathed in light, 
Chirrups the lark. 
Chirrup ! chirrup ! he upward flies, 
Like holy thoughts, to cloudless skies. 

They lack all heart who cannot feel 

The voice of heaven within them thrill 
In summer mom, when mounting high, 

This merry minstrel sings his fill. 
Now let us seek yon bosky* dell, 

Where brightest wild-flowers choose to bJ*, 
And w.here its clear stream murmurs on — 
Meet type of our love's purity. 
No witness there. 

And o'er us, hpj:V ! 
High in the air 
Chirrups the lark. 
CUiirrup ! chirrup ! away soars he, 
Bearing to heaven my vows to thee ! ^ 

• Moasy. 
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IFxRnAPS there is not in the world a city where I 
P Med basincsB can be carried to the Game extent as 

V York. The port of London, to be sure, carries hei | 

I wares, and brings back the produce from every c 

of the world ; but then, owin^ to the moist atmosphert m 

in which they are raised, there are very few of their *eei J 

will stand to cross the Atlantic, or any other long voy-f 

^^ age. They generally become heated, and this dcstroyia 

^L the germinating principle ; and even if the seed shouldl 

^B i^w, it is rarely they produce a good vegetable. The I 

^■contrast is so great between Britain and the West A 

^^tlndies, or southern parts of our continent, that theyf 

^^Bwon'f answer. Our climate being drier, the seedsl 

^F'>i>^'^E'''"g better, and our port being nearer, we, more 

or less, supply all the West India Islands, besJdesfl 

New Orleans, and most of the western states ; as the! 

seeds raised in the middle states are found to thrived 

better than those raised in any other section of the J 

country. Our establishment is large, but it is ontyfl 

in its infancy, in comparison to what it could be 4 

brought to, provided we had the means. Most of such^ 

institutiqaa in Europe are supported by ] 

pafronage, or incorpoia\,e4\*oiSea. 

■^ h iias been my cb\e? eatiXA-j «.w\\j\"i.\'3a \j 
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its present high standing. It is dow second 
; and as Providence has placed me in this 
Marge, I think it is my duty to bring it to the utmost 
perfcctioD possible. Money nor ease is not my object. 
I never eat a mouthful of the bread 'of idleness ; and if 
money were in view, we could make more, perhaps, by 
the sale of the property than we make by the profits in 
trade. Aslhave devoted the best days of my life in build- 
ing it up, i mean to devote tlie fruits of the history of 
my whole life (if any) towards its completion, A build- 
ing and stock is wanted to contain all the bulky imple- 
ments, useful and patent, for husbandry, gardening, 
and horticulture ; a room is wanted to contain a com- 
plete library on the science of botany, gardening, &c, ; 
where also might be kept a gallery of paintiuga illus- • 
trative of ihe system of botany, &c. ; all to be open 
for public inspection gratis. 

Should this object be accomplished, 1 am happy ; 
but if not, I am perfectly contented — I have done my 

I once thought of consulting my friends on the ex- 
pediency of publbhing, or not publishing, tiiis book; 
but having resolved to send it forth to the world, if 
Providence spared .my life to complete my fortieth 
year's residence in America, I thought it of no use to 
consult any one. The very circumstance of asking a , 
friend's advice implies that you have a higher opinion 
of his discretion than of your own ; and he, to confirm 
you in this opinion, will run quite contrary to your 
project ; and if perchance he succeeds, he then hugs 
himself most complacently In the high Q^vmwa "^wa "ox- 
tertain of his wisdom and diactetion- \ tw(sr«&«s-. 
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about seven years ago, when I learned that . . ■ 
Meeting-house was for sale, I looked on it 
sira!)1e situation for my business. I consulted 
family and friends : they all, witliout exception, stren 
ously advised me against tlie purchase. However, : 
followed my own plan and made it. Every one said i 
was daft (crazy): when, in a week thereafter, I was 
offered ten thousand dollars for my bargain, O ! then 
I was profoundly wise and long-headed. But bad I 
sunk under the heavy purchase, > should have been 
set down as a consummate, headstrong fool. So wags 
the world. 

Besides, notwithstanding the many books of travel- 
lers in America, lately published, I find the majority o 
emigrants totally ignorant of the most essential points 
on which they ought to be informed, before leaving 
their own country. The nature of nfy lousiness for the 
last thirty years has brought me in almost daily contact 
with tliem ; I therefore think myself better qualified to 
give such information than these three months* or 
three years' travellers, who will give you two or three 
pages descriptive of a place which they entered at sun- 
set, slept six hours, and perhaps left at sunrise next 
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